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CHAPTER I. 

Early one morning in November, 1800, 
a gentleman looking out of a hackney 
coach to learn what impeded his driver's 
progress, in Great Russel-Street, Blooms- 
bury, London, beheld a crowd of people' 
thronged round a hearse. 

** No accident, i hope, has happened ?" 
said the gentleman to his coachman. 

** Why, yes, your honor, rather a rumi^ 
sort of a one,'* replied the fellow unfeel- 
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ingly; ^* two sharks have nabbed the same 
prey at once — Death and ^bailey /'* 

^* What do you mean?'* exclaimed the 
gentleman impatiently. 

^' Only, yom- honor, a corpse seised for 
debt!'* 

The gentleman's exclamation of pity and 
concern was iww delivered in a tone so ex- 
pressive of humanity, that it instantly drew 
close to the coach window Mrs. Leek, a 
green grocer, who had been standing at her 
shop door to observe the commotion. 

*^ It is the copse of a zvidor^ sir,*' said 
Mrs. Leek, addressing the gentleman. 
*^ She lodged, poor lady ! for some months 
past at Goodwin the bookseller's, and only 
died this morning for fright, on being ar- 
rested. The baileys have brought this hearse 
and a shell, to take the scarce cold body 
away, sir. I hears too, that it is not a jii^t 
debt, but ail through the spite of an enemy 
who seduced her, from living lady-like, to 
want almost the common necessities oT life ; 
and during her illness — for she has been 
very bad along thne — it would have gone 
hard enough with hen (for I 4oh't think 
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she would have even had doctor's stuff), 
only for the kindness of Mr. and Mrs. Good- 
win, who can ill afford to assist any one, 
having such an exorbitant famUy of their 
owdl." 

Tears had started to the gentleman's eyes 
ere he could get the coach door open ; and, 
without waiting to let the step down, he 
leaped upon the pavement. 

** Hillo ! your honor 1" exclaimed the 
alarmed coachman, hastily dismounting; 
** I hopes no offence — but sure as how you 
does not mean to biJk me V* 

^^ Unfeeling savage !" replied the gentle- 
.man, throwing money to hinij and then 
hastening to Goodwin's shop door (for to 
the private one the mob rendered a passage 
impo6sible}> he loudly knocjked, waited 
impatiefitly the twentieth part of a second, 
and then knocked again; when a neat, 
pretty-looking, female domestic, with eyes 
swollen by excess of weeping, unbolted the 
door, and cautiously let him in. 

" I want to see Mr. Goodwin imme- 
diately,'* said he. 

" Faitih ! ,and yoa must w»t it, sir;" re- 



plied the young woman in a strong Hiber- 
nian accent, rendered almost inarticulate 
hy a new burst of tears. " Sorrow one of 
the master can you see, at all, at all ! — Sure 
it's h^ that is standing guard over the dead 
corpse. Heaven preserve us! to save it 
from those d — ^Is in grain who kilt the 
poor ould lady, and now want to bring her 
away." 

*^ But I will not detain Air. Goodwin a 
moment; or, if my seeing him is wholly 
impossible, Mrs. Goodwin may surely allow 
me to speak to her." 

'* Is it to speak to her now, when it's she 
that's supporting, and preventing from 
dying, the lifeless body of poor, dear, sweet, 
darling Miss Julee y and crying over her for 
all the world as if she was one of her own 
childerr' 

" Some other of the family, then, may let 
me speak to them." 

*^ Why, sorrow one of the family, then, but 
myself but what are all in fits. — Oh ! then, 
more grief to me for not being in fits too, 
and having more nature for the misfor- 
tunate, than to bear all this so hard-heart- 



ediv!" and she burst into a new flood of 
tears. 

'^ But, my good compassionate girl ! you 
can better evince your kindness to the un- 
fortunate, by allowing me to see some one 
of Mr. Goodwin's family. Go and tell them 
a person who can assist them is here, anxious 
to have his services accepted*' — and he 
now offered the almost-howling girl some 
Rioney, to insure compliance. 

" No, no, thank you!" she replied, dis- 
dainfully recoiling from the offered money — 
f ' You may be after belonging to that old 
white-livered fellow Laroche; 'tis like 
enough, you are his spalpeen of a son, for I 
hear he is as beautiful a young man as ever 
two looking . eyes were clapt upon ; and I 
am sure, if you are any of that cruel crew^ 
and were to offer me all the golden guineas 
that ever were coined, I would not touch 
one brass farthing of them !*' 

This importunate young man * assured 
her, " he was not in league with the cruel 
crew." But Biddy O'Connor (so was this 
honest simple girl named) would not take 
his money; who, after retiring a few 



steps to go on his embassy^ .suddenly re- 
turned. 

" May be/' she exclaimed^ " I ought not 
to leave you in the shop where all the mas- 
ter's and poor childer's property is (although 
you do look like a gentleman bred and 
born) : so myself is after thinking you had 
better M^ait'in the parlour, where there is 
nothing at all, at all, to take, unless you 
open the buffet and pocket the little mo- 
dicum of plate there, which you might soon 
do*-— ril tell no lie; and as for the London* 
erB, they are up to anything of that kind. 
People think themselres mighty clever in 
disparaging poor Ireland, when all the 
rogues that are there come here ; for this is 
the soil for rogues to thrive in : and such pila-* 
ver too about Irish blunders and bulls ! But 
what bigger blunder could an Irish bailey 
Ihake^ myself would be mighty glad to knov. , 
than to seise a dead body to pay it's debts ? 
1 am sure, if that was not a tiger in a bull's 
hide, my name is not Biddy O'Connor ! ' ' 

By the time Biddy had completed her 
oration, which had been interrupted by 
many sobs, she had conducted the strangsr 



to ^ neat parlour, where he beheld an un- 
commonly fine youths of about fifteen years 
of age, administering water to, and striving 
to compose, his sister, a most beautiful girl, 
just entered on her teens, who was sobbing 
hysterically, whilst he himself was weeping 
piteously. 

" Master Char less,*' said Biddy, " I be- 
lieve this is a gentleman, and he wants to 
see the master about Madam St. Clair.'* 

'* St. Clair 1" repeated the sta^anger in ex- 
treme and visible emotion — ^* St. Clair T' 
Then suddenly collecting his self-posBessi^95 
and advancing to Charles Goodwin^ grace- 
fully and benignly said-— 

^^ Aecidentally X heard <^ the calamity 
your family are now unlbrtuaately doomed 
to witness, and have taken the liberty oS 
thus intruding to offer my services to Mi?. 
Goodwin/' ^ 

" Will you have the goodness to be. 
seated, sir?" said Charles Goodwin, motion*" 
ing to the stranger to take a seat, but €itill 
persevering in bis attentions to his sister : 
^' My sister is quite subdued, sir; she is 
so fondly attached to Miss De Clifford.'*— 
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Again the stranger^s emotion was extreme 
and visible ; but Charles, unmindful of it, 
continued — "So indeed are we all> for who 
can help loving Miss De Cliiford ? but, 
even were we not attached to her, our hearts 
must be hard indeed, could we see her pre- 
sent distress unmoved.'^ — Charles here has- 
tily wiped his eyes, and, by every exertion, 
strove to resume a steady voice — "The 
servant said, sir, you wished to see my fa- 
tlier; but I fear it is not now in his power 
to wait upon you, for he is guarding the 
body of Mrs. St. Clair, until my uncle re- 
turns with money to redeem it/' 

** At whose suit, was Mrs. St. Clair ar-. 
rested?" asked the stranger, in a voice 
tremulous fixuxi suppressed emotion. 

"At the suit of a wicked, very wicked 
man, named Larocbe, sir, a supposed friend 
' of her husband's, the late General St. Clair. 
He arrested her once before, and sent her 
(he did indeed, sir, if you'll believe me), old 
and infirm as she was, to prison. Some un- 
known friend then set her free, and she came 
immediately from prison, with her grand- 
daughter to lodge with us. — Poor old lady ! 



she had but few comforts left when most she 
wanted them : she had little money> and not 
one servant, no, not one ; but very soon the 
sweetness and goodness of Miss De Clifford 
made us all her willing servants. It was^ 
indeed, a pleasure to oblige her, but very 
bard to assist Mrs. St. Clair in any way, she 
was so proud ; but my father and mother 
soon loved, as well as pitied. Miss De 
Clifford, and, in spite of all the struggles of 
Mrs. St. Clair's pride, did all they could to 
serve her ; — but indeed, sir, that was not 
much, for my father is not rich, and has tea 
children. Mrs. St. Clair's health was in a 
very declining state when she came here — 
it grew every day rapidly worse. My uncle> 
who is considered a skilful apothecary, at* 
tended her carefully, and obtained other, 
and as he thought better, advice for her — >» 
but all would not do ^ and my uncle was of 
opinion she could not bold out many days 
longer. She was very restless all last night . 
and about seven this morning fell into a 
deep sleep 5 my mother. Miss De Clifford, 
and Biddy, watching by her easy chair (asr 
for many weeks she could not rest in bed},; 
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but, oh, M ! sir ! think how her sleep was 
broken ! * four bailiffs rni^ied in through the 
j*op while the ishutters were taking down 
this morning, and, finding their way to her 
chancer, arrested her, oh ! sir, as she steptt 
Their touch awoke her; the shock was too 
much for her feeWe frame to endure, and 
she alttrost immediately expired, as poor 
Miss De Clifford, nearly frantic with horror 
and distress, strove to rescue her from tlie 
unfeeling roffians ; but since Miss De Clif- 
ford could not m^lt their cruel hearts, 
nothing could. My father offered bail : but 
it was a malicious arrest, and they would 
have the money instantly, or the body ; for 
which, to add to their barbarity, they im- 
mediately brought a shell from a neighbour- 
ing undertaker's. My father was greatly 
distressed at their refection of his baiL 
My mother urged him to pay the mcmey 
out of a little legacy lately bequeathed to 
him by a man who had once been shopman 
to my father, in more prosperous times ; — a 
legacy my father had determined not to 
touch, but to leave for my mother's use mjA 
tjurs, when he, alas ! should be called from 
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proteGtiog IIS. My iM^'s own bejupfc 
urged him to do all that pity prpmpleds but 
he lodked im ^y mother ami hii ten chil* 
dren, jaitd tshruii^ from 1^ idea of iojiuring 
us : but 1, as eldest of all his cbildneQ^ in tiip 
viMae of those wb? could voder^taiid the 
fatal bi^siBess, prayed him to release ti}^ 
body ; aad wbea I am a man> I wiil w/olk 
day and night, so I miB, to make up this 
two hundne4 pounds to my little broliiers 
and sisters ^ lor, if I live, they shall not lose 
their share of it." 

<< They ^e^iail not, by Heaven I" exclaimed 
the agitated stranger, taking Bank of Eng- 
land notes, to the amount of five hundred 
pounds, out of a pocket-book, which, with 
tears of sympathy, had been for some 
moments drawn forth by Charles's narrative. 
" Give these, most excellent boy ! to your 
good father ; tell him^ to release the body of 
Mrs. St. Clair, and handsomely inter it, and 
then to dispose of the remainder for the 
present comforts of Miss De Clifford. — Tell 
him Julia De Clifford has a sincere and able 
friend, who will watch^ as her guardian 
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spirit, dver her destiny, and provide for her 
future fovtimes.^* 

Charles, in a burst of tears, awakened by 
genuine sensibility, pressed the stranger's 
hand to his heart. ^ 

** Farewell 5'' said the stranger : *^ I am 
now g<»ng to leave England ; but should I 
live ta return to it, remember that Charles 
Goodwin shall find in me a zealous friend !" 

The strainer departed ; and th^ agitated 
boy took the notes to his astonished father. 
— -The body of Mrs. St. Clair was redeemed; 
the baili£& departed, and the mob dispersed. 



IS 



CHAPTER IT. 

In about two months after the decease of 
Mrs. St. Clair, as Mr. Goodwin one day 
looked over the morning papers, an ad- 
vertisement, importing ** that a lady of 
ijuality wanted immediately a young gentle- 
woman, of good character, &c. as a com- 
panion,*' caught his attention; and with 
the paper in his hand, he hastened to Miss 
De Clifford, who, notwithstanding the 
stranger's benevolent gift and promise, was 
still anxious to secure some situation in 
which she could honorably earn her own 
subsistence; for the stranger was represent- 
ed as so young and handsome a man, that 
she feared, if he lived to return to England, 
being further indebted to his bounty and 
protection might not prove quite consistent 
with propriety. At her request now, Mr. 
Goodwin readily undertook to make in- 
quiry relative to this situation mentipii^ in 
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the advertisement; and he instantly bent 
his anxious steps to a shop in Bond-street, 
the place of reference pointed out, and 
where he was directed to the Earl of Dela- 
more's house, in Grosvenor- square. Lady 
Delamore ranked high amoagst the most 
amiable of the British peere/sses -, aad Mn 
Goodwin's heart beat with fervemt hopes 
wid wishes £>r success. 

AtDelamore-house he inquired, as direct- 
jed> for Mrs, AVard 5 and wsis instantly shown 
into an apartment, where sat loungiAg, at a 
luxurious defeiinS, a but half awake cox- 
comb, m a lonish rpbe de chgmbrCj and a 
^a^hing £emak« adorned io all the elegance 
of a nK)dern ^dishabille. 

^* This gentleman,'' said the footman 
who ushered in Mr. GiDodwin, " is come 
in answer to the advertisement of this 
-morning.'' 

" Bless me, sir ! what come at this im- 
mensely early hour?" exclaimed Mrs. Ward, 
gargUng her words in her throat, to show 
how tonishly refined she was: "but pray 
be seated -^ and allow me to offer you some 



coSte, or meats attd liqueurs, as it is totally 
impossible yoa can yet have even dreamed 
«f bi'ieakfast/' 

** My good madam»" replied Mr- Good- 
win, ** my -breakfast has been rather more 
t;han a drMin : I realised a most substantial 
OQue about Ibar hours ago." 

Mrs. Ward gave a weU^execrited tragedy 
start of amazed horror ; and the beau, who 
seemed dazimg over a political pamphlet^ 
jraised his heavy eyes, exclaiming — 

*^ The^d — 1, sir! do you rise in the middle 
of the night?'' 

^' N09 sir: ;but I am in business 4 and 
generally rise at seven to mind it, and at- 
tend my customers. * * 

<< Ha ! ha I honest friend I a shopkeeper, I 
presume? — Ay, true; business must be 
minded, and customers served. And pray, 
inost industrious drudge ! what may be your 
trade — your occupation — your business ?•"' 
< ** My business 'here, sir,'^ relied Mr. 
Goodwin dryly, " is relative to an ad- 
vertisement I saw in the papers this morn- 



>i 



ing. 

** But, faoneet friend," raid Mrs. Ward 
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lyith marked disdain^ ^' I suppose it is for 
some daughter or grand-daughter of your 
own you make your application; but excuse 
me, none of the canaille will do for us!" 

" The young lady, madam, whom I have 
the honor to be here as agent for,** replied 
Mr^ Goodwin with dignity, <* is no plebeian; 
and if lady Delamore condescends to see 
>me, I trust *' 

"Lady Delamore,'* said Mrs- Ward, inn 
terrupting him, and with an audible yawn, 
:^ is an invalid, too ill to see any body^ 
therefore, it is my lady — lady Selina 
iSoutherland, her ladyship's eldest daughter*, 
who is to arrange this matter, and she will 
not be visible this age ; so, good man, you 
;^must make your ccnnmunications to me." 

** I will call at any hour you have the good- 
ness to appoint, as most likely for me to 
see lady Selina Southerland ; for the thingSi 
which I have to communicate, not being 
relative to myself, I do not think I am at 
liberty to disclose to any third person." 

" Well then, I suppose you can write 
them?" said the offended Abigail. " There 
;ar:e writing materials on yonder table, and 
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a dictionary too, which pray make use of; 
for if the spelling is bad, my lady will not 
look at your letter." 

Mr. Goodwin, without Youchsafing a 
rej^y, seated himself at the writing-table, 
and composedly set about a letter. 

And now a footman announced <^ Mr. 
Sharp;'' and a well-dressed young man, 
very pale and haggard, entered. Mrs* 
Ward simpered, and bowed graciously; 
while the robe de chambre eUgant held out 
a hand to welcome him. 

^' My dear Sharp I how came you up so 
soon?'* 

" So late you mean, Jones. — My lord 
spent liis night at the signora's, and I mine 
at our club. I had such a d — lish run of 
good luck, I would not flinch while .a pigeon 
remained to pluck a feather fiom; and now 
I don't think it worth while to go to bed, 
as we expect an execution in our house 
presently." 

" The d — ^1!" replied Mr. Jones, yawn-* 
ing — " then it will be all up with you at 
last." 

" No, my dear fellow \ v^e s\vaiT:C\.i%x^*»iM^ 
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Vorse for it. The noodles of creditors will 
find Dothing of consequence to seise ; for / 
we mortgaged every thing valuable in our 
possession long ago : and, thanks to the 
peerage! our person is safe; so we don't 
injnd this bagatelle.'^ 

** But you will leave your situation, now 
matters are become so desperate?" said 
Jones. 

, ** No, d ^n me if I do ! I know when I 

am well. I have lived with my lord nearly 
three years; and though I have not fingered 
a shilling of my salary, yet it has been the 
most lucrative place I was ever in. A 
ruined man, you know, can have no interest 
in osconomy; he will neither investigate 
stewards' accounts nor domestic arrange- 
ments ; he has nothing to lose : prodigality 
is therefore the order of the day; and a 
master will not presume to call a servant to 
account for any thing relative to money 
transactions, when conscious he has not the 
means to pay his stipend. But surely, Jones, 
you know the sweets of all this — for, if fame 
says true. Sir Charles is cursedly out at the 
elbows too.'* 
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" Yes, a little ; but never so ^nfortn- 
tiately for us) bad as to admit of our taking 
the reins •^— and now, you know, we are 
going to marry well." 

** Ay," cried Mrs. Ward, smirking, " we 
are going to patch Sir Charles's elbows with 
our gold ; and to furnish a new wardrobe, 
fit for an emperor:" 

^' Sir Clmrles is a fortunate man, Mrs* 
Ward — but we cannot follow his golden 
rule ; for my lord is so d— lishly unlucky as 
to be already married, and cannot get rid 
of his wife any way — she has such cursed 
good health, and is such a d — ned quizicai 
pattern of every female virtue," f 

^ Ah, moie's the pity!" said Mm. Ward* 

And now Mr. Sharp precipitately arose 
at the chiming of a timepiece in the room; 
<5Xclaiming 

" Zounds } *tis half past twelve — and if 
I do not hasten home, I shall misB the fun 
at our house!" and vnth a most careless^ 
fashionable congee, m^de his exit. 

At length Mr. Goodwin having com- 
pleted his letter, delivered it to Ijjfrs. Ward; 
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and with ^^ a good morning, madam !" and- a 
civil bow, quitted the room. 

Mr. Goodwin's letter was addressed to 
the right hon. Countess Delamore ; and we 
have thus faithfully copied it, for the perusal 
of our readers. 



" Madam, 

" The honorable Augustus 
Frederick De Clifford (father of the young 
lady in whose behalf I now have the honor 
of addressing your ladyship) entered the 
army at a very early period in life, and dis- 
tinguished himself as a rising hero upon 
many occasions, in our numerous engage- 
ments during the latter part of our unfor- 
tunate contest with America, and war with 
France and Spain, In his career of gloiy, 
however, he received a severe wound, which 
obliged him to return to England ; when he 
hastened to the arms of his father, the Earl 
of Castlehaven, fully expecting every exer- 
tion from his lordship for that promotion 
in his profession which his juvenile am* 
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bition and heroic ardor eagerly panted 
for. 

^^ Lord Castlehaven, madam, was, as you 
Inay probably know, descended from one of 
the most antient and illustrious houses in 
Great-Eritain ; but very moderate was his 
portion of riches: and though his vanity 
was highly gratified hy the unfading laurels 
the young soldier had acquired, instead of 
following the dictates of paternal affection, 
and rewarding such conspicuous merit, he 
, ungenerously resolved to let the hero depend 
upon that merit alone for promotion, that 
his whole stock of wealth might devolve to 
his other and favorite child. Lord Ahnerino. 

" Mr. De Clifford, deeply wounded by 
his father's cruel and illiberal conduct to- 
wards him, with grief and indignation pain- 
fully mingled, quitted the paternal roof-^ 
iiever, as fate decreed, to rercnter it. And 
very shortly after Lord Castlehaven paid 
his debt to nature, leaving the whole of his 
property to Lord Almerino; for as Lord 
.Castlehaven had married clandestifiely 
whilst in his minority, no settlement had 
.been made upon his wife, or younger 
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cliiklfen. Lady Castlehaven dying long 
before her lord, Mr. De Clifford was the only 
uutkrer (torn thi3 circumstance. 

^^ The unnatural conduct of the late Lord 
Castldbayen^ and the unfratemal hatred 
and unkittdness of the new one to his amic- 
able brother, were universally reprobated. 
Our gracious sovereign heard of all ; and 
Mr- De Cliiford's rapid promotion was the 
consequence. At the age of twenty-three 
h^ had obtained the rank of lieutenant- 
colonel: and bis majesty's kindness most 
probably had not teraninated there had 
Colonel De Clifford's life been spared ; but 
the toil of many severe campaigns, before 
fais strength had been sufficiently matured 
to strain faim through them, and manifold 
don^stic sorrows, imdermined his consti- 
tutton, and consigned hun to ail early tomb. 
He clojjfted to Scotland with the woman of 
liis d&rst and fondest affections, the beautiful 
Lady Adelaide Montrose, younger daughter 
to Ae 4)resent Duke of Avondale. A too 
im^acadJe fate depiived him aknost im- 
mediately -of this his tenderly beloved wife. 
Hesdth, long menaoed, now fell a sacrifice : 
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his physicians Tecomineaded change of 
scene^ and a more salubrious climate. 

*^^,At Florence, he met with the wMow 
and bctautifiil daughter of a General St. 
Clair, who had been in <mr service, 
though descended fixxn oue oi* the perse- 
cuted noblesse, i\iio took refuge in thi5 
kingdom at the time of the memorable re- 
vocattoft of tlie edict of ^Nantes. Mrs. St. 
Clair riesided abroad, both from partiality to 
^^eign countries, and being unable to live 
in England upoa a very moderate imcone. 
C'okmel De Clrfford had long been acquaint- 
ed wi^h Miss St. Oair, who jiod as long 
been secretly attached to hina : — she now 
sympathised in his aiSliction, soothed his 
gri^& ; and, fascinated oaice more. Colonel 
De Clifford kni:4t stit the altar of Hymen. 
His frieiids how hoped that hs^iiia»s a^d 
hmg life would be his; but death had aimed 
his shafts too truly, siad Colonel De Clifford 
only survived luis second marriage fiveyears; 
and his knrely ^tnd heart-rent widow did not 
long linger after him : -«- she [outliTed foiin 
wify^ veiy few months, leaving a daughter 
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of four years old to the protection of Heaven 
and the deeply-afflicted Mrs. St. Clair. 

** Mrs. St, Clair was, as well as her late 
husband, one of the French refugie fa- 
milies whom this country sheltered ; and 
was a descendant of the Montmorencis. 
Partial to Italy, she still continued to reside 
there, even after the premature death of her 
adored daughter, until the success of the 
French arms in that country rendered it 
expedient for her to quit it. But still at- 
tached to the Continent, she took up her 
abode for a few months in Holland ; where 
a train was laid for the most unmerited 
misfortunes and cruel persecution. To 
England now she was obliged, with her 
grand-daughter, to fly for refuge. She took 
a small cottage in Sussex, where her im- 
placable foe traced her out^ by a succession 
of villanous scheming iniquity, deprived her 
of every earthly comfort ; and forced her at 
length, about seven months since, without 
any attendant but her dutiful grandchild, to 
become a lodger in my house. 

^^ Mrs. St. Clair's health had yielded more 



to the heavy preamre of many calamitiei 
than to old age: and nHiea she became an 
inmate in my house, her complaints had 
assumed a &tal appearance. lU heakh and 
affliction had^ perhaps, increased the in* 
firmities of a naturally bad temper; for now 
the asperity and never to be soothed pee* 
vishness of Mrs. St. Clair must have been 
found insupportable by eveiy one but the 
heaven - inspired, dutiful, uncomplaining 
meekness that was doomed to encounter it. 

'^ The tender solicitude, unremitting care^ 
and (surely, madam, 1 shall not be deemed 
profane if I add celestial, mild forbearance; 
no, such meekness could only spring from a 
celestial source) filial piety with which'MisH 
De Clifford undeviatingly attendeid this most 
petuletift, impatient invalid, gave birth to 
that esteem and admiration which have 
since arisen to affection, almost parental, in 
Mrs. Goodwin and myself for this mo* 
excell^ftt, exemplary child ; v^rho had resided 
about fiye months in toy house, -when Mrs. 
St. Qair was arrested by order of her cruel 
oppressor, and expired in the arms of the 
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baUiffs, as tfaey were 'tearing her {toai her 
easy chair, where the hand of duty had 
emooUied the pillows that supported her. 
Nor could the pathetic supplications of the 
kneeling, weeping, lovely gi^mdchild soften 
their savage nature: — they spurned, with, 
contumely, the sweet pleader from them ; 
and, in the execution of the civil law, tore 
the lifeless body from the arms of filial 
piety. 

^ Hitherto Miss De Clifford had met 
misfortune with a degree of firmness that 
would not have' disgraced maturer years; 
but here her fortitude forsook her. Her 
grandmother had long been the only rela- 
tive known to her : she now felt as if left 
alone in a pitiless world; and her spirit 
seemed broken by the thread of Mrs. St. 
Clair's Hfe. She fell upon the bosom of my 
wife, in an agony of woe: her lamentations 
sprung from an innocent and feeling heart, 
and they wrung my very soul. In truth, 
madam, it was a sad, sad scene. My 
chiklren, ten in nuipber, had gathered round 
her: Miss De Clifford they adore — her grie& 



«7 

were theirs ; and even the youngest, »'babe 
of three years old, dropped lus artless tears 
of sympathy. 

^^ And now, madam, the han ^ of almighty 
Providence intervened. My eldest girl, 
overcome by excess of feeling, was taken 
by ray eldest boy from the heart-rending 
scene. A gentleman— a stranger, madam — 
directed by the hand of Heaven, and match- 
less benevolence, appeared; gave my boy 
five hundred pounds to liberate the corpse 
of Mrs. St. Clair, and the remainder for her 
grandchild's use; said Miss De Clifibrd 
had one steady and powerful firiend: — but, 
alas ! she cannot guess even at the name of 
that friend; and never have we been able 
to trace this stranger out. But wherever he 
is, the blessing of the orphan whom he has 
befriended attends him still ; and may he 
never experience less genuine satisfaction 
than he felt at the moment his hand was 
held out to relieve her ! 

** Miss De Clifford's grief for the melan- 
choly fate of her grandmother soon sub- 
dued her every faculty. She fell danger- 
rously iil^ In the first moments of heh 
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anguiiihj she liad called upon me to be her 
pfotecton As the child of sorrow, she 
claims my care ; but as the child of my 
alfection, she ^ould share with my own 
offspring the little I possess, would she but 
^cept it : but no, she will not -, her noble 
mind shrinks from the thought of being a 
burtlien to me. While she continued in 
the delirium of a very d^ogerous fever, I 
acted as the guardian she had chosen ; and 
according to the appointment of the be- 
nevolent stranger, I released the corpse of 
Mrs* St Clair, and had it respectably in- 
terred; paid her few remaining debts; parted 
with all her unnecessary effects ; and then 
found her amiable grandchild's all amount* 
ed to little more th^'U. two hundred and fifty 
pounds. 

^' The vigor of an unimpaired .constitu- 
tion at, length conquei^ied sickness, and a 
just sense of that resignation with which a 
- Christian should sustain the decrees of Pro- 
vidence dispelled the excess of unavailing 
sorrow ; and Miss De Clifford earnestly en- 
treated me to mark out some method for 
her to earn her own subsistence in. S^P ii 
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mistress of numerous accomplishments ; but 
I cannot throw her upon the fevor of the 
world in any public line. Her voice is 
perfection, tutored by science ; but lovely, 
young, and unprotected, what dangers wouW 
she not be exposed to ? — Vice, I am confi- 
<Ient> could never fkid fnfluence over her 
heart 3 haty alas ! how o^en, madam, has 
misuspecting innocence fallen a prey to art 
and villany ! — As governess in a private 
family, I know her morale, temper, and edu- 
cation, would rehder her a treasure; and as 
'foreigners are generally preferred for such 
situations, her accent and language being 
tinctured with the fix^ign idiom could prove 
no objeCtioQ. For such a situation I have 
made freqiient applications ; but her youth 
and exquisite beauty have ever proved insu- 
perable cd36tacles to those I bave applied 
to. Such, madaxKb have l^Mn Ua^e misfor- 
tunes of Miss De Clifford, how Olffe*hioii^ 
entered upon her seventeenth year ; whose 
personal loveliness few can equal — whose 
mental perfections none can surpass. 

" Should I demand protection for my 
charge from her cousin, I^ard Castlehaven 
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(son to her perfidious uncle, who has been 
some years dead), it is very possible he 
might afford it her. But Ijovd Castlehaven, 
madam, in the pursuit of what he imagines 
pleasure, has lost the esteem of all good 
men; and never will I expose this sweet 
and lovely blossOm of perfection to the 
noxious breath of sensual libertinism. 

" To Lady Ddamore I need say nothing 
further; as her ladyship's own heart will 
diptate every thing that I can wish, or hu- 
manity inspire; 

'* I have the honor to be, 
^' Madam> 
•* With profound respect, 
" your ladyship's 
" most obedient, 
" and very humble servmit, • 

" George Goodwin. 

M Gctfge Goodwill, bookseller, 
JIfb » Chita Rintel-Street, Bloomsbttry/' 
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CHAPTER III, 



When Mn Goodwin returned home^ he 
received the grateful thanks of Julia De 
Clifford for the trouble he had thus Idndly 
taken for her; and in the course of the 
evening a footman arrived from Delamore- 
house with a note. 

'' To Mr. Goodwin. 

•' Sir, 

*^ I RETURN many thanks to you 
for the opportunity you have thus kindly 
affnrded me of rescuing merit from distress. 
j r^ret extremely that my «tate of health 
will notj at present^ admit of my seeing yon ;' 
but I ^anxiously hope Miss Be Cliflbrd will' 
have no objection to entering an invalid's 
apartments^ and pay me a visit to^morrow^ 
at two o'clock. 

*« Aj5 1 shall send my own cairi^ge and* 
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servants for Miss De Clifford, I hope yen 
and Mrs. Goodwin will entertain .no fears 
^or the safety of your interesting charge* 

" I am. Sir, 

" your sincere 
. *^ and obedient servant, 

*^ Emily Delamobs^ 

. ** Grroetvenor-Square* 
Fel^jrufiry tbi iUh, 180] .''. 

This biUet fronx Lady Delamore appear-, 
ed to Julia and the Goodwins a balm 
Ijkely to- heal the wounds of adversity ; and 
though our heroine was grateful to Heaven 
for this new-raised hope, she was far from 
composed. She felt as if the morrow^ was 
the d^;^ ifom which, the future iate of her 
. life was to trace it's source. Her perturbed 
spirits deprived her night gf rest; and she 
^tf-pse ev«n unusually ^ariy» wi^ hea^ ey,es| 
9 lauguid ^aoa^, a,Q;d ,a^ i)osopa ^xious^^ 9pd 
^itat^4,t>yiteu thousand hopes and fQai[s^. . 
Pooj: Mrs. Goodwin. was most sincerely 
mortified at perceiving her beloved Miss. 
jbe Clifford looking so very ill; for on this 
dajf she wished her natural beauty to. be 
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in a full bla23 of radiance, for she vas a 
wonderful enthusiast for ^first impresshhs ; 
and even the very copy the children had 
to write that morning said — ** A pleasing 
countenance i^ a silient commendation :' ' 
and poor Julia, although a heroine, was 
mortal enough to hav^ her looks materially 
^ected by want of rest 

A few minutes after two,. Lady Delfi^ 
more's coach arrived, attendied by two fkr 
moiisly fine fbotrnjen. As the note of Lady 
Delamore was a pcohdbition to any one 
accompanying^ JisLiay she was obliged to go 
alone, and set off in this lord's fine coacb^ 
to the inexpressible delight of the young 
Goodwins and Biddy CVConnor; particu- 
larly the latter, as: she had found out,, while 
^ she stood at the door, that the footmen were 
both, froia Commiight. 

It had been the peeuliar fate of Julia 
De Clifford, through her life to be ahnost 
id ways thrown among strangeni, and to 
mdce her own way with them;, m^ that she 
haid not now to eomhat with those uneasy 
sensalidns awakened by natuiral reservej 

C5 ' 
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upon the idea of an interview with total 
strangers : but, for the first time in her life, 
sh<^ was going, and without a friend to en* 
courage and support her, to supplicate for 
protection, as an object of charity. The 
forlorn, insulated situation she now felt 
herself in struck painfully upon her heart 
She wept in anguisb; and ere she was aware 
of the impropriety of indulgii^ her ago- 
nised feelings at such a moment, the coach 
^topped at Ddamore-house. The knockers 
were muffled; and straw was spread before 
the house; but the attentive porter opened 
the door without any «gnaL Julia, now 
called upon to exert her firmness, hastily 
suppressed her tears;, but, inimical to a 
favorable first impression, her excess of 
weeping had lefi; it*s trace behind, in a vio- 
lent red circle round each e3re ; which was 
certainly, we must acknowlege, any thing 
but an improvement to her beauty. 

Julia waa received in the hall by Mrs. 
Ward ; who, though she regarded our poor 
disfigured heroine with a supercilious sneer, 
yet with affected respect conducted her to 
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an elegsint boudQi'r^ where were assembled 
four ladies and one gentleman. 

Lady Selina Southerland, oneof the hdies, 
a pretty woman, in her three-and-twentietU 
year, whose whole frame and countenance 
seemed convulsed by affectation, was seated 
at a table, busily employed writing; bu^ 
the moment Miss De Clifford entered shq 
hastily dropp^ed her pen, took up her glass, 
and steadily and composedly surveyed^ poor 
Julia through it. * . > 

Miss Modeley, another lady of about 
nine - and - twenty, with a face strongly 
marked with harsh lines, neither handsome 
nor pleasing, and in height, bulk, and limbs, 
£^most colossal, was skipping, or rather 
leaping, in one corner, for exercise, until the 
appearance of' our heroine, when she i^T 
stantly ceased, and seated herself upon tlie 
sopha by Lady Selina, in an interestingly 
languid position. 

Another of the party was Lady Isabella 
Harville, a very beautiful ^ girl of sixteen, 
who was occupied daubipg flowers, and 
scrawling conundrums and rebusses upon a 
fire-screen. The fourth lady, the Dowager 
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Cooritess of Hollowell, a very pretty little 
bold-looking woman of thirty-two, was theft 
just six weeks a widow ; and in the first 
stage of her weeds was playiilg upon the 
harp " The D—1 among the Tailors/' Wheu 
Mrs: Ward announced Miss De' Clifford 
her ladyship immediately ceased playing, 
and strove what she could do, with a pair 
of large, prominent, dark eyes, to star^ 
the young and trembling stranger out of 
countenance. 

The • Hon. Villars Harville, brother to 
Lady Isabella, and about eighteen years old^ 
was the gentleman^^ He had been trying 
a- new opera^glass when Julia appeared be- 
fore him I and without mercy he steadfastly 
leyelled it at her, exclaiming, in an audible 
Hrhisper, to bis sister-^ 
■ ""^ The prodigy appears, and a prodigy it 
proves I *Eore Heaven ! /t is the head of my 
uncle Tony's white terrier, with the red 
tyes stuck upon the* black greyhound's 
<4riioulders. Bet you what you will, Isabella; 
"that I make a conundrum upon it which 
- shall puzzle every one." 

Lady Isabella burst into wi inuii<)derat€^ 
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fit of laughter. Poor Julia, shocked at such 
unexpected rudeness, with difficulty diJi- 
oteyed the first impulse of her wounded 
feelings, which wouW have instantly led her 
out of the room. 

To account for the wit of this yovmg 
gentleman, we musit confess to our readers 
that Mr. Goodwin had described our heroine; 
in his letter to Lady Delamore, as what she 
had been, and what he doubted not shtf 
would be again when her health was re- 
established; but the partial, good man 
seemed to forget what she actually then 
was — a very spectre. Her long and fa- 
tiguing attendance upon her grandmother, 
united to a variety of mental sufferings, had 
dimmed the lustre of her eyes, and faded the 
glowing bloom of her complexion. A severe 
malignant fever had attenuated her form so 
grievously^ and she had shot up so surpris- 
mgly in height after it, that now her talf, 
tank figure, in deep mourning, was^ not ill 
adapted to the polite young man's simile. 

Lady Selina Southerland, who had gazed 
undauntedly at our heroine until she' had 
reached the i^t Mrs. Ward had placed tt 



chair for her in, now graciously bowedj 
motiooed for Julia to be seated^ and thus 
addressed her : — 

*' Lady Delamore is truly grieved that 
an increase of indisposition this morning 
prevents the possibility of her having the 
honor of seeing you^ or the infinite pleasure 
of being serviceable to you^ Miss De Clif* 
ibrd. But what to her ladyship is a source 
of severe regret will prove to some of the 
small circle present a matter of consider- 
able happiness; for we trust it will be in 
the power of some one of us essentially to 
serve you." 

Julia gracefully bowed her thanks; but 
there was infinitely too much of study iu 
this address to touch her heart. 

** Two of these my friends/' her ladyship 
continued^ '^ have^ as well as myself, highly 
eligible situations to offer for your accept- 
ance; but you shall hear the particulars of 
each, and then your own inclination and 
judgement must make your election. 

" A most estimable friend of mine — a 
woman advanced in life, though still un- 
married, with an immense fortune and most 



39 

liberal disposition — has commissioned me t^ 
look out for anamiable^ highly accomplish- 
ed young woman^ of good family, to reside 
with her as a sister and a friend. Her 
generosity is unparalleled ; but as she posr 
sesses some little eccentricities (the illiberal 
may term them weaknesses), which call 
upon this young friend to play a party I 
will not deceive you, but briefly relate the 
part you will have to sustain. My friend is 
a woman of wonderfiil genius, deep learn- 
ing, and has not only travelled through 
every country which curiosity ever led a 
human being to explore, but has trod all of 
classic ground which history or science have 
ever celebrated. But with all these first-rate 
talents and advantages she is still — a wo- 
man ; and women will be sometimes vain. 
She is anxious to display her wonderful ac- 
complishments ; but hating the confessed 
egotist, and wishing not, herself, to obtrude 
her knowlege upon the admiring world, is 
solicitous for a well-informed companton» 
who can judiciously manage this important 
business for her. 
<< Now as you have travelled too. Miss De 
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ClifforcU and are yourself highly accom- 
plishedy you are the very being marked out 
ibrmy friend. It will b^ your province to 
lyatch every opportuijiity o( winding the 
conversation to what must draw £orth the 
talents of your patroness; and, as if by acci- 
dent, skilfully to awaken curiosity, and lead 
inquiry to ask these accounts of her travels 
in which the diversity of her acquirements 
can be most displayed. Adroitly, too, you 
must draw her into argument, by never, in 
company, being of her opinion. You must, 
Aowevep, always take the weak side of the 
4|uestion; though, with much ingenious so- 
phistry, you must strive to give a plausi* 
bility to your arguments, to throw a more 
striking force upon hers. 

*^ In private, your task will have even 
less of difficulty in it ; for your will have 
onfy to yield your own opinioi^ m every 
thing to hers. To be silent), when she is 
disinclined to talk — to be gay, when* she is 
cheerful — to be mefetncholy, when she is 
grave— in short, to simplify the task at once, 
't is merely to be a barometer, actuated by 
the mercury of her caprices." . 
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" Oh, poverty f" said Julia, mentallr, 
'^ what insults must your hapless children 
bear ! ' ' Her heart throbbed indignantly, but 
she had sufficient command owev her feel- 
ings mildly to reply; but her manner ^spokt 
gracefully impressiye dignity. 

*^ My attainments you have too mnch^ 
rated, madam, in supposition, for my pos- 
Ability to equal being at all, for sitnatkm, 
you have kindness now, to offer me. With 
adversity, my acquaintance has not been, 
%£ fiwe long ; and dependence has not, iiar 
yet, my fadings conquered ; forpoitof m 
much accomplisfaed^ a parasite/' And 
Julia now, gdU^efidiy bovtng, was about to 



'* Nay,'* repfci Lady Sefina, coloring 
highly, ^ I miBt request one moment's stay. 
Though yon despise the lucrative situation 
I hiiife oSered to you. Miss De Clifford, 
perhaps my friendi^ may prove more sue* 
cessful in what they have to propose." 

Jnita again bowed, imd was reseated. 

^ The sitnatiitt I have to offer reqnurea 
no sacrifide from pride," said MissModeley, 
Ae natural harshness oi her voice 
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with the most apparent calrc. ** It will 
only be a demand upon amiable khndness 
and tender pity. It is for a young, blind 
relation of my own ; a being possessed of 
every perfection under heayen, deprived of 
sight in the flower of youth,, of prosperity, 
that I solicit your kindness/* 

Julia's heart throbbed with Gampassion, 
and her countenance beamed with the- 
sweetest and most touching rays of nfielt- 
ing pity ; and eagerly she said, " I will, 
take this, situation, dearest madam; and 90t 
soon too, as you will permit for me; iff 
can, be for use, or consolation, in her, so 
gfieat deal terrible calanuty/' 

** Dear, kind creature ! you quite affect- 
me,'* Miss Modelcy rcpEedr •^ my relation, 
is not a lady, but a man of twenty-four, 
transcendently handsome, amiable, and 
highly informed. He is a baron, and heir- 
presumptive to an earldom. His fortune 
noble, his spirit more so ; and is unmarried. 
A few months since he was deprived of 
Mght, by cataracts ; and in due time^ tlie 
oculists ss^y, be may successfully be couch* 
ed; butlas a few years must necessarily 
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elapse before the. operation can with cer- 
tainty be performed, it is expedient to 
have some tender friend to reside with 
and' take care of him^ Unfortunately he 

m 

has neither mother nor sister* A female 
friend he particularly wishes for, to soothe, 
to ^comfort, and tenderly to protect him; 
to beguile his melancholy, by her nume* 
rous accomplishments; to make his dark* 
ness perpetual day, by her fascinating con* 
versation, her mdting voice, whether at- 
tuned to poetry or song. And coqM I 
midce for him a more judicious chcMce than 
Miss De Clifford? His is a most tender 
disposition — high^ romantic; and such aa 
admirer of beauty, that when the happy 
moment shall arrive in which Heaven, in 
it's kindness, restores his blessed sight, who 
but can foresee you will find an everlasting 
captive in your grateful proteg^/' 

Astonishment, with indignation pain* 
fully blended, agitated our heroine's mind 
during this most extraordinary statement ; 
and, at it's conclusion, she almost believed 
she had been invited thither to be made a 
jest of. Her natural temper was sweet tOf 
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perfection, but recent illness had given a 
degree of irritability to her nerves which 
she had been hitherto imacquainted with-j 
and possessing a large share of dignified 
pride and innate purity, she scarcely knew 
how to suppress her feelings: but pride, 
naw her best auxiliary, supported her ; and 
-with gentle sweetness, tinctured with mild, 
impressive dignity, she replied — 

" For very certainly, niadam, pride has 
not here, of sacrifice to make?, except, in sup- 
pression of the much resentment, wounded 
^AeKcacy, has great, feel for ; from what, for 
tny comrprehension, did sound not like to the 
J©ffer from propriety, to young girl, in search 
for the safe protection/' 
* *^ I toM you,** said Lady Hollowell, now 
In'eabiftg silence, with a kind of disgustingly 
dashing air— ^" I told you, girls, the situa- 
tions you had to offer mrght a little miKtate 
against the sensitive feelings of pride and 
-iSwtidrousness ; two qualities likely to be 
found in the breast of a young novice m 
4he school of adversity and dependence. 
•Attend to me, thou little touchy thing ! I 
%haH not offend your fine and exquisite feel- 
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lags, althougk I belong to the matter of 
£a«t family. I adhere closely to homely 
truth ; , nor ever once stoop to borrow the 
glossy disguises which might adorn plain 
facts, and make them more seducing : there- 
fore, in my own way, to the matter at 
once. 

*' Fortune frowns upon you. Y^^ want 
to earn your bread in an honest way. I 
can provide for you at pnce, and amply too. 
An antient dowager, aunt to my ci-divant 
spouse, has set her originally shallow brains 
a madding, by a constant and indefatigable 
study 6f romances and novels. She has 
turned critic too, and now wants to com- 
mence author :■ but she must write from 
nature, she says; and as she means hers to 
be a pattern for all other novel writers, hers 
is to be a' true story. She has, therefore, 
employed meto look out a beroiAe for her^ 
to send down, with all convenient speed, for 
one of •• her I'graiidsons to fall in love ^th ; 
to raise a comnu^tion in th€ family for hef 
to work upon, in the form of every thing 
essentitBd for a inoclem novel. I see you 
have many requisites for a heroine: — you 
are young, beautiful, accomplirfied ; of a 
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great family, though reduced to interesting 
distress; possess feelings the most refined 
and fastidious; and quite pride sufficient 
for a countess, which my aunt means you 
shall be in three months' time. Only one 
thing more, relative to your qualifications, 
I wish to know, before I pack you off in a 
chaise and four to her ; and that is— have 
you lost your character ?** 

The deep flush of resentment which had 
mantled Julia's cheeks now heightened to a 
vermilion tint ; and, with a look of aniaze- 
ment, she repeated — " Lost my character, 
madam!" 

" Yes, your reputation, child ! — a most 
essential matter for a modern heroine. As 
you will no longer be in the fangs of ad- 
versity, you will have no opportunity of ac- 
quiring this high accomplishment; and if 
your integrity or vestal fame are unblemish* 
ed we are in a great dilemma — sadly at a 
stand ; for you know, child, your interest- 
ing distress, and bewitching perplexities, 
cannot have reached their climax unless 
your fair fame has been so completely and 
ingeniously tarnished, that though your 
feithful inamorato believes you immaculate. 
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nil the rest of the world are either to be left 
in doubt, or convinced of your having been 
a defaulter. Come, my dear! recollect 
yourself; tliis is too great a provision to be 
slighted. — Reflect ! — Has lio notorious li- 
bei;tine ever been discovered concealed in 
your boudoir ? — Have you never been tre- 
panned into a house of ill fame ? — Has no 
old rake or married man been your confessed 
supporter? — Have you never fallen into 
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improper company ?*' 

" My recollection is not of any, madam, 
that I ever did blush at all for, until this 
moment," said Julia, rising, with the most 
striking dignity, to take her leave ; and as 
she reached out her hand to remove axhair 
which impeded her way, she found it gently 
taken : she looked to see- by whom, and be* 
held a gentleman who . she had not before 
observed. 

*^ And permit me, madam," this gentle- 
man said) ^^ to Jead you from that company » 
who, forgetting the respect* and kindness 
which is the jiist claim of the unfortunate, 
have taught me, too, to blush for them." 

^ ^ItQXt Heaven !"— Lady HoUowell ex- 





claimed, with a face glowing through her 
rouge, — " 'fore Heaven ! Fit^roy, we were 
but in jest, to try tiie temper and undeN 
6tandiug of this sensitive thing before we 
served her, which we mean to do.** 

** Jest, madam !" he replied — " Is it a jest 
to break the bruised reed ? to rend the toni 
heart ? — ^And y ou» Lady Selina, how I hlmik 
for t/ouy to enter at all into this reprehensible 
mode of quizing. liad you only attacked 
each other in harmless mirth, or levelled 
your jests at vice or folly, it might have 
been excusable ; but surely, surely the feel- 
ings of adversity were too sacred to be 
sported with!'* ^ 

The voice of kindness had done what in* 
suit had not power to effect ; the wonnded 
and ;dmost-bursting heart of Jvdia found 
relief in tears^—- and she was now sobbing 
most audibly. 

" For my part,** said Lady Sdlina, dis- 
dainfully, << I am not. in the least degree 
sorry for what has been said to wound the 
feelings of this jll- tempered miss. * * 

** lU-tempiered ! *^ e!Kclaimed Fitzroy r " if 
want of feeling is a proof of good temper. 
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liow enviably sweet are the tempers of the 
party I am quitting ] " — He now rang the 
MqH, and inquired from Julia, ^' How she 
had come ? ' * 

She told him, " Lady Delamore's car- 
riage bad been her conveyance.'' 

*• Lady Delamore's carriage bring you 
hither to be insulted ! " he said, witli strong 
marked feeling. '^ And this immensely 
witty prank is played whilst my iucompa^ 
rable aunt is lying dangerously ill; while, 
perhaps, the most exemplary of mothers 
is on the bed of death. — Oh Selina! — Per- 
mit me, madam, to lea4 you from those 
who have been much more degraded by this 
scene than you have been." And he led 
the trembling, sobbing Julia to tlie door. 

Lady Hollowell now burst into an immo- 
derate fit of noisy risibilty, exclaiming, 
" Bravo ! most sanctimonious Fitzroy ! she 
will do for the mad dowager's heroine yet. 
Here's love at first sight ! — Interesting situa- 
tions ! — Heroic sentiment ! — Glowing gra- 
titude, melting and resistless ! — Do you at- 
tend her home, the sentimental protector 
of your lovely protege j and the impedi« 

VOL. I. D 
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^ent to my aunt^s purpose^ an unblemished 
reputation, is at once removed/' 

Fitzroy, witli a countenuice glowing in 
resentment, cast a look of disdain upon 
her ladyi^ip as he left the room, leading 
out Julia. A footman at the same moment 
met them. Fitaroy inquired, " If Lady 
Delamore's coach was in waiting ?" ^ No,*' 
the man replied ; ^ Lady Selina bad order- 
ed, the moment it came from Russel-Street, 
that it should go ii;tto Westminster for an- 
x)ther lady, who had answered the last ad- 
vertisemeirt.'* 

" The moment it returns,*' said Fitzroy, 
•* let it draw up for the conveyance <rf this 
lady home^ and immediately inform me of 
it, in Mrs. Beville's room." 

Fitzroy now conducted Julia into a long^ 
gl^ery, at a door in which he gently tap- 
ped, and instantly it was opened by a ve- 
nemble looking woman, long passed the m^ 
ridian of life. Her dress was the fashion 
of years that were gone ; and in it were 
<;le«nlipess and simplicity most happily 
Idended. Her silv^ hair, parting in the 
'Centre, was neatly eombed# to lie close be- 
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iieath her snow-white laced oi^ atid JboodL 
Her countenance spoke eloquently the Ian- 
guage oi benevolence ; but she looked fit- 
tigued, and her eyes were suffused with tears^ 
which were streaming down her cheeks. 

*^ Mrs. BeviUe^ how^ how is mj dear 
aunt ? ' * said Fitzroy. 

'^ Oh I thanks, thanks be to Heaven I 
my dear sir,^' Mrs. Beville replied, smiling 
joyfiiUy through her tears, " my sweet, 
blessed child is out of danger ! The phy- 
sicians are not above half an hour gone, 
and were unanimous in declaring there rch 
mains not now an unfavorable symptom 
about her." 

Fitzroy was so overcome by joy at this in- 
telligence, that he let go our heroine's tremr 
bling hand, sunk into a chadr, and hid his 
face with his hands, to conceal his emotion. 

« Whilst I thought I should lose her I 
had not a tear to shed,'' said Mrs. Beville; 
^* and now they come in torrents from my 
eyes, as if my heart still was breaking." 

For a monient only wss Fitzroy for^^ 
iiil of his fair charge: he .arose preeipi^ 
talely, and lilook her hand. << Forgive 

D8 
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my Inattention," he said; "but my aunt 
is expressibly dear to me." 
- The tears of Mrs. Beville, and the ; sti- 
fled emotion of Fitzroy, made their effect 
upon the sympathising heart of Julia. 

Fitzroy now demanded " Where Lady 
Theodosia was ? " 

: '* My dear, beloved lady has persuaded 
the sweet soul to go to bed, where she has 
not been for upwards of sixty hours, sir," 
replied Mrs. Beville. " My dear lady thinks 
that I am gone to rest too; but I am now 
too happy to sleep." 

^' Dear, volatile Theodosia!" said Fitz- 
roy, " how unlike her graver sister is she! 
How differently has Lady Selina been em- 
ployed ! not with filial tenderness watching 
by the bed of her sick mother, but in 
wounding the afflicted heart, and insulting 
.the unfortunate. As I went into Selina's 
little book-room (where I concluded she 
was) to inquire particularly about my dear 
aunt, I overheard Lady Selina and her 
amiable coterie amusing themselves by 
qui%ing, in the most insulting manner, this 
lady. The door into the boudoir was open. 
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I stood in the door- way, a silent observer of 
the scene, unnoticed by any one ; as the hit- 
mane society sat with their backs tome, and 
the patient suiFerer too much opprawed to 
look about her. I continued a spectator 
until my indignation grew too poweiful for 
concealment, when I* rescued their interestf> 
ing prey from further insult ; and now claim 
your protection for her, until Lady Delai^ 
more's coach returns from Westminster 
with more food for their cruel sport/' 

" Miss De Clifford, is it not ? — the on- 
fortunate young lady whom the^good book- 
selTer wrote such a melancholy lettei* about? '^ 
said Mrs. Beville, respectfully, * 

'' My name, madam, is De Clifford ; and 
the amiable Mr. Goodwin did of me write, 
to Lady Delamore.- ' '. 

" Ah!'' said Mrs. Beville, " that letter 
was never delivered to my lady i who knows 
nothing of these advertisements, which 
Lady Selinaiand her friiends have got into 
the habit of inserting^ to amuse th^ir morn- 
ings by quizing tlie unlucky: people wlia 
answer them. «But my lady*s chambc^niaid-. ' 
was so particid^'ly struck by .tbe WOPtbj» 
Mr. Goodwin'sr- . letjej; , xelativ^ t9. you^ '' 
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ibttdam (which Mrs. Ward read for hcir 
ytttsrday^ and the note too which was to 
beguile yoa hither}, that she informed me 
ilf iHto^ prevent your coming ; and I fully 
detemiBed to communicate it all to Lady 
TheodMia^ who I knew would protect you; 
4liit. forgive me, my good young lady. The 
jianger I tliMight my dear lady (whom I 
#ttckled myself and have never since been 
separated from) was in through the night 
put every thing out of my head but her. 
lAacbnow how grieved I am to fbink I for- 
gofe yoo, and left, you to be so eruislfy iii» 

^ ^ Oh 1 forgive ly you, most truly. -^ GoM 
tad affiectibnless, your heart had been» 
pould it have thought for mje, in- such a 
strong time of grief — Julia replied, with 
suteet and resistless sympathy. 
: ^ Ahisi'' said Mrs;. Seville, looking in<^ 
tiently a( ker, with; a tear of pity glistening 
in^lier qrca— «<* and had they the cruelty to 
kovlt s» yoimg; so artless, so sweet a lookr* 
ing creatar< ^*' 

PoerJuliai^si little remaining firmness waiF 
MNW eomfletdy ownbrown by the voice 
aC pity. Mrik Seville saw hew sriie was 
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alFected -, caught her i± het amik, and ia 
her anxiety to save her from fainting^ hat* 
tily took off our bermiie's bonnet, when 
the air playing freely iKmnd her, her respi^ 
?ation soon became in<H^ easy ; and the fii- 
gitive -blood was beginning to retint^ mof( 
beantifyiy, the lips and cheeks of JnEa, as 
Fitrroy returned with hartfibdm frotai Mrs. 
BeviUe'A medicinie-chest. 

This restoratil^e soon perfected JiQitia^s 
fedtfv^iy; aild ms the sweetest tones she 
thahk^ them for ^ei^ kindness. -^'^ I am 
|Mitf subjtecf iOf SOT greatly shdden^ indispdsi^ 
tiions/' she added, '< but Ibfely I hattf been 
rkf mncb iik AM I knew not at all, 
vntd Aow*, how gHsiat- deal 'wMkneis^ that 
ilfaMss- ba9 made Ibr xAei hoi^ dMK^h 
MiiitteA nie for the agitatkta) or eKei<- 
tioh." 

InHa liow vitised' hctr ejres^ to* look at 
tHMe whom sle a ddress c J; and beh^M 
Fitarby intratfy' gaaii^ M her. She deeply 
Unshed^ stofd het eyms MUgiit the gKmnd. 
Fiteroy, dbsfemng the jkaiirfiif dohfosiodr cf 
her s«^eet fiiiiidi«yy lAstimtly withdrew |bi8 
tloidst-^enCrflfnced glunced, to steal them 
ibore MxeMtl^- at^ bei^^ aiMdt ow heroide^ with 
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a trembling hand, hastily put on her 
bonnet. 

A footman now announced the return of 
the carriage. " I know not what to do, 
Mrs. Beville,'* said Fitzroy. " Miss De 
CliifoFd is totally unfit to go home alone ; 
and I would be an improper attendant for 
her. Indeed, after the malicious insinua- 
tions -of Lady Hollowell, for Miss De Clif- 
ford's sake, I dare not go,** 

" I will go with her myself,** said Mrs; 
Beville. "My lady believes I am in bed, so 
will not send for me ; and a littje airing 
wilLdo me good.'* 

Fitzroy seemed much pleased; and Julia 
was penetrated with the most lively gra- 
titude, by /I the delicate consideration and 
hu^ianity of, the one, and the. kindness of 
the other. In a few moments Mrs. . Bet- 
ville was* ready. . F!itzroy. handed our now 
almost perfectly recovered heroine to the 
carriage-; and an they went along to it, she 
agaiuy with all the . simple eloquence her 
truly-grateful heart inspired, thanked him 
f:>r nis.kiiKlness and humanity to her; and 
a-: L: 'viuxdrQW his hand from hers, upon 
1.:-'. jotting into. the. coach, he softly said. 
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*' I hope. Miss De Clifford, we may meet 
again." And with quick and marked art- 
lessness Julia replied aloud — Indeed, I do 
hope, a great deal, that we may." 

• Mrs. Seville now got into the carriage ; 
and Fitzroy stood on the steps before the 
house, gazing intently into it until it 
rolled away. 

• On their road to Great Russel-Street, . 
Julia again thanked Mrs. Beville, . v\ ith 
sweetness peculiar to herself, for her great^ 
kindness and attention to her. * 

^ " Say nothing more of it, I beseech you,« 
dear young lady ! " replied the venerable- 
woman. '* Surely I ought to do every 
thing in my power to show respect fori 
you, after your bearing so sweetly the. 
cruel insults you receivjed at our house.; 
and truly shocked at and ashamed of th^. 
matter I am. Ah! bad it not been for 
the unfortunate indisposition of my dear 
lady it could not have happefned; but 
there is] a wise Providence oyer all thing§> 
who often decrees that good shall come oujt 
of evil. Had it not been for this shameful 
prank, my lady perhaps might have never 
known you s nor you experience the kind- 

Ti5 
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tiess of one of the most realty amiable* 
womeii tha* ever existed. As it is^ my^- 
hSy shall knowyou. She will be kind to^ 
yoQ, aiid j^^on will love her : bnt it must ]be« 
some time before I can ventare to inform 
her of this day's prank, for her complaints' 
are chiefly nervous; proc^eeding, in ftcti 
from a diseased mind — for Lady Delamore^ 
is not a happy woman/' Mirs. Seville 
sighed heavily ; and^ . after a thoughtful^ 
pause, proceeded — 

*^ There is^ Miss De Clifford, in almost 
wery &mily a dark closet, where the pub- 
'Jic eye cannot p^ietrate^ and how often 
do we see the envied^ great with smifing: 
countenance, when,, could: we dive into? 
their hearts, we should find them torn witii' 
many gne& ! My beloved lady has feelings' 
too acute for either her health or peace ^^ 
and even to me^ who know all and see alli 
the causes which rend her heart, she never 
Has uttered one complaint. Surely, surdy^ 
^e deserved a better fate than to be made' 
wretched by those who ought to cherisb' 
and reverence her. But this painful subjedb 
is drawing me fit>m what I wished ti> say 'to 
you* My dew lady will be so shocked- 
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when fihe hents ef fRe citiet treatfteM you 
thils ntomhig redei^Fdlb time . . . /' 

« But why i^cKiM jihe at dt tt> hear of 
if?'' i^d Jillia,^ HAlSiy iMMU^niS liei*. 
<« Cannot you hav6 the goddtieito^ Mr, ttUm^ 
tioning my unfortunate situation, when her 
ladyship is quite enough, well, to bestow a 
thought for me; without saying, of the 
unkind treatment, I had experience of in 
her house ? And sure I am, should I have 
the happiness, ever, for being known of 
Lady Delamore, I will not at all, mention 
it, since it would give so great pain, for 

her." 

*' How very amiable is this unmerited 
forbearance in you. Miss De Clifford, to 
your unfeeling oppressors!" Mrs. Beville 
replied. — ** I will tell Mr. Fitzroy what you 
my, and will, with him, consult Lady Theo- 
dosia. Indeed I doubt not he will himself 
tell Lady Theodosia every thing that pass- 
ed; for well he knows that though she is 
wild as colt untamed, she is her mother's 
own child in benevolence ; and you could 
Aot have a warmer or a steadier friend/* 

The coach now stopped at Mr. Good- 
win's door. Julia again expressed her lively 
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gratitude to Mrs. Seville, who bade, her 
a kind adieu^ ajnd assured her it should no); 
l>e one moment longer than necessity re- 
quired before she should really be intfo-^ 
duced to Lady Delamore. 
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ClUPTEtt IV. 



The sanguine Goodwins had allowed their 
aifection for our heroine to raise their ex- 
pectations to the highest flights of hope ; 
and great, in consequence, was their disap- 
pointment, when she faithfully informed 
them of the transactions of the morning. 
Their neat and comfortable dinner (which 
Mrs. Goodwin had lierself superintended 
the cookery of, that it might be particu- 
larly good, to tempt her dear Miss De 
Clifford to eat after her fatigue and natu- 
ral agitation) was sent away, nearly un-' 
touched. The good old man's chagrin and 
indignation were too profound to find re- 
lief in speech : he sat with flushed cheeks^ 
and downcast eyes in pensive sadness^, 
ashamed of the depravity of human nature^ 
that it could insult a. being so young, so 
unprotected, so fiiultless ; whilst the resent^ 
ment.of the ^ more yols^tile partner of his 
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bosom evaporated in alternate fits of cry- 
ing, and the most severe rivilings. 

After supper again (when the children 
had all retired) Mrs. Goodwin entreated 
Julia to tell her onci^ more ail thathad pass- 
ed at Delamore-honse ; and Julia, with her 
accustomed fascinating sweetness, instantly 
compiled; Mf. Goodwin was^ thougiitftiH j 
attentive; and in some moments after olir 
hennne ceased her little narrative he arieed 
her, ^^ What sort o£ man this veiy bene^- 
vdent Mr. Rtzroy was ?'* 

'< Ohi an' infinitely more aiiiiable»i and 
elegant-looking young man^ that t did eVM 
expect for to see; -^miith so sweet manner^ f 
and handsome, very^ extremely;'- said Jik 
lia^ unHesitatiiigly. 

«< Esttkemdy hstndsdme!*' repeated Mr; 
Goodwin. 

<< Yes," she rq)fied,t ^' CTtretbdjf tend^ 
some-^I belleveyLoughtforto say^ beiftii^ 
tiful. I' do* not' thinks I ha?e» before^ 
seen a' man so- handsome.'* After a dio* 
ment'S panse^: she continiied, *^ No^i iby 
memoiyis not of^ever to'have seed^ any 

man' so ^ faseitliitingly handsome,': 

mm the esiprcRssteiii my ' fancy^ ptrokBpted ; 



and so I do say it : for once, sir, he did 
remind me — Oh ! more than once, it was-^ 
so strongly, of my dear, and beautiful 
Lady Cecilia Hnme, or, as I should call 
her. Lady Storamond 1 I wonder, sir, is he 
to her, a relation? I wish I had asked 
good Mrs; BeviUe, for I da think, it 
must be so. And yet, I don't know 
where, in what feature, the likeness is: — 
but it is ; — and most greatly forcible it 
struck me, at the time, of when I so was 
near to faint, and Mr. Fitzroy, intently 
so looked to see if I was quite recovered; 
then it was, he did look — Oh ! so exactly,, 
as Lady Cecilia used to doy when taking 
earnestly for me, that he made my heait^ 
bound, quite mochi just a» ii^ I had- the 
greatly joyfBlthought,.ofexpectati<Mi, that^ 
moment for to see; my dear, beloved^ 
Lady Storamond." 

'' Indeed V said Mr. Goodwin. 

" In vero^^ replied Julia. 

'' I wish," said Mr« Goodwin, «' Lord 
Storamond was returned from abroad." 

"Oh! how I wish that, devoutly!" re-: 
{died- Julia. << Then, I should no more' 
ursmt, the sissistance of Lady Delamore ; 



64 

for Cecilia would be, all friend for me : for 
I do know, she loved me, tenderly ; and I- 
loved her so. truly much, that many a tear 
I shed, to think it is doomed (so torturing 
fancy tells to me) we shall no more meet>' 
again." ■ • 

For a fortnight s^er this memorable visit 
to Delamore-house, Julia was perfectly easy 
at hearing nothing from thence ; but .when/ 
the whole month of February passed, and 
no message from Lady Theodo^ia Souther-, 
land or Mi*s. Beville, our poor heroine be- 
gan to experience the bitter panga of disap- 
pointed hope. , 

That it. was very strange, was the opinion 
of the Groodwins, as well as herself; and 
when March too had glided by, without 
any intelligence from Delamore-house, they^ 
all began to lose their eKpectations- from: 
thence, and to fix their grateful thoughts* 
upon the more active benevolence of the 
stranger. u ■ 

For the last three months, the long-de- 
clining business of Mr. Goodwin increased, 
in so rapid, and almost miraculous, a man^ 
ner, that he was forced to hire a shopman; 
and scarcely a day passed without bringing 
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iiim sornc new customer of distinction, ali 
which he doubted not were recoininendcd 
by the stranger; and, indeed, felt con- 
vinced of it, when, the latter end of April, 
to his utter amazement, one of the East- 
India directors sent to. inform him, ''that 
his son, Charles Goodwin, was appointed 
a writer to the company at Bengal." Mr. 
Goodwin, full of thankililness, waited upon 
the director to express his gratitude, and 
to learn to whom it was particularly due. 

" That,'* said the director, " 1 am not 
at liberty to inform you, sir ; but your soa 
has fortunately obtained a most powerful 
and zealous friend. I have directions to fit 
him Qut in a style qf the greatest respecta- 
bility, entirely free of expcnce to youj 
and a&. his friend thinks, that making pre-i^ 
parations for so long a separation must nar 
turaUjv yrouad the feelings of his mothcr> 
has. left a request, with me, to prevent the 
necessity of any thing being provided for 
him at home : therefore, you have nothing 
to think of, sir, but to make up your mind 
to parting with your son next October; 
when I pledge myself to have every thing 
arranged for his departure, comfortable con- 
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veyance to Bengal, and kind reception 
when he arrives there.'' 

Mr. Goodwitk^fi heart dilated with tliank- 
fiiiness to Providence, and the benevolent 
stranger, for this unexpected flow of pros^ 
perityj nor was he less grateful for the 
good this provision for his son portended to 
his lovely charge. 

''My dear Miss de Glifibrd/' said he^ M 
Julia^ '' there is, there can be nodonbis, that 
the stranger is your sincere and able iiiendv 
watching over find providing for yddr Ibr- 
tones; therefore^ ceaae to think of piwri4« 
ing for your own^ but rest coritented h)si* 
where it ^ ifppar^ thiff guieur^an^. p)N>C(W« 
tor of yours wishes you at prest^nt tb' n^ 
main, until he findis a^ situation mom eligi* 
gible for you : nor need your sense of ^Ml* 
cacy and propriety lead you to shrink frMI 
his protection, whose own feeling* of dfeli- 
cacy and respect for you tieach him Mf Itt 
appear in these his genetous proceedings; 
He pours in wealth upon me, thaV fimn* ine 
you may receive every cmnfort and assist* 
ance you can require, without the shadow 
of impropriety. I stand as the agenC be* 
tween your generous friebd and yon : f am 
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enriclied, solely to be your guardian and 
your banker. A most sacred and most 
hoQontbie trust is confided to me; and I 
bope, and believe, n^ heart will prove 
^vorthy of the precious deposit*' 

The tears which trickled down the cheeks 
of Julia, as she pressed with fervor the 
hand of Mr. Goodwin to her lips, expressed 
most accurately the feelings his conduct had 
awakened in her breast, where such gene^ 
rosily, integrity, and kindness, could not 
fiiil of making a deep and indelible impress 
sion ^ and most awfully penetrated she fband 
heiwlf by die cane d her ihtaie destinjr 
whicl^ With Mr. Goodwin,^ die now be^ 
lieved Divine Providence had dd^^ated tn 
the benevolent stranger; and, from this 
belief, she now promised Mr. Goodwin to 
vest contented for the present, nor to seek 
further .ibr a situation for her to earn hep 
subsistence in, unless that, in the course 
of one year, they should . find cause to 
change their present opinion relative to 
thesourceof Mr, Goodwin's amended for- 
tune. 

The gratified pride of Mrs. Goodwin soon 
conquered the tenderness of her maternal 
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feelings^ and reconciled her to the prospect 
of so long a separation from her favorite 
child. Mf. Goodwin was reconciled to it, 
because it was for his son's advantage ; but 
the distant prospect of again beholding 
him surrounded by all that affluence could 
bestow, which cheered the sanguine mo- 
ther, the father's advanced kge denied. 
Mr/ Goodwin felt convinced, that when he 
parted • fix>m his boy it would be an eternal 
adieu ; yet he brought his mind to some- 
thing like resignation : while Mrs. Good- 
win,, elated with a variety of long-estrang« 
ed prosperity, wrote to her only sister 
(with whom, of late, she seldom correspond- 
ed) a full account of Mr. Goodwin's mira-^ 
culous increase of business, and the great 
appointment of her eldest son. The an- 
swer to this letter brought a very polite 
and pressing invitation to Mrs. ^ Goodwin; 
Miss De Clifford, and Charles, to spend 
the period of an approaching election at Z. 
the county town of — — , about thirty miles 
from London, at Doctor Hargrave's, Mrs; 
Goodwin's brother- iu- law, who was rector 
of the principal parish at Z — • 

Mrs. Good>vin.w9s a native of Ireland. 
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Her father. Doctor O'Neil, had been a 
clergyman, who, unfortunately fancyinpr 
himself the first theological writer in Eu- 
rope, directed his whole time and thoughts 
to his pen; neglected his parochial duties 
and his domestic concerns; and by de- 
grees, deranging his affairs so completeh', 
from his neglect, that he was at length 
compelled to give up every thing he pos- 
sessed to his creditors, and with all that 
death had spared to him of a once large 
family, two very pretty daughters, came 
over to England to publish his works, asto- 
nish the world, and make his fortune. 

Part only of this golden dream was re- 
alised. — ^^He published his works, with little 
profit, and less fame ; and very shortly after 
died, leaving his daughters, in very dis- 
tressed circumstances, far from their own 
friends, and at that moment unable to com- 
mand a sum sufficient to take them back to 
their native country. 

Mr. Goodwin, at that period, was mar- 
ried to a very excellent woman of an age 
congenial to his ow n ; was in high prospe- 
rity; had a capital house in the city, a 
foach, and a beautiful villa at Highgate ; 
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and, by being considered a judicious cn« 
tic, possessed such influence over his bro^ 
thers in the trade, and was of such knows 
integrity', that his patronage was sooght 
ibr, and courted, bj incalculable myriads 
of authors. In the way of business,- Mr. 
Goodwin became acquainted with Doctor 
O'Neil; andy although he would not pur* 
chase his works, he liked the man, and in<» 
Tited him to his house ; by which means 
Mrs. Goodwin was introduced to his daugh-* 
ters, and soon became so attached to the 
eldest, that she felt almost unhappy out of 
her society ; and Miss O'Neil (who was all 
good-nature) kindly condescended to ride 
about in a tradesmiui's coach, and to pass 
months at a time at Highgate, surrounded 
by every luxury that wealth could pur* 
chase. 

Upon the death of Doctor O'Neil, Mrs. 
Goodwin invited both his orphans to live 
with her, as long as they found it Bgteet^ 
ble or convenient to them. This truly kind 
and benevolent invitation was thankftilly 
accepted ; smd shortly after Mrs. Goodwin, 
who had long been in a delicate state of 
health, fell serioudy ill, and afibrded Miss 
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0*Neil an opportunity of evincing the 
goodness of lier heart and strength of her 
gratitude. She proved to her true and be- 
loved friend, Mrs. Goodwin, a most tender, 
kind, and attentive nurse 9 nor did she 
quit the bed-side of her friend, night or 
day, until that valuable friend's existence 
terminated; when the sincerely afflicted 
Miss O'Neil, and her sister Matilda, rc« 
turned to thdr former obscure lodging at 
Lambeth. 

In the last moments of Mrs. Goodwin, 
she particulai'Iy recommended Harriot 
O'Neil to her disconsolate husband as her 
successor.— ^'^ You are of too domestic a 
tum^" she said, ^' to live lM^ppiIy in a state 
of widowhood ; and, though she is young 
enough to be your daughter, persuade her, 
if you can, to be your wife, for she will 
make you hi^ppy." According to the pre« 
dictions of his lamented wife, Mr. Groodwin 
soon found his honse a forlorn, comfortless 
abode, without a domestic partner to cheer 
it, when, fiktigued with the toils of the day» 
he reUumed to a& unsocial dinner there ; 
and as 4KKm as decorum would permit, and 
«oldy kb compliaiice with his l^te wife's 



advice, he offered himself as a husband to 
Miss O'Neil- 

Harriot 0*Neil was then in her twenty- 
first year^ extremely handsome, lively, 
sweet-tempered and accomplished. She 
was astonished at Mr. Croodwin's offer. 
Her pride revolted ; and vanity whispered, 
she might marry much better; but the 
sting$ of fast-approaching poverty, with 
the well-known comforts of Mr. Goodwin's 
excellent houses, his carriage, and heavy 
purse, with the advantages to be found in 
his protection for her adored sister, all 
combined to conquer, and in a short time 
she bestowed her hand upon a man even 
older than her late father. 

Harriot, gay and thoughtless, now dashed 
about in high spirits, and spent her hus- 
band's money, with all the graces of a 
duchess, except the appellation. She re- 
stored comfort and cheerfuhiess to his house, 
and happiness to the bosom of Mr. Good- 
win. His first wife never had any family; 
and the birth of a lovely boy, our reader's 
acquaintance Charles, made him the hap- 
piest of mankind: — his child he adored, his 
young wife he idolised, and now seemed to 
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live only to indulge her if), and even anti' 
cipate^ her every wish. 
. Innumerable of Harriot's relations (for 
the genealogies tree flourishes and spreads 
in Ireland to a m4s|; sarprising extent,) 
>vho had forgotten tbe Miss O 'Neils were 
in England, now thronged round Mrs. 
Goodwin, and experienced a most. hospita- 
ble reception from their .new-claimed .rela- 
tion, Mr. Goodwill, wliom,. with much 
condescension, they cordially acknowlcg- 
ed : and many of these gls^ntlemea. of reno- 
vated n^emory,. .being authors, had their 
cause espoused by the good-natured Har- 
riot, who persuaded her indfilgent husband, 
j^d often ag^ist his sober judgement, to 
publish^ works by which he frequently, lost 
considerably. Sometimes tli^se ninety- 
ninth cousins would .condescend . to borrow 
sum^ of money » ;which another . .relapse . into 
loss of memory would lead them to. omit 
■the : reimbursement of. In shoit,. . m^ri ad^ 
oC those locusts — whom the air of their na- 
;tive pountry (alike : ung^nial to venomous 
repjtiJiefi aAd. the • lyily adventurer)-, would 
hot nQusisb, and who in LQndon> with the 
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oiiteaatettf dvetycouatrj, can Ihre l>3r^tii«ir 
wits — who pretended to fee, ereu iti the 
moist imnDte ^degree, rdatedlo Mrs.Omd- 
vinn, ivere odDnoiHeged -l^y lier ; ^pH^siGir, 
like, ite "queoR i>ee, attntcted tlie whdle 
•warm arpund tier, to 'be befrienMI, and 
ted/by ter kifatuated husband. 

Tile .nost prodigiil ho^^ality was nmr 
4iiei0Mler of the day; and waste, wkh aii 
(it'fto>nc0initant^¥4ls, was the ^onsequenee. 
Mr. Goodwin's* ^noe full ooifers w^ere )>er- 
^usptibly drataiiig'^ 'when unfortanatdy fenn- 
liiig i a party, milh some ^of his wife's wol 
0mi, very dashing relations, 1^ diae at 
Shmrtc^'s Hifliyvasiie was petunii^totown, 
M ftdiigaUopt with a set •c^'^ial'ttlflirot- 
fmnedbennc; he fell from his horse ttponlriB 
todd^andfeceived amoBt iFiolenl coneasnon. 
for^tentdayB^he'Contfaueiim astate^oif^M- 
Mi I iAMMBitrilky, his Mfe despaiKod of; ^aild 
wbon,'t)y«iaw-deg^fefii5 iiis nsann wesMi 
4sehlyr4a retsm, the moiftiimoas appvthcoi- 
fMiswfereeailiertam€iA<iiK4nsi^^ M 

ieiigl^ >all '(^oB^imppify ^siid^sidod ; «iiil ^4 
iMiial afienartMti ijof ids vMtii, imm^^i^ifery 
4dtid )of thought or^mve, iwasiMpKfldy 
conuiianded by his physicians^ aiid-4i'*1btt9 
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to tbe Goat^^ for w uwepignt, in -a quiet 
wa^r, ipneacriboL 

His now almost brokea4iMrtiid>iirife fttt« 
teaded him JtaMimtttfigly tAvraagU Ms n\U 
nessyomiiklStie most asinaiKtid^uid •aSection* 
latetendenieflBftnd caire ; vnAj «fVer an «b«- 
sence df some mcnAtt, 'Mr. Goedwin !«« 
turned, m pei^ect beaitb> to ihe wetnpd^s^ 
'Wbevelie was-4MKmtioonied to experience a 
sad reverse of fortune. 

He had -a fortner, to ^om, in liis kmg 
4dbsenee, the Mrhole «we^f ^he bnsiiiess had 
deTidved. IMs ^man iras 'ivwry, 'SodM, and 
vdev^oid ^ tntegi^tf . 'He had abserved the 
pfefumm of '^Ooodrin's -stj^e ^rftivmg was 
leadinghfm mto diffic«AtieS) which he jo* 
dicioai^y ws^ted to ilhim ; hot, ^<]fflk>wing 
the dictates of- a bald faecctt, ^he, darkig Mr* 
Groodwin^s vnay^abte absence, by -well* 
airanged niameavxing, not onty ^defrauded 
him 'tff several kLTge^smoB, bvA, by ixivi^ 
dious ' Kpoits relaftife to his MteUects, ir- 
KparMy ixgmei him in his hnsmess. The 
moment ^Mr. Goodwin retiflmed, and be- 
Iwe t!he pccfec* re^^BtaUishnient ^im- con- 
-^itatitmcd hei^Hh permitted^ ns here^dfore, 

£8 ' 
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his taking an active part in business^ at 
this perfidious man's request the partner- 
ship Was dissolved; .'.:-.' < 
. ;G6odivin, alone, found lus business had. 
most fatally decreased ^ and, instead of ex- 
erting the eiWrgies; of. his mind, to rally 
jand restore it, he ,gtSve >yay to that, ner- 
vous languor of. spirits his. recent indisposi- 
tion had given birth to — :atonpe desponded, 
and all ivas lost. . - : . . 

ctn the first stepr of. refprm> their coach 
was laid <lown^ without a muirnur from 
Harriot ; in the next, the. villa at Highgate. 
Then,^ tiieir hous^ in t.own thqy found too 
great for their reduced finances ; -and they 
jremoved to a smyaller one : still Mrs^ C^ood- 
'Win submitted, with. smiUng resignation; 
but when, at length, .dire necessity com- 
.pelled them to take their Charles, then 
ten : years old, . fron;i Westminster school, 
where for three years he had Jbeen .putting 
forth: the most prom.ising; blps^ms^ her 
firhiness forsook her, and jbitterly she wept 
for this darling,, the. pride of ber^ heart, be- 
ing degraded into a common ignorant hoy, 
to receive his education at a shabby day- 
• school. 
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At length, the poor Goodwins were com- 
pelled even to leave their comparativeljr. 
small house in the cityy and take even a 
smaller one in Great Russel-Street, to strive^ 
by letting- lodgings,: to assist their trifling 
remaining business in supporting i . their 
large (and in. despite of misfbrtnne) • fine^ 
and promising family. 

Mrs. Goodwin's own sense for (her ador- 
ing husband had never even breathed a hint 
of the kind) having convinced her, that her 
thoughtless folly and extravagance had been» 
in a -very reprehensible degree, :the ci^ose 
of their present^adversity^. she -considered 
herself as doubly : bound to soothe, with 
imreniitting tenderness, the wounded mind 
-of her excellent husband, and to meliorate,- 
as much as her strenuous exertions could 
affect it, the sad alteration in his. circum«- 
stances. Her^b^/er-sister (who had attend* 
ed the O'Neils to England, and who proved, 
a most attaqh^d and faithful servant) and 
Biddy O'Connor, then a mere girl, and 
daughter to this honest And affectionate do« 
mestici bo3V jfornci^ the household s • yet the 
most conspicuous neatness, and comforta-: 
ble order, reigned pot pply in the nilrs^ry^ 



biit. thortxiigfaoiit 1iu& house^ and; atlhoagh 
thifi oiiffi hcBariaas hmHy -were^ nevir com* 
pelted ta> partake only* o£ the moBi' fjrdgal 
loepasts^ yet still rigi«h Aecopom, m ail' the^ 
jfmfmety of puoiidBed iimiiiieriR» . was per^t^ 
nexeA iiT> avft ; the agipoiiitincnlis, . neatness^ 
awif ctenfort^ of good order;^ ever pre^ 
vailed. 

llhe QtQODOmy oi Mrs; Goodmn was now 
alsQi ohUgedb to extend itself ei^cii^ti^ the 
4flefeRStt €£ hat ckildoea;; aad Uere^ too], it 
aarauldd a 'pknki^^ aspect?; Ute wicomnioif 
MsspUcfikjo^ btended with tiie strikkig* mtatu 
msms> e6 Aot dremr took off' eompiiitelf 
itan the boBid)na38 of' th0< mateiiali^ Mi 
vas^ iibiiicti so beoononxg^ tkat ii^ikAw, 
rafiheothaoi dinliaisUcd;^ tiM twtimik bmmHf 
aftheofaUdnear and; lAie edtveatton^ tiKi^ ^ 
her girfe^^ whkeh she anxiously. Undiftrtoeft^ 
pdBeeti^cK infiiMte drisdit upon, her atMl¥liiei» 
^m|f jQc^ement^ by the etidefit' improve 
ttent idii^' rapidly' tfrhioed, and^ the j4idi^ 
MMis clKMce^ of their attaJniMtit?. . ^ 

The lot of Ma«iUi» Of Meilihad hwn^ T^ry 
QOlke bcBr^aistor^st iti isLnoTfor ' ii»< t6» pt«'^ 
9ume» to/ seiefe fair tiie^eauiBi^^ why th^e moM 
diiMrHtig 896 fteqfkiMtiy' t)A^ Kai$t forthnate^ 
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it ifr^ eooii^ thai: we SaA eowriimd i^ is 
tigJifc.lhat.ilitshmik^.lii&.^Mi m morriaip Wift- 
doiii)Woiild.noftidMdMi ib. In hai brotikr^ 
in-bw^ MMHaft^^Q^Msil ftmd. » Unb a 

diately upon his marriai^ lafitBd' her fls 
livB^ eotieelj? wkh? her iirter;. andr fim taio 
jfeAfftj, dwii% n^ich she- residetC iiL lis 
bowe^ abttr exfierienced Aemostafifectifiii* 
ater- tre^mmit fraar himi Hacnat^^ was a& 
luadi asdi fadM. tndulgoDnt te hert ska 
^Bofwodi bar 3» BQUoh. omimani arcs facr 
carriage aadi 9dmrasils m> sba had. hffisd£ 
M&» GoodrmaniRR^fifaeral' td excesiciit pea* 
aftato to^ beB^ aad thei thoaghtfefls^. gug^.and 
tb^d CKlmwf^fVi Haniot^. nerar puccfitaaed 
aoj^ aatftfde^of clmai&afaeiarif,. tfaalr dw did 
xBot sseseot! bmrr sralan ^aitbi itrla. coantec- 
part; 

Hanidt wa3 bub fMacoofy' of tfaa snidfo 
statapssk sooielbiog ]ndifiittg;ta>aatei9ii0t^i 
bat ynth a vi^ fine: &ce*». dazzbhgr com* 
fiexiofk^ e^fss 9paA:Bng with amoiatcdi iau 
telligencei, and, a eomtenasicae besBooia^ 
wilh aweetneas-i. beaevokjice^. and: vixadt^: 
MatiJda.possass^d; a tall ,«adi fui6l5i^ftacmod 
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large'lihie languishing' eyies ; and wai$ quite 
a languid brauty^' too indolent for any ex^ 
crtibn but 'that of adofning her p^iten; 
and studying tliose aCtiludes niosit likdy to 
display the graces of her form tb the inosf 
striking advantage. '-^ 

; Amongst the numerous guests enttertaini 
td at Mr. Goodwin^ s, a Mr. Hargrave ap^ 
peared^ -^ a young man of mfconmioniy 
great personal Attractions, and, excelling 
in the eloquence of conversation, his' socie^ 
ty .'was much courted. No one could clearly 
ascertain what soil he sprung from^ as 
fiCmily and country were subjects he' evei^ 
sedulously shunned. His accent was pui^ 
English ; his education had been, to a cer^' 
tainty, good ; and his talents, ih many re^ 
spects, far from contemptible : but hiij 
prime excellence lay in his oratorio abilities^ 
and his wisdom was chiefly worldly^ He 
had been nearly three years adventuring iii 
the pubhc eye, in various ways striving M 
obtain subsistence; and now5 having turn- 
ed. his versatile genins to divinity, had g^ot,- 
by some contrivance, into orders, and wasf 
publisliing sermons, certainly above medio- 
crity, which introduced him to the ftcquaint^^ 
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ance of Mr. Goodw'in, and obtained for 
him a frequent . admission to- bist-hospita)).]^. 
table^ where he saw the langiushingiy-' 
beautiful Miss O'NeiU and became- deeply 
enamoured. . Thf) flame, was .'mutual ;. the 
Goodwins highly disapproved the ^match^ 
but the fair \MatiIda was resolutely cdeteP-* 
mined to die,' unlessuhe were united to Mr*. 
Hargrave ; -"— a determination, that instantly^ 
won up^m her; affeq^onate sister^ to oi£p^ 
no. further advice against the measure. Mn 
Goodwin> too, was silenced by this dread- 
ful alternative; and^ believing it vain to 
contend with a woman resolved upon doing 
anrimpmdent things benevolently guarded 
against her ei?en knowing the. stings of 
actual poverty,/. by presenting her witli 
two thousand pounds, \^hich he settled 
upoii her, solely out of the power of her 
husband, or QV^n herself,, to touch , the: 
principajlof ; while Mrs.Goodwin, witha- 
prodigal hand,.provided the.wedding ward-, 
lojbe of her lister, ^and. made her many. va->* 

li^ibLe presents beside.. • . * • 

, By the interest ^f Mr. Goodwin, Har- 

■•■■ ■* ^ ^ m 

grave got to b^ a. curate at a very fasliionable 
chapel-of-etasei where, by preaching to tbe 



]M|0itM|.Ii0JwoiL'ail the fair part of hts coi 
gflc^tion^j but particulBTljt die old^dowagei 
wtii^ftckiiiented tiiat place - df wodship^ Bg 
irhoM advice he set, up a sehedKfoo Mnfax 
}}Qbng noUeiAOB,. 0i» hayt oft fortune^ wfaiah 
mcQsiadedjbejtoiid'htvBaast Baitgiiiae?e3fpec& 
^oniDi d9tii ill.' ai iseof &vr> years; He* foiaMi 
btttftelf emddtd) t<r ghiep up thift atduovuti 
tfcjcmgh: lucmtive^ tmdeitaking^ Ipji mtfjl 
gcelEUt ohixnoh prrfemt^t^ bestotrodi upoH 
bim thfoogb the exertioasr oS somei of his 
fascinated eongregation« 

While the GoodMrins> \irere gliding doiMt 
into the vale of Adx^erstty; Hargraire' luwl 
climbed up' the hill 06 Prosperit}^ He novK 
wrote LL. D. after his name ; and resided 
at the plbasantest: of his two considemUoK 
itectpries^ near to^ and: under the sM>W0d 
patronage ofi at very distipated'^ nobto^ 
nan^ the Earl of Gay thorn. Mrk Har«^ 
grave hadE donds^oended, asr often as? sb^ 
bad: been, inconnhodedi by the aanoyaaoe! 
€& increasing her £3tmaly> toibe cooifiEiedtaW 
her sister's house^ even in- fiii6iel-Stt«etf; 
and DoctDr Hargrave^ whenever he came 
tb town unaccompanied' by his Ikdy, With 
great- aflbbility^ and persevering* g^Kid^-titt* 
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mor, accepted a bed for himself, and aa- 
nother for his servant, at Brother Goodwin's; 
and was humble enough to take his meals 
constantly there, as well as his servant, 
when no other engagement intervened ; and 
in return" — to prove that the most sisteriy 
intercourse was still kept up — Mrs. Har- 
grare, willi scrupuk>ur pmicliialiiy,. sent 
constantly, agqose atl^ciaueluvMt and a 
turkey amdb chine at €7bfistmasv poewntB. to^ 
^' hec'pooT dear unfiwliinaete Mamot.*' 

Thik invitation^ to Z% wag sa mmxpectei 
tb? Mrs. Goodwiny thol^ imdntifittd: ffride ^aad 
wcnmdied sisterly aflfeetioni fed' her toi d^ 
clMtj mth velHemstmej she would! no€ ac- 
eepCit; but, s^r a thoughtful pause, her 
heart:, softiensd: her indignant rasolution^ 
aaidf ^um& vei^ fecdifi^ which att first 
prompted a negative, at length (witft some 
other Miotivess)' lc# her tte» send a letter of 
aeeepClEtiic^ tfytftiirlongv Ibng withheld invi- 
thtibti. 
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CHAPTER V, 



<< Sweet are the uses of adversity!'' said 
Mrs. Goodwin, as she eagerly set about 
arranging her wardrobe, which during the 
long period of her distress had never ex- 
perienced any addition ; and now, although 
her indulgent husband laid no restraint 
upon her fahcy^ she blended that simpli-^ 
city she had acquired from oBConomy, with- 
her natural elegance of taste m dress, ia 
her preparations for not disgracing her sis?, 
ter, by her shabby appearance, during thi^v 
short visit. 

Julia was now in her last stage of mourn* , 
ing ; and she had grown ^o much in the last. 
six montlis, that the clothes she had wQnii 
prior to Mrs. St. Clair's death required the 
greatest exertions of Mrs. Goodwin's inge- 
nuity, and her ownj to transform them into 
what pride and fashion wished for. 

Mfg. Goodwin, though well they ma* 
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naged theiDj was by no mtons satisfied ; 
and one morning, after an unusual length 
of absence, he returned with a piece of 
beautiful, fine, plain muslin, which she had 
walked six miles to persuade the wife of a 
purser, belonging to an East-Indiaman to 
let her have, a great bargain ; and, telling 
JuJia ^^ that it was cheap as dirt, she had 
ventured to buy it for her, as it would make 
her two lovely dresses.'^ Julia thought so 
too; but fearing. Mrs. Goodwin's genero- 
sity of heart, and partiality towards her, 
had led .her to give a large 3um for what, 
she said, cost so little, resolutely refused to 
have it, mitil her mind was satisfied by see- 
ing the bill and receipt. 
. These gowns were made up differeatlyt 
and very fashionably, by two dresses be* 
longing to a very elegant woman of quality, 
^hich Mrs. Goodwin contrived to borrow; 
and both without any ornament but tuckers, 
made of some, very beautiful and modern lace, 
of, which,. Mrs. St. Clair h^d possessed a 
great quantity, and of which Julia had givea 
Mrs, Goodwin as . much s^ she could per- 
suade her ;into a^cppting from her. Mrs. 
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St. Claifr too/ ted inrlier possessioa scta&jfi^; 
which: Mm; Goodwhi n^W; had set; into sim^ 
pie ornamentsi for Jtiliai 

M'TSi GoodwiUfS long mortified^ ^ridn 
would not permit her going to her fme- ms* 
ter's without a. fema^ attefodant ft)r Mtstf 
De Gtiflordand herself;, and Bidd]^ O'Con^ 
ixirt vitas^ fisRsd Bponr, to act as tlMr JiUe dk 

. At length the da^' arrixped, iu> 1^^ fym 
week of May*, i^r our tra^asltens to go^tcf 
2. Charles, at sut early hour, Mt Off, in; 
the stage,, for that p4ace, provided by hiff 
attentive mother' with, as msaiy sandwiiehetf 
as would have nearly sufficed for fars vsoyage 
to India : and about nine o'clock- a etiaiM 
and^poir drove to- the door, for the cim- 
Teyance of the res<^ of the 2!» party*; when 
tibe grief, of this- a£fectibnate fttmily bovstt 
fefite with, violence", and atiy munfoiMed 
sj^ctiBbDor must havo supposed the sepsMM* 
ticm about to tbke place' was' to be fe«r ewfi 
Ik wd» the first separatton of Blbw^ Goedwiif 
Itom. her' husbaiKl and' childVen ; and- thtf 
tonents- of tMr»> and^ sol^^ of 8i^ui6lr> 
which bttFtt forth upcn tlw odcamo^ s^mMd 
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tecktre allf hearts wel^neat with sorrcnT: 
. Mr. Goodwin finiad that parting with 
Harriot was indeed a trial of fortitude ; 
ehf l^ie! mdancholy composure of his 
IS so foreiUy declared^ that had not 
ules beeilr Steady gone, and where he' 
aid) flornmchr want the encoun^ng smiles 

his. mother,, both^' Mns. Goodwin and: 
i&' would gladijr- have dismissed^ the 
ise; and fmally have gireli up this esh- 
lition. . • 

\t length Mrs. S. Goodwin (tlie apo^ 
cary's wife, who was come t^ tdfee can? 

the fymily darmgi the atfsence of hei? 
ei$-in-law) interfered', and persuodbd 
's. Goodwin to tear herself from the af- 
4ionMe eMh^dca of her hu66and> and the 
iderprdwure and often repeated- kisses of 
r darling children, and she got into> th^ 
Btise, with' e3^es. swollen, and sobbinj^ 
Nrt) audibly; Her excess. of griefi had not 
m a\ little augmented by Biddy O/Cbn^* 
p's';; fer that, poor simpteigirl^ fondly at- 
died' t& the children; found heti heartr 
itctoni at; even- this? short sepanationv and^ 
l/been ciyixig a\ierf eablk ofi tixem^ Ify 
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turns, aH the morning, and making thcfr 
little hearts sadder by her yiolent lamenta* 
tions. 

Whilst oar travellers passed through 
London, and for several miles upon the 
road, Mns. Goodwin and Biddy were too 
much occupied by the remembrance of 
those they 'had left, to admit of their cow- 
ardice being awakened; but at length,, 
coming to the verge of a steep and 
long hill, open on one side to a deep 
valley, roused Biddy's fears, which were 
instantly communicated to her mis- 
tress, and both at once now called 
vehemently to the post-boy to let theia 

out. 

Although Mrs. Goodwin h^ for. some 
years, after her marriag'e, dashed about in: 
her own carriage, she had never been fa-i 
mousfor courage in it; yet custom bad then,, 
in a great degree, conquered her batural ap- 
prehensions, and pride led her^ when pos- 
sible, to conceal them : but for tlie last few 
years'of her life she had' never been in fb 
carriage of any description; and now, her 
feairs,. awakened by long disuse, added to; 



the siMokiiigof. the ppst<J)oy's whip^.and 
the-rapidity^vith .i^hich two spirited horsed 
whit-led thesa.on^ w^re increased to agonies, 
only .to be surpassed by Biddy O'Connor's ; 
and' the remainder of this little journey 
wasr- perforniied almost on. foot by our 
travellers; which to Julia proyxxl rather 
a pleasan(^*.-«»cifcumstance : for when in 
the carriage. Airs. Goodwin, and com* 
panion, in terror, spent their time in 
letting down the ^yindows, as fear of over- 
turns perpetually -recurred, in squalling, 
groaning, sighing, praying, and ex- 
claiming, to the driver to lake care of 
thiSm. • 

There were three stages from London to 
Z. Their first driver was a remarkably 
civil man^ who attended to all their fears, 
and kindly soothed them : the second posti- 
lion proved a sullen fellow ; offended at 
their want of confidence in his skill, and 
enraged at. being so long detained by their 
choosing to walk so . much ; and the addi- 
tional delay of. stopping so oft^;>,^ to let 
them in and out, when he said, '* Time, 
was so precious, upon account of the ap- 
proaching contested election at Z., which 



guve iheior so muck to-do,. thfti'it>«Ai'iK9l 
worth while taaErtuif/i abng witii(COipardl|r 
fodtisfa womni, who- didxiuAi CMefatk toi ttite 
up chaiaes and hursesH^ m- thati thereroreifi^ 
ing; nunnefi. bii£ o«ghi £19 to^ go im tkf 
yehicke^mfist fittssd fo(r< such, cctvuarday — ^titr 
commoa slage waggoii;^ ' ' 

Tbisc wcus - an iasalt ; Biddjr' s pride,. UNOimd* 
edfbr Mias De Clifford^ and the^ btoed- of 
the O-Neila, QQuld not epdiHe^ wA the:J»it 
of thisi stage was- apesyt in her atoro^itloBi 
wiiht thfr surly feUow^ and ki MiuEk G^^d** 
will's vaia attem$Mk9 to subdw hisr wtmlb 
The last poa^h^y turned oiil; ia her an liii» 
morist ; who in revenge for being so. lomg 
detained^, mmecessariijpv upoiK tfar idad» 
maHflioas^ augmented theirs tentQtSy Hy 
grarelj? gmng;ia to dtem^ and imimieralixig 
for them, with: a demure QCBOitibenuacB^A att 
the shocking overturns^ and conseqwBnt.ae^ 
cidentSy. as: latdj happening upon: that yuety 
road^ whiAh he could possibly raokj his 
bcadn plauaibly to intend;.. 

As tlicr^ apqiro^chedr nearer ta Z^. ths 
bustle of the elactioa (which was to torn* 
mence nest, day btst one): increased, ^very 
jserson and horaeilieyaaw was deooralied with 
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{radry-colored ribbmiss and as t^imy passed 
along^ from Mrs. Goodwin's straif: hat ht^ 
ing trimisied with-p«fple, and Biddy* having 
a; fine' pink top4Eiiot' oa (theccAors of the 
two mo«t impeipular candidates!), they got 
most hovriUy mobbed 'and hooted; particiH 
lariy*' by the women. 

When they b^ arrived fi^ltfain abovt- four 
mite ^of'Z.,-a«r they were all, miraculously, 
iif dlOGarri^e,Mn8. Goodwm and Biddy 
ftUMiifiig thantfeeh^eB ntost lalboviouflly, strive 
]f^toico^ll^t)iheit^'liaMseft--^wliioh, fccm thetr 
#xceis ^HWtpmg in the morning', and 
thi^r'subseqsent' tercorSi $ifti^ vaiiikiBg^ so 
aiueh v»' an- iiitenBely hM sttn> w«ne now 
become of a bright^ caarmine tint! — they 
hcasd^ ait zt: once^. the most;! vfokM and 
joyous, ^shoiumg*, friKn the* hs* villager they 
had posidl th0o«gh;> and i^ortly after, 2I 
sociable and* siK; gar^'l^ ornamented w4tH 
ofiaage and pale blMrbanners^ ribbons, &c. 
attended b5&'se^ima oM-riden;, swiftly pas- 
ed'.tfaem,' y^e-iM* so rttpkHy a»to prevent 
JiilftM'6'p€fr<t«l^*ag'««i one of tlicr- fbnr gen- 
iitm^W ttte sOclaVfe* cohtatncd ^vus Mr: 
Rtfepsyi; end mostf- feitpently cfid she con- 
gmtn!alfei'^Ji(6*?Zi5 - iiptttt' iter ^tinf s >a«K^^ 
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&t that moment, fortimately out of the way 
of observation. .-. • • 

They travelted about a mile fiuther, when 
they passed this very sociable, which was 
standing empty, at the door of a farm-> 
house: — ** Fitzroy for ever !" exclaimed their 
post-bo3^, who was loudly reiterated by se- 
veral men who were standing; with the ser- 
vants, round the sociable : and as they pro- 
ceeded further on, they found the parties of 
pedestrians and equestrians going to and-' 
returning from Z. accumulatioig ; to a sur-' 
prising degree, when their driver; t6ld them? 
*' it being ma(}^et-day> added to the ap-^ 
proaching election, caused the grecit con* 
course of people they saw/' ! 

. Immediately below the town arose a very 
steep, and certainly a formidable, hill> 
which Mrs. Goodwin and her fearful at- 
tendant, of course,' determined to walk- 
up ; but Jidiai apprehensive of being over- 
taken by the sociable, and seen by Mr. 
Fitzroy with two such attntctive conq>a-v 
i^ons, induced her to plead (what she t^B3ly 
felt) fatigue, and to remain in the chaise. 
Nor can we wonder at our heroine*^ not 
wishing to be jrccogoised by any Qne^^ while 
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walking with such a terror-struck pair. 
VoTy beside the obnoxious colors they 
wore, rendering them marked objects for 
derision' and insult, the carmine of their 
countenances, and the strange disorder of 
their dress, made them conspicuous. Mrs» 
Goodwin had taken off her pretty cambric 
pelisse, untied her hat, and loosened her 
neck-cloth, to cool the heat her walking 
and terrors had thrown her into; and 
Biddy had taken off her bonnet entirely, 
to show more plainly, as it seemed, her 
fine pink, ribbon : — her gloves, too, she 
had discarded 5 her gown sleeves were both 
gripped aUnost oiF, in getting so often into 
the. chaise; and the skirt was tattered, 
and torn, by some brambles she had, to 
escape a fancied impending overturn, alit 
amongst: and added to this, the pins 
which had fastened; her apron, at a mo- 

m 

dem length of waist, were all now lost, 
by such perpetual motion ; , and the bind- 
ing of her apron, now slipped down to her 
hips, completed the wildness of her ap- 
pearance. 

Hooted at and ridiculed by almost every 
one, Mrs. Goodwin and Biddy proceeded 



up the Ml, our lieroiiie^AoiHy'fQlknring 
in the cKaise. BSMf still talkiog to -hfft 
mistress, her brogue was so gisring^ 4tait 
a numl>er of witticiMns were patRsed «pmi 
her. One fellow remarked, '< tiiat though 
slie had left home in sucli a Irarrjr as te 
forget her hat and glores, die had not left 
a brogue behind ;" another accosted her 
with, '^ Arrah, Paddy ! which w«y does 
the bull ran?" 

^' Taitli, sir, out of your mouth tiiis 
time !'* Biddy quietly replied ; " £<x Faddy 



is a man's nacme." 



At length a fellow, with a Fitawy^ook^ 
<ade, who bad been making ' potent libatiMs 
to Fitzroy*s success at the shrine 'Of Bac- 
chus, overtaking poor Biddy, demanded 
'^ if she was come from Botany Bay to vote 
fer 'Squire Rackrent?" (the pink ribbon 
candidate. ) Biddy quickly answered, **" Yes f* 
and badfe him *« beware; ibr the tender 
which had brought her (mm thence, was 
waiting for a fteigbt to- carryback." l%e 
inebriated ruffian, hneying that a terrilMe 
insult, which was merely a retort, was in- 
stantly inflamed to tmoontroled rag<e ; and, 
^aHmgher some sourriloas names, snatched 
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ttti€r>^i4cinip^kn<rt, «iiid tore it fr(Mn her 
head. 'Poor Biddy screamed ; and Mrs. 
Cvoodwin, though dreadfully alarmed, mild- 
ly, isiid with tears in her eyes, entreated 
^ke ruiTian to pecoUeet himself; hut in vain ; 
fiuid the* savage was aiming a serious blow 
at Biddy, when his arm was arrested by 
-FitOToy, itho had just come up in time to 
see the fellow ^assault the vroman, and in- 
•stantly leaped from the sociable to defend 
iier. 
^ '^ Ruffian 1 desist!" 'e&daimed PHxray. 

^* rnb^ d— n'd if J wiritt " returned 
«iie MWge, renewing hjs (aim ; tvhen'Fits- 
roy, jnstaaxtfy trif^pmg up his iweb,.Iaid 
imn srprawlmg )a lhe»«Aust. 

'f^ )I>^nyou1 '' 'Mraiied oat the exasperated 
'XK>imid«*^*^Imm«i»eholder^ and yon lunre 
4o8t wiy Yoke by lilts' ^prettyiwsiaess — aye, 
«Rkl<a^pl«[iiper «Mi* 

" I sincerely rejoice at it," returned 
fUsmoj:^ 'Wilh ammalkm ^ "for 'I shotuld 
iAuli ^o oweiwy dectien vte a »x)iBulvd» 
iK^eatMs for»«Kmiettt, fiffget he mm a 
Mtoy4md/i»Btlt«tid assault HuEt seoc, yMxA 
it is the pride and glory of every twe^^ 
bMoMft EngbihBUMDte ddbnd;*' 
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This short speech was received with Ihe 
most r£ipttirous acclamations ; and a sturdy, 
saturnine looking, elderly man, without 
any distinguishing mark of party about 
him, who, in a carter's frock, was compo* 
sedly smoking his pipe, an attentive obr 
server, now accosted Fitzroy. — 

" Ne'er do yaw moind the loss of his'n 
plumper J for yaw ha gotten moine, by 
this here business, and moy hap a hun- 
dred votes to boot. My name is John 
Uusset; and not a freeholder iii the county 
can . comitiand more votes than I. I was 
diiberous who to vote for, thinking as hew 
yaw would all alike promise us great things, 
to gain yaur ends ; but that there cowardly 
scoundrel has proved yaw be fit to repre- 
sent a free people, when r yaw scorn to 
cringe to a rascally cowatd-f(>r a vote, and 
dare do yaur duty tho'f yevir 'lose a plmnp^ 

l>y'it/' ."•-•■.• . I - 

Fitzroy and' Russet noW: cordially. shook 
Jiands, amid shouts of Itpplause; and iFitSh 
^oy then taking Mrs. Goodwin .and Bid4y 
mnder his protection, led ihein:.:to : the 

c^se. - . - ^ '■ - •! ,. . :r •■.>;., ■-.;* '\ 1." 
JuIiB^ wha h&d^beea uAiBdoBtidiarmed 



I 
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spectator of tlie affray, had earnestly eft- 
treated the post-boy to let her out, that she 
might go to her friends. 

" No, miss," replied the man, " I shall 
not let you out: — You be safer where 
you be." 

«« Oh! that I do, know!" said Julia; 
«' but to get them, into the carriage, is 
why for, I want to go, sir." 

** Aye, well," he answered, " but I shall 
take care of you, aiid keep you out of 
harm's way. 1 am glad, however, they 
have got a real fright, to teach them to stay 
where there is protection for them.. — And 
do stay quiet, nii:ss, and don't you fret and 
fidget. You would do no good by going 
to them; for that there pretty innocent face 
would only make folk gaze the more ; and 
men who have been drinking might say 
things which, by the looks on you, you 
would not like to hear, I be very cer* 
tain," 

Julia now, blushing at this young clown's 
rough compliments, drew back into the 
earriage ; but not before she had excited 
the attention and fixed admiration of two 

VOL. I. . " ^ 
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gimtlemcfti who had remained in Fitzroy!^ 
camriage ; and now remarking theit obser- 
vation of her, she turned her head to kjpk 
out ofthe opposite window, to avoid their 
earnest gaze, by which means she lost the 
recognition of Fitzroy, when he handed 
Mrs. Goodwin into the chaise, which now 

• 

soon whirled them to Doctor Hargrave*s. 
Mrs. Goodwin faithfully recounting, by the 
way, the gallant conduct of Fitzroy ; and 
Julia in return, informed her, that this 
was the identical Mr. Fitzroy who had 
rescued her from the merciless quizzers 
at Delamore-house ; which, in addition 
to the service he had now rendered to 
the distressed party, made them all tmani^ 
mous in his praise ; and Biddy declared, 
*^ had she a thousand votes, and ten thou« 
sand at the back of them, she would give 
them all to Mr. Fitzroy, and her blessing to 
boot.'' 



n 



CHAPTER VI- 



The Rectory was an esroellent inai»i<Mi» si- 
tuated in a very pretty paddock : the gar* 
dens^ and grounds belonging to it, were «ic- 
tensive^ well-stored and laid out; and the 
farm-yard was plentifully stocked^ as well 
as the hot-houses^ with all that coiild be 
wanting to supply a luxurious table. 

Our female travellers had spent jo much 
time in taking leave in the mornings and 
in their pedestrian escursioa fixxn town^ 
that it was seven o'clock before they ar- 
rived at the Rectory^ where they had been 
expected by two ; and the fiunily were now 
all gone to a dinner in the neighbourhood^ 
at which Mrs. Goodwin and Julia had been 
expected; and poor Charles, who had ar« 
rived at an early hour, accompanied Doc* 
tor and Mrs. Hai;grave, with a heart agi- 
tated by ten thousand feare for the Hsfetf 
of his bAynAfWst^Ammad:, W^ De 

1^ 



^ 
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Our heroine was by no means sorry for the 
absence of the family, as the toils and ter-. 
rors of the day had completely wearied her ; . 
and she was so unwell, with a severe head- 
ach, that Mrs. -Goodwin insisted upon her 
retiring to rest, before the return of Doc- 
tor ,and Mrs. Hargrave ; so that she was 
not introduced to them that night, nor wit- 
nessed the reception Mrs. Goodwin receiv- 
ed from her sister, which, however, was 
more cordial than Mrs. Goodwin expected, 
and therefore made her very happy. 

Julia's chamber was a very excellent, 
airy room, so remote from every kind rf 
noise, and her fatigue had been so great, 
that she fell at once into a profound slum- 
ber, which lasted until eight o'clock next 
morning, when, as she opened her eyes, 
she beheld a pretty looking girl, of about 
twelve years old, curiously peeping at her 
through the bottom curtains of her bed, 
who, the moment she was espied by our 
heroine, scampered off, and banged the 
room-door after her. 

Julia instantly arose ; and finding, by the 
disorder her clothes and dressing-case were 
hij that this prying inias» or some other cu- 
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riou3 inspector, had been there, and wishiqg 
for no such inquisitors whilst she dressed, 
wisely bolted her door. At length, Biddy 
O'Connor requested admission ; when Julia 
told her why she had so secured herself 
from interruption. — 

•* Faith, jewel! you were in the right;" 
said Biddy. — " I'll be turnkey now, to keep 
out that limb. — ^Sure, it 's Miss Hargrave^ 
piping hot from a boarding school. Lord 
Mess us ! Oh ! then, if it is not she, that *8 
the flog of all that ever I saw ! Moll Flug- 
ginid, Who led the bear through Connaught, 
wajs a mannerly lamb to her. If she has not 
been perched below, in the servant's hall, 
upon the top of the coat-'horse ! and there 
giving &uch toleration to her tongue ! -^and 
quitedispataging herself, gossiping with the 
futmen; and telling them, jewel, how she 
played <rfd Gooseberry in your room, while 
you dept ; and how . she rummaged your 
dressing-box, to look for your rtidge ; but 
she was after supposing you were too cun- 
ning to leave it there, --r-* Then is it paint, 
you're after meaning, miss?' says. I — • 
• Och ! then you may look, and that until 
yo\x have occasion for spectacles, before 
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jraa find' any paint about Miss De Clifford. 
Ik it Miss Julee paint! when her skin is 
like a snow-drop, and her cheeks would 
make a rose blush deeper, to see it's own 
beauty so. outdone." 

** My good, good, Biddy !" replied Julia^ 
blushing, ^* I- do wish you, had spared, 
your so great, extravagant^ encomiums, for 
triy complexion.** 

•* Why, soiTOw take me, jewel !. l|u$ 
I 'd' say i<r tf the qm&k was by i and siiM 
true, for me/' • ■• 



At this' momenta Mk«. Goodwin asked fli 
adiKiission. — ^^ I am= really shocked; ngf 
dew MisaDe Clifford," shesaid> '^H^M^ 
from Biddy> that my rude niec^ has taktn 
the liberty of makifig' you an- in^sitoriid 
irieity while you depti I am' truly grierecU 
to see her so ruined- by indulgence. She. 
ie» the only surviving child oS my sister; 
and her father allows her not to be contra^, 
dieted, aft it is the fashion, I find, to con* 
quer bad habits in children by arguments 
and to subdue all impropriety in mind and 
manner by convii)cing their reason that 
sUch things are wrong/' 
«/i//ia now being ready tx>\eaw Yiftt c\\asa^ 
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ber, Mrs. Goodwin conducted her down y 
and introduced her to Doctor and Mrs. 
Uargrave, and a party asBerobkd in the 
breakfast-room. 

Our heroine's figure, now no longer at* 
tenuated by recent aickaess^ nor fa^ limbs 
unstrung, by langour, combiDedin it all the 
harmony of exquisite symmetiyr: ereij 
movement displayed the perfection of grac»> 
ful ease^ and her whole appearance was 
truly feminine and lovely* Hen. was- a^ 
countenance that spohe inslhntly tf^ lAie 
heact, her beauty wafr blended witb tmA 
SsLspioB^g sweetneeis, mcIl a. bewitclMig 
expcesfiipn. of all that waa amiabfei She 
Idois^d so. iixtelligeKit and. senaibl^^ yefc. ao 
mHd and arldessf her' voice wait so teacli^ 
ingly melodious, and her accent and lan- 
gnage so prettily tincturod with, the foreign 
idionir (she, until the last year of her USi, 
scarcely ever having attempted- tO' converse 
in English), giving to. all she nttered so. 
much winning simplicity ; that no. being of 
sensibility could behold heXi for a momenH, 
without feeling interested for her happiy 
ness — could not listen- to her.anhouri.Witb? 
out wishing to promote it. . 
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JuFia saw that Doctor , and Mrs. Har- 
grave were still' uncommonly handsome; 
but both strikingly affected^ and their man- 
ners unpleasantly artificial. She was re- 
ceived ' by the doctor with supercilious 
courtesy ; by Mrs. Hargrave, Vith words 
expressive of cordiality j — but her counte- 
nance sparkled not with it, as Mrs* Good- 
win's would have done, while bidding a 
stranger welcome. Doctor Sydenham aud 
Mr. Bloomer> clergymen belonging to the 
county, who were come to stay at Doctor 
Hargrave*s daring the election ; Miss Pen- 
rose, a pretty missy girl of seventeen,^ a 
school-fellow of Miss Hargrave's 3 Charles 
Goodwin, Celestina Hargrave, her parrot, 
and three yelping puppy dogs, formed the 
party assembled. 

Mrs. Hargrave, in imitation of the Coun- 
tess of Gaythorn, was become a wonderful 
admirer of beauty ; and ho one now could 
expect her favor, who was not iiandsome. 

" I have been in company with 1^0 many 
hideous . women, of late," said ^Irs. Har- 
grave, when they. were all seated at the 
breakfast-table, *' that it is really quite re- 
freshing to look at Miss . De Clifford. — You 
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mast have heaps of lovers^ 3ff iss de Clif- 
ford.** .... 

^' Not one, at all, that I know of, 
madam,** replied Julia, blushing ; *^ except 
Henry Goodwin, who is for my sicknow- 
leged, caro sposo.'* 

*/ That is your youngest boy, if I recol- 
lect right, Harriot ? said Mrs. Hargrave* 
'< Pray is Rosa. improving in her looks? Is 
she growing up any thing approaching to 
pretty?** 

Mrs. Goodwin smiled, while a deep blush 
heightened her natural fine bloom, but was 
silent Julia blushed too, with resent- 
ment; and with vivacity replied — '^ Miss 
Goodwin, before I did ever. see her, had 
passed approach^ for pretty ; and was arriv- 
ed, quite, 2Lt perfection of beauty. ^^ 

** Indeed !** said Mrs. Hargrave ; ** I am 
vastly happy at hearing this surprising 
news. I have not seen Rosa since she wafi 
in the small-pox, which I thought must 
have completed her beauty ; and I always 
forgot to ask how she fared.'* 

" My dear sister !'* replied Mrs. Good- 
win, " surely you have been often at my 
house since Rosa had the smaliTpox!** 
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;>!•* Wtlt !*1 answered Mrs. Hargmite; <«lnit 
I never looked at her/' 

Tears started to Mrs. €roodwin*ff eyes; 
and she hastily bent them to the groaiid> to 
^OQceal^Twfaat trembled in them« 

" In vero^*^ said Julia^ " I am^ a. great 
deal astonished, why for, any one could, 
not, lool^ at. Kosa (rood win ; fov yet, I 
never did behold, so much attractive, a 
«Dnntenaoce. — Oh ! so lovdy, that when 
walked I bave^ sometimes, with her, in the 
Museum Garden^ I have been distressed, 
very strongly, by the observation,, she 
awakened; for not a being, did ever pass 
her, who did not turn to* gaxe, and 
make exclamations, expressive of their 
much admimtion, for suck sweet,. miM, 
beauty." 

' The clergymen looked at each o&er,.. 
and smiled. — ** Great, indeedy ' said Doc^ 
tor Sydenham, ^^rnust Miss^ Goodwin^'s 
beauty be, if she could be the object x£ 
attraction when hep ccnnpanion wad Miss 
De CliflFord.'* 

Julia's cheeks were again suffused with a 
yepmilionttint;^ and, with a smile, she re- 
plied — <« Indeed! I^ oquld^' notbm^ chum^ 
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for the admiration excited :. lor I was such 
a spectre, of illa^s^ that the only emo- 
tion» could I awaken^ was pity vety much 
in. the beholder." 

^< I know not what youjiien might have 
been/' returned this pleasant-looking, cheeps 
&I old man ; <^ but I see you- are now ex^ 
actly what I should wish, to be my. wiie» 
were I five-and- twenty . ' ' ' 

Julia answered him, . playfully ; and- a 
lii^ely, spirited dialogue,,was carried on^by 
them». 

*^ Do n't: put ffuth iu: his protestations^. 
Miss De. Cliffordi." said Mrs.. Hargraye;: 
^ for Dr.. Sydenham is th^ greatest, flirt, in 
the world.!' 

Mrs. Hargrave's infiormation - was pretty 
accurate : — Doctor Sydenham was a .noto- 
nous flirt, and fevocite of all the young 
women in the country... He was a.l^achelor>, 
of seventy.. In bis youth he had been top. 
poor, and. in. his old age tooj^wisje, to marry.. 
He hadi often felt t^ influence of the blind 
urchin;, but so frequently did he sigh ia 
hopelessnes, , diati his^ heart became cal-*. 
Ions to disappointment ; and he could now 

make loyje tfit.tha daiigbtei» and gran^tv 
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daughters of those very beauties he had 
formerly sighed for^ without a pang of foiid 
xegret. Not until he had almost attained 
his grand climacteric, was his merit (which 
was certainly conspicuous) rewarded ; — 
then, after being long reconciled to a fate 
which seemed to sav he was to live and die 
a curate> roost unexpectedly, a large living 
was presented to him ; and to which he was 
scarcely inducted, when another, even more 
considerable, wasr bestowed upon him. It 
was now too late, he thought, to com>- 
mence a wedded life. His parochial flock 
he adopted as his children, who all honored 
their pastor, and loved him as a father. . He 
was kind to his relations j benevolent to the 
poor ; possessed the esteem of the old, and 
the aflfection of the young. His housei 
the seat of hospitality, was often filled with 
guests; and haimless mirth, and innocent- 
amusement, were ever promoted by the. 
cheerful, venerable host. ; 

Mr. Bloomer, by some preternatural in-.. 
fluence, had obtained the singular favor 
of inverting the order of nature ; and after 
he had passed his fifteenth year^ time took, 
with him) a retrograde motion^ and.ere^ 
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birth-day his age decreased one year; so 
that now he was only forty, though had he 
gone on as men (and women too though 
often against their inclination) usually do, 
he> must certainly have numbered sixty 
years. This man pojssessed a large fortune, 
independent of his church preferment, which 
was considerable. He had been called 
", Beauty Bloomer" in his youth ; and still 
thought himself an Adonis : and he was, 
and ever had been so devoted to himself, 
that no expence his own purse could sup- 
ply, no trouble which others could take^ 
was ever spared by him for his gratifica- 
tions. iVnd he was the most formal, pre- 
cise-looking being, that ever prim Exact- 
ness modeled. That dust, or soil, which 
the wear of the day gave to others, and 
even the neatest people, never approached 
him; for he. constantly appeared as if an 
invisible glass-case, or some ethereal sub- 
stance, shielded him from all which could 
discompose or disorder . his appearance : 
and now, at breakfast, he was seated pow- 
dered, perfumed, and polished up, to the 
highest degree of lustre, displaying his fine 
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teeth and white hands to the greatest ad^ 
vantage; and hoping, most ierventl;y^9 that 
this young and beautiful stranger was ad* 
miring him ; when, just as Mrtik Hargrave 
had completed the sentence ^ Doctor 
Sydenham is the greatest flirt in the world,! 
Celestina's immense parrot suddenly flew 
from his perch, and alit upon Mr. Bloomer's 
head, and, with a horrible, discordiant 
imitation of laughter, began^^ to flap his^ 
wings with all his might, covering the whole 
tea equipage, and filling the surrounding, 
air with clouds of perfumed powder. 

Nothing could exceed the rage of Mr. 
Bloomer, except the boisterous mirth ofi 
Celestina, whose shouts of laughter and 
hooting, at the universally powdered cox«- 
comb, only increased PoliV din and exer- 
cise. Doctor Hargrave, jumping up, seised: 
the parrot, to eixtricate his friend; but 
Poll, either from obstinacy or liking the- 
sport, set her beak fast in Mr. Bloomec^s 
hair,, and . maintained her ground.. Doctoip 
Hargrave was compelled to his utmost exev-^ 
tions, to drag Poll from the head; whicl^ 
he would not loosen hii». hold of. but 
dragged too-*^a peruke, off^ and left the 
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bald-pated beaa an absolute fiiar^ with only 
a tonsure sound his face. 

Mr. Bloomer had not temper to bear 
fsuch an unexpected mortification ; he aimed 
at instant retreat : but treading upon one 
of the puppies^ a dreadful yelping succeed- 
ed, which brought Celestina to it's aid^ who 
haying taken the wig from Poll, now, in a 
rage, slapped it in Mr. Bloomer^s face. Doc- 
tor Hargrave attempted to apologize ; but 
the now insulted beau, not deigning to hear 
a word, precipitately retreated from the 
room, and as soon as possible left the 
house. 

"You should, Celestina, my Iotc," said 
Doctor Hargrave, as, with lofty compos- 
sure, he was returning to his seat, after 
Mr. Koomer haughtily refused to hear his 
offered apology — " You iriiould contrive to 
make your favorites less annoying, and 
more amenable to command." 

*' Not I> indeed, pa," replied Miss Har* 
grave> saucily ; " and those who do n't Uke 
mj . favorites as. they are,, need not come 
to the house. As for that old vamped-up 
thing, he may go to the D^*-l,. and shake 
himsdf.*' V ' 
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*^ Hdl and furies!" exclaimed I>ocUk 
Hargrave, at this moment observing one of 
the puppies busily employed in tearing a ma- 
nuscript pamphlet — " My exquisitely writ- 
ten French Revolution, which I had only 
completed this very morning.*' And now, 
with passion far exceeding Mr. Bloomer^s, 
he kicked the puppy, with violence, to. the 
other end of the room; and, with savage 
rage, shook his daughter by the arm, and 
ordered her instantly to quit his presence : 
— " And he would take care,*^ he vocife- 
rated, " to have the necks wrung off ftier 
infernal plagues ! ' ' . ' 

Miss Hargrave set up a hideous yell of 
crying; and peremptorily declared — "She 
would not leave the room." 

" Sir," said Charles, tiitaidlv, " the ma- 
nui^ript I saw you correcting before break- 
fast, is now lying behind the cushion of thie 
sopha, where you left it; and this the 
dog has unfortunately torn," picking up 
some of the fragments — " this was a ser- 
mon, I believe Oh ! dear me ! and, 

I am afraid, upon the Resurrection.". . . . 

".Thank Heaven ! it was nothing of 
consequence ! " cried Doctor Hargrave, run? 
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ning to the sopha. — ** Aye, you are right, 
Charles 5 my treasure is safe. — Keally , re- 
ally I am quite shocked, to have appeared 
in such a pet; but you can feel for me, 
Sydenham » Authors, you know, have quick 
feelings ; are ever tenderly alive to the fiite 
of the offspring of their invention:" and 
Doctor Hargrave attempted to smile. 

" Aye," said Doctor Sydenham, " the 
head of an author, as well as a beau, is his 
hobby horse; and we must forgive their 
being a little disconcerted, if any foe should 
attack either the head or the offspring with 
hostilities." 

Doctor Hargrave, feeUng a little too silly 
to succeed in the smile he still aimed at, 
now called his bellowing daughter to him. 
^^ Come hither, Celestina, my dear love! 
come liither, and kiss me. I .am sincerely 
sorry, my mistaking what your favorite 
had torn, should lead me to rebuke you. — 
Come, love, kiss and be friends." 

" Never do you believe that," replied 
Miss Hargrave, sullenly. " Don*t think 
you shall break by head, and give me a 
plaster." 

" Welir* said her father, " I shall not 
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at present contest the point with you : I 
shall wait until your judgement is unbiassed 
by indignation ; and then, I know^ your 
reason will lead you to my arms/* And 
now, feeling himself particularly pleased 
with Charles, for having proved the herald 
of joyful tidings to him. Doctor Hargrave 
suddenly addressed Mrs. Goodwin. — 

•^ Really, Madam, your son is a vastly 
ime youth. I was much pleased with hit 
isonduct yesterday, at table ; -^ it was so 
tnsiy gentlemanly* He carved* with, w 
Jttueb ease and dexterity ; -^ wa$ so unob- 
trusively polite; — so attentive to the ladies 
near him». without servility or ofilctousness ; 
-«*- that I was infinitely channed with himi 
wbA I ant sure his- appearance and- man» 
nem:ape siich> he will rapidly make bia way 

in. India But pray, Mra. Goodwin^ 

may I ask, at whose table Charles^ learned 
such a gentlemimly deportment ?" 

*^ At his father's, sir," replied Mrsr. 
Goodwin, with dignity softened by the na- 
tural sweetness of her disposition. 

At this moment, the door was thrown 
open ; " Lord Gaythorn," announced ;^and 
a very tall genteel-looking^ elderly man. 
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boldness, that no woman of delicacy could 
behold him without disgust, entered ; dart- 
ed up to Mrs. Hargrave, and^ taking her 
hand with much fam'diarity, expressed hit 
happiness at " seeing her look so lovely/' 
And now the rector contrived to obtrudt 
upon the notice of his lordship; who» the 
instant be could: escape the homage of the 
doctor^ whose bows sent his mouth, to kiai 
the carpet in Teverence^ turned to obsetro 
Mus. Hargra^pe^B companions, and on be« 
holdmg Julius steFted Oar hNoijoe started 
iiot^ but fdt nothing like satisfaction^, at 
recognising in him^ one o£ fitaroy'a cam» 
panions, who hud remaii^ed: in the sociable^ 
andisoaitiokdistEesBed her, the preceding 
evetkingi by: his, rudelgr indefatigable, gaze. 
His lordj^p' now hastily requested MrsL 
HiMffffave to introdtice him to her fair 
friends; and Mrs* Hargrave announced 
Lord Gay thorn and the three ladies to 
4saGh other. 

*^ Mrs. Goodwin," said his lordship^ 
with all the Qppearanee of interest he could 
inu^er upon the occasion, " Irejioice to 
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see you so perfectly recovered from your 
dreadful alarm. My friend Filzroj^ and 
xnyself, could talk of nothing since, but 
your interesting terror, surrounded by such 
a savage multitude: and had my friend 
Fitzroy known where he could have the 
happiness of finding you, he would (for he 
is the most attentive man, to the ladies, in 
the world) have done himself the honop 
even amidst the bustle of canvassing, of 
calling to inquire for y©u-'' 

Doctor and Mrs. Hargtave were now 
highly disconcerted, at finding their giiests 
had been seen, by his lordship, travelling 
n a hack chaise, without even the {>rotec- 
tion of a footman, the objects; of ridicule 
and insult : and now, even more than they 
had done the last two days, regretted har« 
uig given so unlucky an invitation to Mrs. 
Goodwin ; which they would by no meana 
have done, only long feeling a scruple c^coiit 
science relative to their neglect of this . in 
estimable relation (to whom they owed 5uch 
a debt of gratitude), and thinking this elec- 
tion afforded an excellent opportunity qf 
inviting her to Z., when the variety of 
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people entertained at every house, would 
sanction a woman of no fashion beinp: at 
the Rectory ; and the constant bustle every 
gossip would be engaged in^ would occupy 
them too much to indulge their curiosity : 
and, above all^ Lord and Lady Gaythom 
'were in London, where tliey had resohed 
to remain during the election^ but upon 
Fitzroy starting up ais a candidate, and his 
lordship belonging to the party which es- 
poused him, he found himself compelled to 
be present at Z. during. the contest: and 
Lady Gaythorn, too> had been obliged, 
for the same cause, to return to the Priory, 
his lordship's seat, near Z., the evening be- 
fore the last^-i-Uie first moment his pa- 
tron's intended presence at the election 
was announced to the dismayed rector, 
when it was too late to put off the visit of 
Mrs. Goodwin. 

Lord Gaythorn having made his speech 
to Mrs. Goodwin, with a bold fitare, and 
languishing manner, addressed some high- 
sounding con^pliments and congratulations 
to Julia, upon "her apparent recovery, 
from her sweetly-expressive terror, the pre- 



ceedtng'eirenmg;*^ which she received with 
a formal bow, of repulsive ceremony. His 
lordship then> observing Celestina sobbing, 
over her still-yelping favorite, kindly de» 
manded " What ailed his pretty romp ?'* " 
** Only a row with my father/' said she ; 
«* who was such a brute as to kick my beau- 
tiful darling, for tearing a dab of a frum* 
pery sermon.'* 

Lord Gaythom, shocked at this unduti* 
ful speech, instantly turned to Mrs. Hat* 
grave, saying — "I perceive you have not 
changed your daughter's school." 
I " No, my lord, nor do I mean it," Mrs. 
' Hargrave replied. I was dissatisfied cer- 
tainly; but now they have got ttie first 
dancing-master in England. Scamperim 
teaches there." 

*^ And can a mother wish for more ??^ 
said Doctor Sydenham. 

" I am ^ure, sir, a mother must be diffi- 
cult to please, who could," returned Miss 
Penrose ; ** for Miss Hargrave has im^ 
proved so rapidly, and surprisingly, under 
his tuition, that she is the wonder of every 
beholder. She is now our principal dancer^ 
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tors were in raptures with her : and besicUf 
that, ^he has learned from him to arrange 
her drapery, better than any giil in the 
school/* 

<< What !'' exclaimed Lord Gaythom, 
<< does Signor Scamperini teach the misses 
to dress, as well as dance ?'' 

" No, my lord, no; only the arrange* 
ment of the frock — to hold it so, when we 
walk, as to display the whole contour of 
the figure to the greatest advantage:'' re- 
plied. Miss Penrose, consequentially. 

" So, my lord, so'* .... cried Celestina, 
now flattered into good* humor, and sud- 
denly dating down her beautiful darling. 
<* I could show it better had I a thin- 
ner frock on. Our governess makes us 
practise this a great deal : — but some of the 
girls, who are rickety, do n't like it at all. 
Aye, and if there is an election ball, I '11 
show you, too, what good dancing is: — I'U 
dash through Parisot's hornpipe, like mad : 
— I '11 make the company stare, I '11 war* 
rant me !" 

" That, I have no doubt of," said Doctor 
Sydenham. 



120 

The rector now, with profound respect, 
asked his lordship some questions relative 
to the election ; and Lord Ga3rthom told 
in his replies, " that Fitzroy was a guest 
at the Priory ; that he was then gone &t 
into the county, to canvass, and had de- 
ferred waiting upon Doctor Hargrave until 
evening, of whose vote his lordship had 
assured him." 

^^ Docs your lordship fiivor any other 
of the candidates?'' Doctor Hargrave 
asked. 

" No,'* returned his lordship ; " I am for 
Fitzroy alone/' 

" Does her ladyship ?" said the rector. 

*^ Certainly you have not seen my friend 
Fitzroy, or you could not ask that question. 
— All the ladies are for Fitzroy;" returned 
Lord Gay thorn. 

^^ So must all discerning men too, since 
he is Lord Gay tliom's friend," said Doctor 
Hargrave, bowing to the ground. " There- 
fore, permit me to say, my lord, that I am 
for Fitzroy alone." 

" That is kind, said Lord Gay thorn, 
shaking the rector's hand. — *^ And pray, 
Doctor Sydenham/' he continued, ** may I 
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ask, who is to have the honor of fmat 
vote imd interest V* 

. ^^ I am at present,'^ replied Doctor 
Sydenham, smiling, '* devoted to Miss Do 
Clifford^ my lord ; who mtist have the good- 
ness to determine for me/' 

Must I,'' said Julia, smiling Uhk 
then if you have^, great, many, hundred, 
votes, 1 wish them all^ to be given, fop 
Mr. Fitzroy.'.' 

" Indeed!'' said. has lordship. — " His 
Imight-errantry to your fiur friend^ has won, 
[ see, your interest &r him.** 

." My knowlege of Mr. Fiteroy,** re- 
)lied Julia, feelingly, ^^ was of Joager time, 
hau his> sQ kind rescue, c£ Mrs. Good^ 
yia's servant. I am of myself under oh* 
igatioo^ to him:" and hec cheeks glowed 
i^tth, and her eyes spoke,, the most aiumat* 
id grdl3ikttde,.wbilesiieccuiilini^ — ^^I was 
ince,. in. so great •distraiS'*-*- insulted, morli* 
led^ derided (by ni^e owaaex, it was; who 
lad ao fihame^tado i^ — I had ^iend^ none 
mar ne-^^ Oh ! it was ta me, a moment, 
)f strong sufTering. l-r- but lifr. Fiteroy, 
:ame, and came to mg» httlp. Mr. FiiMoy, 
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^Kjoa a stranger ; but that, for him, was 
nothing ; his heart was benevolent, I want* 
^•of him aid, and he gave me, safe protec- 
tion.'' 

1" My vote and interest, then^ are his," 
said Doctor Sydenham, with emphatic fed- 

Ug. 

** Happy Fitzroy ! to have such a resist- 
less advocate!" said his lordship, looking 
expressively at Julia, who gravely replied 
— " That man, indeed, is most happy, my 
lord, whose own merits, claim, and secure 
him to, the so honorable support^ of such 
a venerable, and so good a friend, as Doc- 
tor Sydenham." 

: Lord Gaythorn now entered pleasingly 
iiito general conversation ; and at length, 
M^heh he arose to take leave, he, with much 
politeness and hospitality, invited the whole 
party at the Rectory to dinner, next even- 
ing, at s6ven o'clock; — an invitation which 
wfts most cordially accepted by Doctor 
and Mrs. Hargrave ; — and his lordship de* 
parted^ attended to the very outward gate 
by the obsequious rector. . *- .. 

The morning was chiefly taken up by a 
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lety of insipid visitors to Mrs. Hargrave ; 
[ at dinner^ a large company assembled. 
; dinner was fatiguingly pompous, yet 
ellently good ; but went off heavily^ the 
3le conversation turning upon the elec* 
1, 
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CHAPTER VIL 



When the ladies withdrew from the dining- 
roorn^ they all went to walk in the grounds i 
and Celestina was so importunate in her 
entreaties to Miss Penrose andJulia^ to 
accompany her a little way down a lane 
that joined the grounds^ to see a beautiful 
owl the pew-opener was .rearing for her, 
that they were at length obliged to ac- 
quiesce 3 when Miss liargrave led them 
away from the rest of the party^ through 
the shrubbery^ to a wicket, which she kt 
them out of; then following them^ after 
locking the door, she threw the key into a 
deep stream, which ran at one side of the 
lane they now were in ; and^ bursting into 
a loud laugh at her exploit^ cried out — 
^< Ecod ! I have played you a nice trick ! 
for we cannot get back through the grounds^ 
that 's a sure thing : — so needs must^ my 
dcar9^ when somtbody drives; and through 
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the whole town you must pacade, to get 
home — and by the hustbagt, vrfaere I want 
to go sadly, but kiiew> if I asked y<m to 
go with me, you w<H]ld not, you are iKytli 
sttch mimini priminVs. — So .»ow I have 
tricked you nicely into it/* 

Juiia and Mm Penrose kwked on each 
otiier in sLtaasse and consternation^ to the 
ittgh delight of Mias HargraTe. l%ey saw> 
that climbing the pales would be w impos- 
sible for tbetn, as regaining the key, which 
had instantly sunk in the muddy stream. 
They neither of them knew a step of the 
way {Miss Penrose only having anriTed the 
^y before our heroine) ; had no protection; 
!ao guide, but Celestina, whom they had no 
jD^lfidence in. They were both very nicely 
idreased for the 'drawing-room, but not the 
Mef^t iMckily, Mrs. Goodwin had thrown 
•found Julia a thin muslin shawl, she had 
.Ipund in the hall as they passed through it^ 
.Wibbcb our heroine now converted into a 
yeU ; .-and nsmted Miss Pentose in making 
the same substitute^ of fome drapery which 
hung, merdy as an ornament, from Miss 
Penrose's shoulders and these hi^ppy con- 
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trivances senred both as a good and grace* 
ful covering for them. 

Preceded now by Celecstina, who^ in sprte 
of every remonstrance from her . trembling 
companions, shouted " Fitzroy, for ever !" to 
every individual she met, our poor dismay- 
ed heroine and Miss Penrose set forward : — 
tiic latter^ a pretty, smart, showy gM, suffix 
ciently attractive to be in a most unpleasant 
situation; and Julia De Clifford, strikingly 
lovely and elegant, but added to tlie perib 
of their walk. 

'. As they entered the town, they were met 

by numbers, who gazed in surprise and ad* 

miration upon them, as, arm and arm, they 

clung to each other for mutual protection; 

but thctr boisterous companion, being uni^ 

- versally known, spared them from any in« 

suit. At length they reached the market- 

. place, where they were forced to pass the 

.principal inn, every window of which was 

. filled with men. And now, Celestina, 

darting from them, made directly to the 

hustings, where she saw old Dick (her own 

carpenter, who worked for her favoritci^) 

doing something to a door. 
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Her dismayed companions now hesitated, 
to consider what they could or ought to 
do. They had neither of them ever been 
in the market-place before ; and kiiew not 
which turning would take them to the Rec* 
tory. All the shops were shut, upon ac- 
count of expected tumults, as evening 
should draw in, and the different public 
houses should be disembogued of their pot- 
valiant heroes : when hearing Celestina say» 
as she sprang forward, ** There is old Dick V* 
they concluded this man to be known to the 
Hargraves, and therefore they hastily deter- 
mined to ask him to c<Miduct them home. 

By the time they had reached the hust- 
ings. Miss Hargrave and Dick had entered 
the booth. Julia and Miss Penrose entered 
loo, to seek their hoped-for convoy; and 
saw him hobbling after Celestina, who had 
now got out upon the hustings, and clam- 
bering over every impediment she met 
with. They had the whole length of the 
gallery to wiedk, to the furthest extremity 
of the building, to purrae those they sought ; 
and they were congratulating each other, 
upon there being only themstelves in the 
booth, when they heard the sound of fast- 
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approadbdog footsteps. They were both 
too pradent to look ibeliind; but they 
quickened their pace with palpitating 
hearts^ aad kicreased terror. Their speedy 
however, was vain; they, were overtaken 
by two dashing, gay, young men, ex^ 
twrnely ind^riated, who each rudely seised 
a trembJiog girl, and, in the moment of 
surprise and terror, separated them. 

Julia's persecutor was infinitely the most 
inebriated of the two ; and the moment he 
lost the supporting arm of His firiend, h^ 
seemed ' ready to fall prostrate ailfae fedfc 
of Julia, who he swore ^' was an aagd, ani 
that he would have a kiss/' Our heroifte's 
indignation, now combined with iEigomaei 
terror, gave her strength to break fiom the 
rudesby ; and, the moment she dudcd 'his 
grasp, she ran forward, and reaching the 
termination of the gallery, bounded over 
the rail upon the hustings, aad was, withw 
(mt hesitation, about to jump off the plat^ 
form into the area (where she now Baif 
Misss Hargrave and her limping attendant)^ 
when she was prevented by an encircling 
anui and an ei^^clamation Qf r-- '' Dear crea* 
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tore ! Resist, you know not the danger you 
would brave!" 

^^ Oh, Mr. Fitzroy ! what much, distress* 
iag situation, you have again, found for 
me r* -said Julia, turning her lovely face 
towards him ; but her agitation was so vicv* 
lent her articulation was scarcely to be 
beard; 

'^ Miss DeOlifford !" exclaimed Fitzroy,. 
xn visible surprise s — *' Miss De Clifford ! 

— ^ How came you why are you here, 

dearest madam ? — - why do I find you here, 
in so unprotected a situation ?'' 

Julia's little* stock of courage had done 
as much as it could do for her, and now 
was completely exhausted. Her heart 
fAiFobbed, as if it would break from it*s 
boundary. She panted for breath; she 
tpembledso, she- was scarcely able to stand.. 
To speak was impossible; and, fit>m the 
variation of her cdor, Fitzroy was dread- 
fully alarmed, fearing she would faint : but 
he kindly ^oodied her terrors, by assurances 
*^ of faer being now ia perfect safety, as he 
would protect her from every insult.*' At 
bngth the courage of our poor heroine 
rallied a little i she disengaged herself from 

G 5 
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Htzroy's support^ and leaned against the 
railing of the scaffolding. , 

^' Miss De ClifTord/' said Fitzroy, look* 
ing anxiously at her, '^ will you not speak 
to me i — WiU you not tell me, who you 
are with at Zr' 

" Speak to you !" she replied : -r- " sure 
J will; for I have a great deal, of. many 
thanks, to give you : — and— ^ and though I 
am bere^ in so greatly awkward situatioD, 
I did not, to Z. come, with any one im* 
proper. I did come, with Mrs. Goodwin, 
to make a visit, to Doctor HargraveV 

^^ Doctor Hargrave's V* exclaiaied Fitz- 
roy, his countenance portraying the most 
animated pleasure : — << Then, then, at lastf 
I shall be allowed the happiness of seeing 
you 1'* 

^' Oh !" said Julia, ^< you come this 
evening -^ Lord Gay thorn did say so, at 
the Rectory, this morning ; and I was vecy 
glad, for I wanted still, to give thanks, for 
your so great goodness to me, at Dela- 
more-house. — But now I am, again-, so for- 
tunate, as to be protected of your kind- 
ness, let me not forget, my poor companiaii> 
in so awkward^ distress/' 
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iPear nothing for her," replied Fitzroy; 
le lias got the very soul of honor for 
champion — my particular friend. Lord 
icis Loraine; who, in fact, has now 
in me the happiness of being useful to 
. As you passed the Castle inn, you 
acted his attention; and he saw you 
)i¥ed by t^vo very inebriated young 
I, and he led me after you (little think* 
whom I was pursuing), to protect you, 
lid you require protection ; — and see, 
r fair friend approaches, with Lord 
ncis. 

iiss Penrose now j'oiaed our heroine, 
nded by a very elegant-looking young 
I, whom Julia recognised as the same 
> had, with Fitzroy, leaped from the 
iable to Biddy's rescue, and who Fitz* 
now introduced to her. And Julia has- 
sd, briefly to account for tlie awkward 
ation they had been found in, by relating 
Lord Frajicis and Fitzroy the ingenious 
ice of Miss Hargrave, to lure them to 

hustings^ and both young m« r. 
remely hurt, at the distressing 

higUy-reprehensible conduct 



Hai^grave had throvm two sach yeiy yoimg 
women into. 

<« We cannot leave Miss Hargrave here/' 
•aid Miss Penrose, ^ and to get her hone 
against her inclination would be impoff- 
fiiWe." 

^^Tfaen, let ds not attempt 'it, replied 
Lord Francis ; " but leave the yottng tor- 
ment to ber own inventions/' 

** We certainly will not delay a moment^ 
upon her account," said Fitzroy. 

"Though not, for her, account," said 
Julia, "yet, the effort we. should make. 
We, who are, the guest, to Doctor and Mrs. 
Hargrave, surely ought not, to leave tbeir 
child, exposed for so great danger ; and 
insults, very much." 

*^ I wish," replied Fitzroy, smiling, "you 
were not so very good. Miss De Clifford ; 
for I own it is. with reluctance I shall make 
any effort for this abominsd>le girl's secu- 
rity : but, as it is your wish, I " 

At this moment they beheld Gelestin» 
catch old Dick by the arm, and hurry out 
•f tiie area with him into the street. 

" Nay," •ndaimed Julia,/* I do give 
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her up : — as successfully, might we, make 
pursuit for an iguis-fatuus. " 
■ Lord Francis now conducted Miss Pen- 
rose, and Fitzroy Julia, to the Rectory-gate ; 
wher6 they bade them adien, for a short 
period, being to go in form, in the course 
of the evening, to be introduced, by Lord 
Gaythom, to Doctor Hargrave. 

Julia hastened to communicate her dis- 
tressing adventure to Mrs. Goodwin, who 
felt very much hurt at her mcce's conduct; 
and fearing lest our heroine's feet had been 
wet in the expedition, she persuaded her to 
go to her chamber, to prevent any evil con- 
sequence by necessary precaution: and 
tvhen she got her there, knovnng tfiat 
Mr. Fitzroy was expected at the Rectory 
in the course of the evening (but without 
telling her this, as a reason), recommended 
her to dress her head again, as the shawl 
had terriHy disordered her hair; and when 
Julia complied, and was ready to attend 
her down, Mrs. Goodwin looked on her 
(vith approving delight, and many a sanguine 
expectation. 

About nine o^clock, Lerds Gaythom 
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Olid Francis Loraine, Mr. Fitzroy, and four 
other electioneering friends, arrived at the 
Rectory; and after the foim of introduc- 
tion to Doctor and Mrs. Hargrave, Lonl 
Gay thorn led Fitzroy to Julia (who was 
seated between Doctor Sydenham and 
Charles Goodwin), and told him, ^' to that 
lady's resistless powers for canvassing, he 
owed tlie vote and interest of Doctor Sy- 
denham." 

The eyes of Fitzroy now sparkled with 
additional lustre. — " I wished, most anxi- 
ously," said he, " for the vote and interest 
of Doctor Sydenliam ;. because I considered 
them as amongst the highest honors. I 
could receive: but coming from such a 
source, increases their value above all 
estimation." 

Mr. Fitzroy,." said Doctor Sydenhanis 
I had predetermined not to give my 
vote at all upon this occasion; but one 
little anecdote, told by artless. Innocence, 
was conviction to me,, that I could not 
bestow my vote more honorably for 
myself, more beneficially for my country^ 
than by giving it ta you/* 
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Titzvoy bowe<l gracefully, to. tiiis excel- 
lent old man; whilst his eyes, beaming with 
gratitude and satisfaction, were riveted 
upon tlie blushing Julia; and the world 
■would he have given to hav6» heard her tell 
that anecdote, which had thus gained for 
him a partisan of so much importance. 

diaries Goodwin had modestly arisen 
frcvn his seat, upon the approach ci Lord 
Gay thorn, and was now beckoned away 
by his attentive mother; when instantly 
Fitzroy took tl)e vacant chair, and joined 
in conversation with our heroine and 
Doctor Sydenham; until, at length. Lord 
Francis Ix>raine approached, and took 
an opportunity of saying softly to Fits- 
roy, but still loud enough for JuKa to 
hear — 

" You are a dreadful dunce at electi- 
oneering, Horatio ! — ^Your attention should 
not thus be devoted to one object, however 
fitscinating." Fitzroy colored highly; and, 
.though smiling, arose with reluctance, ad- 
dressed every one most gracioasly by turns, 
and paid his attentions indiscriminately for 
, the remainder of the evenings 
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But Doctor Hargravej the man of the 
world, and of acute observation, had sem 
enough, in this short attention paid by 
Fitzroy to Julia, that indicated more tha& 
a common interest. — He saw Lord Francis 
Loraine take the place of his friend, and 
pay her every respect. — He ?tlso beheld 
Lord Gaythom^s undisgaised admiration of 
Iter ; and heard his enthusiastic encomiums 
npon her beauty and elegance of manners ; 
— from all which he took a lesson te adapt 
his own demeanour by; and his before 
ifrigid conduct to our heroine thawed at 
o»ce, and hebecame her zealous pan^^rist, 
and most devoted and obsequious veiy 
humble servant. 

' By half past ten^ all tlie visitors^ except 
the inmates of the Rector)'^> had taken th^r 
•departure ; and^ about twelve, all separated 
ibr the night, when Julia took care to* 
-secure her chamber fi'om the incursions of 
Miss Hai^rave. Though Julia had^n- 
•countered no bodily fatigue that day, her 
jipirits had gone through a good deal of 
lexertion ; , and Ane was glad to get to bed,.. 
where she made iiie most «ise of; her time,. 
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by sleeping indefatigably until tor usual hour 
for waking in a jax)niing, whea she arose 
cheerful and well; and^ according to fui 
appointment of the preceding nigfat, took a 
most deliglitful walk^ of three milesy before 
breakfast^ with Doctor Sydenham and her 
great friend and /avorite Charles Goodwin. 
She found the doctor so entertaining, cheer* 
ful, and instructive a companion, that the 
w^alk seemed as nothing of fiatigne to her.; 
and with reluctance she returned to the 
Rectory, when Dr. Hargrave fidled not to 
admire the beautiful addition Miss De 
Clifford had made to the roses of her 
cheeksj by her morning's ramble. 

. The gentiemen hastily dispatched their 
breakfast, that they might attend their 
£ivored candidate to ihe hustings; and 
Celestina chose to be of their party^ 

At one o'clock, . Dr. Hargmve's coach 
was announced ; and the four ladies sfA 
out iff it to" fhe Priory, for Mrs. Har- 
grave to |Hiy her compliments to Lady 
Gaythom. 

** Does her ladyship never call upon you, 
Matilda?" asked Mrs. Goodwin. 
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— ^We fihall all go to-morrow; as it wUl 
theu.be <tyle; — for Lady Gay thorn goei 
to-morrow." 

At length they completed their morning 
visits, and airing; returned home; got 
something to eat^ to.ienable them te wait 
for tiie evening's dinner; and, in due time, 
they all retired to dress. — At the toilet of 
our heroine,. Mrs. Goodwin failed not to 
preside, lest Biddy O'Connor sbonld not 
succeed in her department, and that one of 
the beautiful new muslin dresses should not 
be put on to every advantage. At length 
Julia's toilet was finished; and Mri. 
Goodwin thought, in her own mind, tiiit 
Fitzroy must this day be completely 
quifhed. 
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CHAPTER VIII. 



The pure country air^ the exerciae she 
h^ taken^ the constant amusement and 
change of scene, by >vitluhrawing her 
thoughts from gloomy retrospections, with 
two nights of tranquil, undisturbed repose, 
had all combined to improve our heroine's 
looks in an astonishingly visible degree ; 
and most strikingly elegant and' lovely she 
entered the 'drawing-room, at the Priory, 
where numerous guests were -already as- 
sembly ^ — fo€ Mrs. Hargrove thought it 
stylish, always to be last 3 but upon this 
day she seemed to have lo^ her charter, 
for, late as she came, a number of the com- 
pany arrived after her party, nor was X/^rd 
Gay thorn hknself in the room. 

Fitaroywasistanding near the doort^ll* 
4ng the high-sheriff, and Mr. Smith (one 
of hi* brother-cattdidates), something of 



consequence, as the Rectory party entered ; 
^hen suddenly he lost the thread of his dis- 
course — he hesitated — he stammered : she 
sheriff listened attentively. Mr. Smith 
(who was a little longer than a fashionable 
fan) raised himself on tip-toe, to peer in his 
face, to see if he was taken ill ; and beheld 
the eyes of Fitzroy fascinated by, and 
with his whole thoughts fixed upon, the 
beautiful Julia De Clifford, as she moved to 
her seat, about half way up the room; 
where Mrs. Hai^ave placed herself and 
party. 

'' Well, sir,'' said the sheriff, " I am all 
attention." 

"So is Mr. Fitzroy,'' said Mr. Smith, 
archly. 

This remark brought Fitzroy to himself; 
and he gravely went on with the subject he 
was before engaged in. ' 

*^ Matildst !'* said Mrs. Goodwin, " are 
we not to be presented to the lady of the 
mansion ?" 

"No," replied Mrs. Harare; ^*itis 
not the way of the house. She knows iiot 
half the company here; nor desires to 
know them. She only notices her guests 
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le is in the Immor ; and her gnests are 

to notice her. — At present, 1 see, slie 
sing." 

[rs. Goodwin and Julia how looked to 
upper end of the room, and saw, lean- 
back on a sopha, with lier feet j^upon 
urkish cushion, a very beautiful young 
lan (extremely pale), carelessly dressed, 
1 her eyes closed, and a boqk lying open 
ler lap. 

Is this the new school?'' said Mrs. 
idwin ? " If it is, I have lived long 
ugh out of the world to be amazed 
t." 

• Not absolutely,'* returned her sister; 
ut ease, without ceremony, is the pre- 
[; mode." 

* Upon that, sedio^ there are, very eer- 
ily, both," said Julia, smiling. 

[t was Yery easy to distinguish the stran- 
B» in this assemUage, firom those who 
re acquainted with the toajf of the house. 
e former sat wonder-struck, formal, 
1 uncomfortable; while the latter formed 
^mselves in imconcerned groups, and 
&tted a^ay, with as much easy freedom 
if collected before dinner in the public 
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rooms at Buxton, Matloclc, or any srmHar 

place* where each guest was to pay for his 

dinner. 

' '* Does not Lady Gaythom look beauti- 

fill asleep V* said Mrs. Hargraye. 

" Yes," replied Julia ; "^ but I should 
admire her, greatly more, if awake, she 
was.'* 

Just at this moment, the sleeping beauty 
opened her eyes; and the first object 
they encountered was Julia, Her ladyship 
started fix)m her recumbent posture; and^ 
with a gracious smiley beckoned our he- 
roine, who instantly arose, and with a timid 
grace, peculiar to herself, approached Lady 
Gaythom; and Fitzroy's discourse witii 
the sheriff again became confused and 
broken. 

*^ Take that seat," said Lady Gaytbom, 
pointing to a chadr which was lying in an 
oblique direction before the sopha ; <^ = and 
do tell me who you came with here ?'* 

" I did come, with Mrs. Hargrave, ttts^ 
dam ; at wliose house I stay ;" replied Jidta, 
in nmoh astonishment at the eool ease, 
and supineness; of her ladyship-'s ixtan* 
ner. 
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« 

<' Do tell me, how yoa cane to br at 

her house?'* 

*' With Mrs. Hargrave's sister, 1 did 
come, 'there." 

** Mrs. Hargrave's sister! — Oh! I re- 
member to have beard something about that 
woman. She married vastly beneath her- 
self; — some horrible mechanic; — and is 
not producible. ..!... S— 6 ! you came to 
Z. with that woman. — Humph !" and her 
ladyship now sunk back into her former 
position ; when seeing Julia about to rise, 
and rejoin her party, she hastily exclaim- 
ed — " Don't go : — I shall think of some-- 
thing else to say to you, presently." 

At this instant, Fitzroy approached : — 
" Miss De Clifford," said he, " .1 have 
been very anxious to find a moment, again 
to thank you for the important support 
of Doctor Sydenham. My cause was going 
on but languidly, until the good doctor 
voted; and then a tide turned in my 
favor, so great, it appeared almost rni- 
raculous." ' 

Julia was just beginning to declare, 
what her countenance had eloquently ex-* 
pressed, «« the great pleasure she^ experi- 

VOL. I. . H 
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Sliced in having procured any advanti^ 
for. him/' when Lady Gay thorn, suddenly 
starting from her intended slumber, called 
to Fitzroy to sit by her on the sopha ; and 
then earnestly talked to him, in a low 
Toice; but the sounds were not so low 
as to escape being distinctly heard by 
Julia. — 

** You know that fascinating creature?" 
said her ladyship. 
. *' I have that honor," Fitzroy replied. 

^' Honor ! — Nonsense ! — But, seriously, 
J am quite grieved that she has been brought 
to this election, to throw her in the way 
of observation ; and of so many men of 
rank and fortune ! none of whom will marry 
her; for, transcendently beautiful and highly 
fashioned as she is, she can be nobody, 
from the people she is come with : and I 
foretel her fate. — By next winter we shall 
see her, glittering in gems, at public places; 
where " 

** My dear Lady Gay thorn!" softly ex- 
claimed Fitzroy, whilst his face was suf- 
fused with the deepest carmine tint," ** you 
know not who she is; that she cannot fall 
to. that degraded state your feeling heart. 
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has led yon to apprehend. She is a De 
CUfTords grand-daughter to the fourteenth 
Earl of Castlehaven : and, by her mother's 
side, descended from the Di Montmorenci 
iamily/* 

** Indeed !" — then, why is she with such 
X>eople?'* 

^* I cannot exactly tell you," said Fltz- 
roy; " but suppose — belicTe — nay, I — I 
think — I know — that is, I mean, it is verj' 
possible, some of her mother's rdations — 
some of those emigrant dukes and mar- 
quises — not being orerburthened with 
riches, may have placed her with Mrs. 
Goodwin." 

'' What for?" asked Lady Gaythom. 

*^ To, to a — to learn En^sh. You 
find, she still retains something of the 
foreign idiom." 

'^ But it would be an absolute crime, to 
despoil her of that ; it sounds so interest- 
ing — so innocent." 

^ So I think, too; but she might not 
stlways have spoken so bewitchingly, when 
she understood less of English." 

^^ But, learn English from a mechanic's 
lyife 1 — The thing's impossible. Where did 

a* 
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you become acquainted with Miss De 
Clifford?" 

" At Lord Delamorq's/' replied. Fitzroy, 
uahesitatingly. 

" Indeed ! Then I may notice her, with^ 
out impropriety." 

At this moment Lord Gay thorn (who 
had at last appeared) called Fitzroy out of 
the room, upon business ; and Lady Gay- 
thorn graciously requested the deeply- 
mortified «Tulia to sit on the sopha with 
hen 

Our heroine, during the foregoing conver- 
sation, was most unpleasantly situated. Her 
first feelings would have instantly led her 
away ; had not pride interposed, and com- 
manded her to stay, and affect not to hear 
the humiliating conference. She therefore, 
although a novice in art, atterhpted to ap- 
pear totally absorbed in admiration of ^ome 
beautiful plants which were near her: She 
w^as very grateful for Fitzroy's kindness, 
in striving to raise her consequence; but 
felt hurt, and grieved, that he had stooped 
to the aid of a subterfiige to effect it. 

Lord Francis I/)raine now joined Lady 
Qaythjorn, and took Julia's jufit vacated 



149 

chair, at the moment Mrs. Goodwin at- 
tracted her ladyship's attention. — 

" That's a gentlewoman," said Lady Gay- 
thorn ; " simple and elegant in her appear- 
ance : and such sweetness and intelligence 
of countenance I have seldom seen. — Who 
can tell me her name ?'* 

'< That, madam,'* said Julia, *^ is, to Mrs. 
Hargrave, sister." 

'' A mechanic's wife^ so degantl — [asto- 
nii^ngT' eKclaiined her ladyship; wbA 
she now yawned ia Lord Francis*a fM^ 
leaned back^ on the sopha^ with eyes half 
cIoiE^d, and loc^'ng so dn>wsy> it was Hftli 
the utmost difikulty his lordship and tmt 
heroine could repress tire sympa^j ^^ 
excited; Lord Francis contrived, however, 
to change his involuntary convulsion into 
a smile. — 

'' Do, Miss De Clifford,'* said he, *' look 
at yoMvfriendy Miss Hargrave." . 

Julia looked, and beheld a.most extraor- 
dinary countenanced man^ with grotesque 
gesticulation, holding forth to an odd group 
of over-dressed country gentlewomen ; and 
Celestina Hargrave, standing close behind 
him, caricaturing every actiott with all the 
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jsitrongly-niarked force of eomre mimtcrf . 
Julia did now:, what she had not done for 
nearly two years ; — she laughed outright 
She could not suppress her risibility. Lord 
Francis^ infected by the natural innocence 
of her laugh, laughed too. Lady Gay thorn, 
roused by their risibility, looked up, saw 
Celestina, and laughed until the tears ran 
down her cheeks. 

And now the 'drawing-room door burst 
open } and an uncommpnly dashing, fine> 
little man^ with an ekiormous opera hat, 
rush^ in, and flying up to Lady Gay thorn, 
made her several profound bows. Instantly 
her ladyship's countenance changed, from 
plebeian mirth to a fixed stare, combining 
surprise and apathy mingled in it's expres- 
sion. . 

" Your ladyship did not expect roe to- 
day, I believe," said the fine little man, 
hesitatingly. : 

" No," replied Lady Gaythorn; ^* nor 
any day that I recollect." 

.** My lord," said this spruce beau, a 
little nettled, " invited me himself ^ upon 
the hustings." 

^f . Very likely," replied her ladyship, -^ 
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^' My lord, I do suppose^ invited ^1 the 
people present:'' and now she took up her 
book5 and began earnestly to read. 

The little man seemed greatly Ascon* 
certed ; but yet resolved not to he so pusilla^ 
nimouslv discomfited. — '< This has been a 
very charming day. Lady Gay thorn,'' said 
he^ perseveringly. 

" Thank you/' she replied : *' but I have 
been out, and observed the vireather." 

The little man now seemed at his wit^ 
ends ; but after a pause, he spoke again; -^ 
«^ I am vastly happy to find Mr. Fitzroy 
goes on so swimmingly :— his voters were 
eliormous to-day. " 

" You, then, did not vote for him?'^ said 
her ladyship. 

*' I have no vote in this county," replied 
the little beau, now completely mor- 
tified. . 

" Then what could possibly have in- 
duced my lord to invite him here ?" said 
her ladyship, in an audible whii^er, to Lord 
Francis ; while the little consequential, find- 
ing he was not likely to make his way in 
the favor of Lady Gaythorn, slunk away i. 
J^nt ere he h^ walked a dozen paces, his s^ 
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jttportance was restored; — he crectcidhis 
<:rest^ re-pliimed>.and addressed erery party 
he came, near, with some common^place 
4>b8eiTatton^ or piece of nniversally-kpown 
news, until he met with some one to listen 
complacently to him. At length, Lodl 
.Caytt^om re-entered ; when the little man 
seised his lordship (who was all condescen- 
•ion to every guest in his houte) by the 
arm, and walked up the room,, with an 
air of triumph, to convince Lady Gay- 
•thom how vastly intimate he was with her 
lord. 

" Heavens!" exclaimed her ladydiifi^ 
'' what is to become of me !-^ I shall bt 
absolutely annihilated, ^ by that litde tnan's 
looks of resentment, and my lord's angry 
glances, which I perfectly understand. By 
my monopolising Miss De Clifford, I de- 
molish some of his honorable projects. — 
He certainly has had some plot in his 
head against you, my dear; arid being 
with me is your place of safety, as he 
never apprc^ches the air which I con- 
taminate.'* • 

Julia was shocked at the careless manner 
m which Lady Gaythorn talked Df her lius. 
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band's depravity ; but resolved, if being hear 
her ladyship was to secure her- from the 
fulsome adulation and distresshig gaze of 
Lord Gaythorn, to remain with her as long 
as her ladyship's caprice would permit 
her. 

•* As to that atom/* continued her lady- 
ship, " I suppose he thinks I sit here to be 
civil to all the people my lord invites to his 
table r* 

** The little gentleman may be something 
unreasonable/* replied Ijord Francis, smil- 
ing ; ^* but were I Lord Gay thorn, I own . 
I should expect a little of such condescen- 
sion from my wife/* 

•" :Were you Lord Gaythom, perhaps 
you might: but my lord has no such ex- 
pectation : for it would be absolute slavery. 
-^ Consider the motley throng/* .... 

*^ But do you consider the occasion — 
an election?*' 

** It is always like an election in my 
house. I never know if I am to have the 
happiness of dining, tHe-d-titCy with my 
lord, or to be fatigued with a party of 
twenty, as equaUy odious creatures. My 
lord is afflicted with such a firensied hos- 

H5 
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pitality, that he has lost all power of dis- 
crimination. If a woman has a pretty face; 
or a man says a clever or a civil thing to 
him, he instantly invites theic whole tribe to 
dinner. This little undaunted was over- 
turned, with five sisters, in a hackney- coact^ 
at my door, in the winter, in town; my 
lord, who saw the accident, hauled them all 
out of the coach, with the straw about their 
heels, into my 'drawing-room j and because 
some of the girls were good-looking, he was 
so unreasonable as to insist upon my car- 
riage taking them home (to Wapping, I 
believe, on my life, it really was !) It cost 
me a fortune in lavender-water, to purify 
my coach, after six Sunday people being 
stewed in it. My lord scrambled up an 
acquaintance with the Hottentots ; and ab^. 
solutely brought the Tom Thumb brother 
to my box, at the opera, when I was ac- 
tually in it ; though he refused to tell me 
the man's name -r- 1 am sure, because he 
was ashamed to reveal it. After this anec-^ 
dote, can you wonder at my inattention 
to my lord's far from select guests ; or whea 
I do happen to notice them, if it is only ta 
make them stare at my eccentricities V 
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Julia would have commiserated Lad^ 
Gaythorn, for being united to a man so 
every way ill calculated for domestic 
happiness, had she not been in pos- 
session of an anecdote which Doctor Syw 
denham had that morning communicated 
to her. 

By his former marriage. Lord Gay thorn 
had three sens ; the two eldest were mar- 
ried, and each had a numerous family. The 
youngest, and infinitely the most amiaUe of 
the whole race, had long been attached to 
the present Lady Gaythom, who gave* hiili 
every encouragement, and was, in feet, 
under a serious engagement to him ; when» 
in consequence of his application for his 
father's consent to his marriage with the 
object of his tend^ affections, * his lordship 
became acquainted with his son's choice; 
who instantly became his own also. He 
offered himself, and was accepted instead of 
his son> with whom she stood no chance 
(frpm the already mentioned impediments) 
of wearing . a coronet ^ though she very 
shortly after did mourning, for the martyr 
to her perfidy, who,, in the army, and care*, 
less of life, threw himself into the ^vay c^ 
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destruction^ and fell in battle, npTiversalljr 
lamented* 

** But doe$ not your iadyislfip, sometimes, 
allow your eccentricity to carry you a 
little too far, by giving offence to the 
neighbourhood, in which you reside?'' said 
Lord Francis. 

'• Oh ! yes, frequent!}'' ; but then I 
know how to appease the people, and 
be forgiven. — I have only to issue cards 
for a fSte, a masqued ball, . or something 
very gay; — have every thing superb 3 — 
play the agreeable condescending hostess : 
-^ my offences are wiped off, and I begin a 
new score." 

The long-expected dinner was now an- 
nounced. Lord Gaythorn handed the high 
sheriff's lady to it. The rest of the party 
followed, as inclination or vicinity to the 
door prompted. — Lady Gaythorn gave her 
hand to Lord Francis ; and desired Fitzroy, 
who now hastily joined her ladyship's 
party, to take care of Miss De Clifford, and 
not to let the people separate them : — " As 
I choose,'' said I^dy Gaythorn, ** that Miss 
De Clifford should sit next to me at 
dinner." 
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Fiteroy, with evident satisfaction, under- 
took the care of Julia ; whom he led to the 
dining-1[-oom, placed next her ladyship, and 
himself beside her. Lord Gaythorn and 
his chaplain performed the honors of the 
table ; and Lady Gaythorn placed herself, 
unconcernedly, at one side of the festive 
board, as one of the guests. 

Julia, seated at table, looked anxi- 
ously round for Mrs. Goodwin and Charles, 
and had the pleasure of finding them, with 
the rest of the Rectory party, sitting exactly 
opposite to her: Mrs. Hargrave deriving 
high consolation, since she was not noticed 
herself by Lady Gaythorn, from her visitor 
being the only lady who was. 

Lady Gaythorn now pointed out to our 
heroine, and Ijord Francis, many a gro- 
tesque group and figure in this motley as- 
semblage. — '* As to Fitzroy,'* said her lady- 
ship, ^' he is upon his good behaviour here ; 
and must not do any thing but be civil, 
and admire the quizzes at Lord Gaythom's 
table-d'hdter 

Several ludicrous incidents occurred dur- 
ing dinner, which proved almost too muck 
for the politesse of Julia, Lord Francis^ and 



158 

Fitzroy, to keep their risibility in sufijec* 
lion ; but Lady Gaythom made no at- 
tempt to conceal her feelings, and laughed 
at every thing absurd slie saw. 

There were so many electioneering de* 
mands upon Fitzroy's attention during diiv- 
ner> that Julia did not wholly monopolise 
them ; but every word, look^ and assiduity^ 
which he could spare from duty, were 
eagerly devoted to her; except when, now 
and then, a transient fit of thoughtfulness 
seemed to steal him from lier and all around 
him. He told Julia^ however, in their 
broken conversation, *^ that, since he had 
met her at Delamore-house, Lady Theodo* 
sia had been seriously indisposed, fit>m her 
anxious and £sitiguing attendance upon her 
mother, who had recovered but slowly j 
and being ordered frequent change of air 
and scene, had been scarcely a day in Lon-^ 
don> since she had been able to quit it^ 
That Lord Delamore, too, had just been 
taken dangerously ill, at the family seat, in 
Dorsetshire ; and upon an express arriving 
in town with the alarming intelligence. 
Lady Theodosia (though scarcely recovered) 
went instantly to her fathers while Lad^ 
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Selina, his favorite, and .most indulged 
child, although in perfect health, refused to 
go : nor did she remain in town from duty 
to her mother, as Lady Delamorc was at 
Tunbridge Wells, and still too much of an 
invalid to hear even of her husband's indis- 
position : . and Lady Theodosia having staid 
in London, not being considered by her 
physicians sufficiently recovered to accom- 
pany her mother to Tunbridge, her sudden 
and hazardous expedition to Dclamore 
Castle was undertaken unknown to Lady 
Del^more. 

. Fitzroy now made a long, and profoundly 
thoughtful pause, apparently of indeci- 
sion ; and at length, . with a counte- 
nance suddenly animated, as if with joy. 
at having at last determined something of 
paii)ful irresolution, he again addressed 
Julia. — 

^^ When my fete here is decided,'* he 
said, *' and that we both return to town,. I 
hope. Miss De Clifford, you will have the 
goodness to prevail upon Mr. Goodwin to-, 
allow me the honor and happiaess of paying 
my respects to you." 

Julia readily undertook; tO: promise for 
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Mr. Goodwin's prdinpt permission; and 
from this moment the abstracted reveries of 
Fitzroy vanished, his countenance beamed 
with cloudless animation, and his conver- 
sation to every one became at once spirited, 
brilliant, and fascinating. Mrs. Goodwin 
was delighted, and full of sanguine expect- 
ations; and Doctor Sydenham was an at- 
tentive observer. 

" Pray," said Lady Gay thorn, sudd^Iy 
addressing Fitzroy, " is this true, that Lord 
Francis tells me— -Had your uncle reaBy 
no other child than the late marquis ?" . 

" Poor Penmorva was my uncle's only 
child," replied Fitzroy. 
• ** Well, I always thought there was 
another boy living. — So, then, you are ab* 
soliitely heir-presumptive to the dukedom 
o( Bridgetower ?" said Lady Gaythorn. 

"Absolutely," returned Fitzroy. 
' Mrs. Goodwin colored to a crimson 
tint, and her eyes danced with joy at this 
unexpected intelligence; while Julia looked 
as composed as if she had heard their ma- 
jesties had taken an airing ; although she 
knew not before any thing further of Fitz- 
roy' s family, tjian that he was nephew to 
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Lady Del^more, and that his dder only, 
and half brother, was a baronet. 

^\ And do tell me, Fitzroy,'* said her 
ladysliip, " when Sir Charles Sti^tton is to 
marry your odious cousin ?'* 

" My odious cousin y as your ladjrship 
pleasantly terms her, is to become my sister 
soT[ie\Ame this autumn/' 

** But surely your brother was deranged, 
Fitzroy, not to choosy the other Lady 
Soutfaerland 1" 

^^ His affairs «MTe, and therefinre ht 
chose ^le one most likely jto bring him the 
lai^est portion. Infatuated Charin has, 
I fear . • . • • But^ dear Lady Gaythom! 
allow me to change !(itis» to me, most 
iiistr«6lihg subject; by inquiring if xs\y 
hopes are to be realised, by your honor* 
ing the hustings with your presence to- 
morrow?" 

" Most certainly. — I go, with a select 
party of my own friends, to support you.'* 
Fitzroy bowed; and Lady Gay thorn con- 
tinned. — " And take you Care of your heart, 
to-morrow; for I mean to take ^ blaxe of 
beauty with me, that shall not be surpassed 
upon the hustings. ' * 
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"I fear not your beauties; for I am 
now invulnerable to any blaze of charms 
that may assail me;'' said Fitzroy. 

" Do n't be too con6dent, I advise you." 

" I am confident," he replied, "that no 
beauty can surpass that which I see, at 
Lord Gaythom's table> this present mb^ 
ment." 

" Well, remember I tell you," said Lady 
Gaythdrn, ^* that you will pay homage at 
my shrine to-morrow, by worshiping the 
most lovely of my votaries. .... But I am 
weary of talking now — and, indeed, of 
company !" and she arose precipitately from 
table, and hurried away, taking no notice 
of Julia, or any other person. * 
« All the ladies considered this as a i^gnal 
for their departure; which they instandy 
obeyed. Fitzroy having conducted . oijr 
heroine to her female friends, she, with 
<he'm and the other ladies, hastened into 
the hall; where they all gladly remained 
for some moments, to inhale . the fresh 
breezes which here were admitted on every 
side, and to regale their senses with a beau- 
tiful collection of green-house plants, whichj 
with transparencies and variegated lamps. 
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were dispersed about^ having the most 
pleasing effect. 

*' What are we to do now, Matilda ?" 
asked Mrs. Goodwin. 

" What we please," replied Mrs. Har- 
grave. ** So we will go into the 'drawing- 
room, and see if there are cards prepared 
for us/* 

Those who knew the tvmf of the house 
went, as inclination led them, to the 'draw- 
ipg-room; and the strangers, who were 
not initiated in the mysteries of the man* 
sion, cunningly followed the knowing 
ones. 

It had been intensely warm in the din* 
ing-room, both from the heat of the even- 
ing (which was uncommonly sultry for the 
time of year) and the number of people 
collected there ; then infinite was the aston- 
ishment of the wandering guests, to fin4 
her ladyship sitting upon a Turkish cushion, 
before one pf the fire-places in the 'draw-^ 
ing-room, with a wax taper in her handj^ 
setting a combustible ready-laid pile into a 
blaze ; and then, with a beautiful small 
pair of Tunbridge-ware bellows, blowing 
the flame, until she accomplished the task 
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of making an excellent Christmas 'fire. 
This done, she snugged herself upon her 
little cushion, up close to the fife; while 
her husband's guests, some promenading, 
some formally seated^ fanning themselves, 
all gazing iii amazement at her employ- 
ment, and wondering at the hecessity she 
could possibly feel for it. 
^ Amongst the proftienaders, were the Rec- 
tory party; and, as they once passed near 
her ladyship, she caught a glimpse of Mrs. . 
Hargrave, and eagerly exclaimed — 

" Dear Mrs. Hargrave ! how do you ? ^ 
Why, 't is an age since I saw you. Are 
you not perishing with cold ? — Do eome, 
and sit by my nice fire. -^ You '!1 find a 
cushion some- where." 

Mrs. Hargrave hstd been complaining 
loudly of the heat; aAd by fretting about 
it, arid fanning, she had thrown hereelf in- 
to an actual flame : but the moment her 
ladyship graciously supposed she was cold, 
and asked her to sit" beside her, she was 
seised with an accommodating shivering fit; 
and finding a cushion, sat down in great- 
triumph for the honor of being baked 
with a countess : while some of the initiated 
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formed parties at cards, for. their own 
amusement, and some of the novices fol* 
lowed their example. 

At length the party in the dining*room 
broke up. Many of them went away, 
without making their appearance, but a 
great number flocked to the 'drawing-room. 
Doctor Sydenham and Charles Goodwin 
had gone home early. Lord Francis jdined 
the two comets ; and I^rd Gay thorn, and 
Fitzroy, allured by a different attraction, 
sought our heroine, and joined her littlo 
party. Lord Gaythorni from having* made 
large libations with his guests, was even 
more disgustingly aimoying to poor Julia 
than usual ; which Mrs. Goodwin and Fitz- 
roy observing, they united their efforts to 
relieve her from his attentions. 

At length, the carriages were announced, 
and • the guests began their general depar- 
ture : when Lord Gaythorn wa?s compelled 
tQ leave his station by our heroine, to bid 
his company good-night, and hand the. dif- 
ferent ladies to their respective carriages; 
in which ceremony the four candidates 
found themselves under the necessity of as- 
sisting his lordship. : . .4, 
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: When Doctor Hargrave's coach was pro- 
claimed, Mrs. Goodwin, Julia, Miss Pen- 
rose, and Celestina, drew near the fire. 
Doctor Hargrave called to his wife; and 
Lady Gaythom started up. — 

*^ My dear Miss De Clifford !" said her 
ladyship, with the most winning politeness 
and cordiality, " I hope you will give me 
the pleasure of your company at dinner 
to-morrow, to meet a party of my friends, 
whom I am sure you will admire, as much 
as they must be charmed with you.*' 

"Augusta!" cried Lord Gaythom, an- 
grily, who was now in waiting to hand out 
Julia — " Augusta ! how can you ask such 
a thing, or suppose Miss De Cliflford will 
leave Mrs. Hargrave, whose guest she is, to 
dine with you?" 

. •* I obtained "Mrs. Hargrave's permission, 
before I attempted to ask the favor of Miss 
De Clifford ; with whom I shall feel myself 
exceedingly jealous, if, when she accepted 
your invitation, my lord, she rejects mine;*' 
said her ladyship, with a sweet and playfully 
arch smile« 

*^ Since, Mrs. Hargrave, has had so very 
much goodness, to give for me leave, 
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Hiadam, I shall with pleasure great deal 
accept the invitation, you so honor me 
with/' said Julia, curtsying gracefully ; and 
most happy in an opportunity of doing 
any thing that was displeasing to his lord- 
ship. 

^^ And still further, I wish to trespass on 
your goodness. Miss De Clifford," said 
Lady Gay thorn. — " By Mrs. Hargrave's 
kind permission, and your willing assent, 
I trust you will accompany me to the hust- 
ings to-morrow: I shall have the plea- 
sure of calling for you, myself, at twelve 
o'clock/' 

Julia gracefully assented; and Lady 
Gaythorn now looked significantly at Fitz- 
xoy, and smiled. Fitzroy's countenance 
was instantly suffused with the deepest- 
tinted, blush; and Lord Francis, gliding 
behind him, softly said — *' Her ladyship 
has discovered your secret, Horatio !" 

Our heroine was led to the carriage by 
Fitzroy, who had taken her hand several 
minutes sooner than thefb was the smallest 
necessity for ; and she had left it with him, 
fearing Lord Gaythorn should escort her 
out, as she perceived by his manoeuvring 
he meant to do. 
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As the ladies got into the coach,, the 
horses seemed unwilling to stand. Mrs. 
Goodwin's cowardice took the alarm ; but 
fearing Doctor Hargrave (who was onljr 
stopping to bid Lord Gaythorn, again, 
good-night), she kept her apprehensions to 
herself. The rector thus waiting, to make 
more congress to his patron, displayed to. 
the party in the coach the four candidates, 
standing in a row together; and nothing, 
undoubtedly, could have been done to show 
Fitzroy*s strikingly fine, tall, graceful, figure, 
and handsome face, to more forcible advan« 
tage. — Mr. Smith, we have already inti- 
mated, was of the first order of dwarf hood; 
with an immense head, curving legs, and 
an enormous nose, red as Bardolph's. Sir 
Samuel Clodly was an inert structure of 
powerless bones and sinews, badly formed, 
and worse put together;, with a face in 
which each feature might be discerned at 
some leagues distance at sea, without the 
aid of a telescope. Mr. Rackrent was long 
past the prime of life; and had shrivelled 
up his -face and person, by perpetual fret- 
ting; and had frowned upon all around 
him, until his countenance became an ob- 
ject of extreme terror to children and all 
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hi« mferi0f9> bf dis^ieeit M tfl h{s«(|t]d^ and 
superiors. 

The ciimtraKt kfokk CBlmimL <WM was 
BO respecfer ^ pd(i^<dM| so fof'glUJ^, tttat, 
to the dftsmajT of h^ toMp&nkMJs;, kihe HaSt-^ 
denly ex^iaimi^<^^*No hdt^Minsi ^1^- 
roy, for ever!'' 

'' Hobgobliril5 ! cftHd ?— Ahhotigh the 
night ts impettetriably dark, y*a cannot ftar 
any, with such a coachfiil;'* 9k}A her 
highly disCo*ic6ttigd f^th^, hastily getting 
into the carrtftg'e, whfch how iheVed on, 
rather uneasit)r> in iA tmd of jerkifl^j ^g- 
zag diWfctioh. ~ 

^' Gcies«ftajtoyit«re/' s^d B&bMt JFJar- 

^ra^e, ^'fom rett&o*V shottld teach ^ou, hot 
to ;sltogklhfi f^ftftgs rf HkSSfe Who . . . ^ 
S«M^\y ^h« K^oJ^ %t6[»]^ ; Toice^ were 
faeHri-d siirr^Hhdittf it| find sOme 4ne seemed 
t€» tiliMidaKt, fiWkW^ilily^ irtflAi tiiie Mi. 
Doctor Hargrave, in alarm, dlsiniSnded 
<« Whsft W» the ttt^tart '\ 4ird Was adisw^red 
by Mr. Smiths 

"Nothing ttOW, I^tdt. TlieW wSfe a 
little Mip^ift^flt 4ll your Wiayv whieh his 
M&» loH^ilMtely f ^9M»I^ atind yoti are now 
perfectly S8ii(e« ^ood-night!'' • 

VOL. I. t 
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• .The coach again moved «n; bat now 
swiftly, and with spirit. 

^' Geeho !*' cried Miss Hargrave. "Old 
Balph drives as if he bad been to the nuH, 
and in one minute, was ground young 
ag^in« — Ecod ! he mades the puffy horses 
smoke for it !" * 

*^ He drives, indeed, like a second Phae- 
tonr' replied her father. «^' Surdy he is 
inspired!" 

*' To be sure he is — with a wish to get 
away from those scare-croivs,*' said to 
dadghten '^ I am sure it was those defor- 
mities of nature that started the horses." . 

The coach now stopped at the Rectory. 
Julia was the first to alight, and to her 
* • extreme amazement, beheld Fitzroy stand- ^ 
ting by the carriage, ready to hand her out 
' " Mr. Fitzroy !" she exclaimed; " Why 
you come, on flying dragon; or riding on 
the meteor!'* 

• ^' No,'- he replied ; *^ my humble con- 
veyance was— the coach-box." • 
" -*^ Whicfh * was also mine,'- said Lord 
Francis Loraine,- now approaching her. * 

'^iWhat can this mean ?" asked Doctor 
Hargrave. 
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I must earnestly implore your mercy^ 
doctor Hargrave and forgiyenessj for your 
poor coachman/' replied Fitzroy ; " who 
made such potent libations to my success» 
ihat he rendered himself totally unable tdt 
.perform in his vocation to-night; and the 
least I could do, in gratitude, was to prove 
his substitute ; a^d I trust you found mq a 
careful one." 

Doctor Hargrave said " he 'was inex- 
pressibly shocked it the circumstance,'* 
although secretly elated at the flattering in-f 
cidentv of a duke'^ grandson, and:" heir pre« 
sumptive to the title, and a marquis's son, 
haying conferred jsuch an honor on his 
family. But now a very great dijQTiculty pre- 
sented itself to the rector: — he could not 
oflFer his carriage to convey these knights- 
errant home, having no coachman to con- 
vey it back. " They preferred walking,'* 
Lord Francis, said; "but, as the night 
was dark, and a number of' streams and 
posts in their way, they would accept an 
escort, with a lantern;" and while the 
lantern was glutting ready, his lordship 
joined the ladies in the 'drawing-room ; for 
Lord Francis alone was left to bear the 
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line «Jieeeh6s WHd fcpo!ogi« of D*d»or Har- 
grate, Fitzroy having closely fdAowed Mi* 
De Cliffottl to th^ 'drawi«g-toom ; ^1 
wh^rt seat^ by her, when the ktntem 1W6 
Imnounced, Lord Francis Was compene^ 
irepeatedly tx) ciall him to depart, before he 
(DOuld prevail upon himself to take leave^ 
which^ with evident rdluctance, he it j 
length did. \ 

Julia felt not at all sorry for l^ depar- 
ture, as she was very tired ; and fearied iW 
might deep too long in the morbit^, tf 
kept up much later, and be deprived of thi^ 
pleasure of fulfilling her appointment with 
Doctor Sydenham, to take an early walk* 
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the following morning ; but the JfiUfib %bt 

intended excursion^ had ftrife% ^o^T^ <oii;k 
impOiii to aAQompavjy: ^jt^og*, «»<i^ spoil 
t^rjieffiwe." 

.Oi^ii^ wm VB»4»{: her i^i9«i«attc«jf 
aodtold ,. t4^» « she ipewkt to.l?^ veqr 

quiet and orderly/' and was ai^ good 9A 
^r. woi:<JU ;:Th?y fpu^wi her very i^^se&l, in 
under^tan^ivig the i^XQt^oj^ opening gateis^ 
knowing the best paths, where there w?rQ 
vicious cattle^ smd wh^re ^harp dog$ y aind 
diijlcertaioly contrive to amuse t^ cousiu 
a littie^ by challepgii^g him to leap dit<;be9t 
^jEvd jun^p with polqs oyer dil^es. 
Julia and Doctor l^ydei^^am ifrsjked t<h 
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usually thoughtfut ; and Julia feared he was 
hot well. At last he suddenly asked her^ 
" What she thought of the candidates?" 

" Mr. Smithy sir,'* she replied, " is un- 
fortunate, for figure: but he seems, the 
quick, shrewd, and so- clever man, as if he 
possessed, information a great deal; and 
his conVeniation appeared to me, spirrted> 
iometimes sarcastic, but always* much en* 
tertaining/^ 

' *^ You have hit him off exactly. I^kiioir 
him intimately.-^Now for the otJlcw-»*wbal 
you think of them?'* -■ ■ ■ 

* 't Of Mr. Backrent, I shrink irom the 
horror, of at all thinking: and for* Sir 
Samuel Clodly, I grieve, for why; Natdre 
has, in every respect, dealt so very severely; 
hard, for him." 

* ^ You are an accurate discriminator of 
character, I see. — Come, now for Mr. 
Fitzroy." ..... ' 

** My opinion, of' Mr. Fitzroy, can no 
more, now, be for the unprejudiced one ; 
therefore I do think it fair not quite to give 
sentiments for him ; after speaking,- so muck 
fteely, of his opponents." 
" <* Cannot now give an tmprejudiccd opi* 
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nion of Mr. Kteroy ! — Perhaps 1 may pre- • 
stime too much, if I request an explana- 
tion?'*. 

Julia now sketched, with artless ingenui- 
ty, a slight outline of her own histCMry and 
situation ; — told all the particulars of her 
humiliating visit at Delamore-house,. and 
Fitzroy's conduct there ^ his rescue of Biddy* 
O'Connor; and, lastly his protecting her- 
trcm the iiisults ef the inebriated young 
isnSa upon the hustings. *^ And thus. Doc*- 
tpr Sydenham,'' she added, <* circumstances 
have arisen, one after another to iidlow/ 
that make d]q)lay £>r me, of the much- 
goodness of Mr. Fitzroy^s heart; the rare 
perfections,. x>f his so great deal, amiable 
mind : . and although I . do know ver^ cer* 
tainly, my reason has to« tell, I must for 
him have the thought 90 estimable, yet gra- 
titude I feel, c^unot ever prove for me, the 
impartial j udge : :and beside this all, dear 
^r, he is iu res^nblance strong for one dear 
friead to roe. (the friend ^ dearest of my 
beart.)> and this^ resemblange* £3r Bure» 
ibakes ..it's . much dfect; . for I look not ego; 
him, as I d99 Dn^otiier.sQ neatly ttv^Xigen^ 
but se^mto «ee in hiaif some .qpe^ yrb^ 



c(>9g^»^ th^ cI^iiH> of' i:^BewaIj, to former 
fckadship. 

" Friendship !" said Doctor Sj^denham. 
. ^^ Y€§;i deai; i^/' Julii^. FiepJied; "for 
t^9 fr^indA fo^ i^qm Mr« Fi[t9n>yjL remindK 
sa me^ iiS a ]»dyi 3 and i^tiiP't I feel for himi. 
if qbI^^ 4igb^ miniature^ in £a.intest cobri 
i^^ of e^l>j the least, great, o£ estimati 
iftg thpiigUtj J cfee?ish for her,'' . , . 
. ^)^ija'$ J^^. WstQiy Qf kecself affectodl 
Pof^tpi: SyidefiJ^ai seia«ibJ)r ; he ha& piesflei 
1^ h^K^ W, sfkjoA, $ym;p8Ahy : . aad now> 
^M Ji^igeoiiouSi i>QloldiBg9 of her sentimeBti 
mkvli.Me ^ I^VQfy kept him sUenJ^ for fae 
£^pveh@ftdi^ sonaething more Memfosi ia 
tteQ9k;(haa she wa3 in the least airare o£ 
. vl^iiis^ at this tii^e, . Miss Haigrav'e, hav^iti 
i«g achieved the fixploxt of elearing a/ ra-. 
tber diffiijult leap^ ^xuHiiAg^y eried . out-r^ 
^ Huz^^a ! Fitzioy, fcr ev« ! ' * 
' (<Tha esclasi^ation; ' &>r Mis& jHfar^ayc^ 
9k»'' said J.uli]itvv" iseaMd&otme,. the elec-v 
tioa; and: niay I ask for you, .the stalls, of 
t)ia polh at it -Si -shut, yesterday? I-aHi; 
aoKious «sa. mibch> fbr. rMv. jfitzroy -s ' good 
i|tiKM;ais» that .l.,gi?e. 'lor yciv the . troubki 
ftf tey Mm[iiii^v'iv .; •': ' « w: ;r. -.^-^ 
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, ^«^The pftU y^e»d8^y» cloa^ greatly in 
fy^A^r of Fitzroy acid SnaitV' lepHed Doc- 
tor Sydenham; ^' whoa^ I hare no doubt, 
will prove the successful c^iudidates.. Smithes 
great grandfather^, grandfather^ and father,. 
Sttceessively,, represented the county, with 
much honor to themselves ; and X think it 
unpossihle that Smith can. be thrown oiit, 
whose father, feeluig himself in a. state ap« 
proaching to superannuation, handsomely 
-vacated that seat in parliameiM^ which he 
had no. longet power to hold with justice to 
his constituents. Exactly at the same pe« 
Piod> our other late worthy representative 
died ; whiqh. made the two vacancies : when 
Fitzroy (whose chief prQf>erty Ke&. iA this 
eountpy) wa$ applied to by many lespecta-^ 
hie persons^ to set up; but vecy nobly he 
declined,, not thinking ife honoiahlje^ to 
eoutend with, the* sons of the late represen<«- 
tatlvesb whouL he doubted not would stand. 
But Six^ Walter I^v^cbase declined;: and 
tiien FitziK^ caft^ fi^rward^ with much po* 
pularity, for his handsome conduct;, while 
Qur other two candidates were a^ much re^ 
px>bal:ed, 6>r startintg,. kw the first instance^, 
to contend with the sons of men univei>. 

t5> 
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sally respected. When the polling began, 
we all expected from the popularity Mr; 
Fit2roy had justly acquired, that his nunn 
bers o£ votes would have kept pace witii 
Smith's; but malice had industriously spread 
a Fepo!^, formed with much plausibility^ rf 
his being a concealed Jacobin -— a secret 
fspouser of French principles; and tiia 
tide turned v/ith inconceivable fury, against 
him until I voted ; when, from my being 
an old and steady man, firmly attached to 
the church and state, the calumny was dis^ 
believed at once, and numbers flocked to 
his standard: but to-day we expect hissuc-t 
cess to be almost unprecedented ; for when 
he addressed the multitude, from the hust- 
ings, after the close of the poll, he charmed 
/and captivated every hearer, by the fesci- 
nation of his eloquence, the candor of his 
jtpeech, the solidity of judgement, the knoir-t 
lege of our laws, and love of our cousti* 
tutton which he displayed. Indeed, he 
seemed inspired, on purpose to totonisU 
fmd delight us/' 

They all now reached home ; and, with 
;if ell-earned, appetites, sat dowu to breakr 
iast» .... 
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Mrs. Goodwin, as iisual, attended the 
toilet of our heroine; ^und uras very well 
Satisfied with her appearance> when ready 
to accQmpsmy Lady Gaythom to the hust- 
ings ; for Julia's beauty looked equally cap* 
tiYating^ in whatever style of dress she 
¥rore; as she seemed ever to give charms 
^ dresSj and not her dress to her. 
. Panctnaliy at twelve, L«ady Gaythom 
was anpoonced ; and she entered the Rect« 
tory ^ne, or attended only by the most 
winning politeness, and striking condesceu'*. 
sion. She was now highly rouged and attir* 
ed> with studied care, in a most fashionable 
and elegant morning-dress. This visit wa& 
to Julia, who accompanied her ladyship to 
a barouche, in which were Ladies Caroline 
and Susan Strictland, cousins to Lady Gay- 
ttiom ; two fine-looking young women, ta 
whom our heroine wa,s n6w introduced :« 
smd in a landau, which . preceded the ham 
rouche, were three .more Ladies Strictland, 
with their mother the Countess of Laud^« 
grave. * 

. As these carriages were gaily and fanci^i 
fully dCi^ked with wreattis. of laurel and 
Fitzroy's colors^ they passed Mxudst thK^i 






feudeat. aedamations^ as thepfijMilieice vf&te 
now in a. disposition ta he m^jify enthMfti 
It^tijc iu. fibvoc of Fitz<oy^ . . . ^ 
• At tbe outward gate of the hustmjgv, 

Lord Francis Lofaine> aad twaMc. Stride 
Itods (sons to Lady Landgrave), who cott* 
ducted the .eight ladies . to the hustiags^ al 
tiie entrance door c^ which a goeat ocolird 
had assembled^ both within and n^ithoKfe 
Fitzcoy j ust caught a ^impae o^ Julian atf 
she was attempting aa entrance $ when h^ 
stantly ha darted from, the sheriff^s bas> 
matfe his wxty to.hec^ and taking her hapd^ 
ted her . unmolested through, a lane> now^ 
opened for the paj[:ty> in complinijent te 
Fitzroy. Andthia particular sqHcityde&r 
the safety of our hePQinCj^ and marked afrr 
tention to. her, soon caused the circi^atioa 
of a report (whicl\ gained geneiial beUef)^ 
tha42 she was to be united to^ Fit^roy imn 
n^iately after the texminaiion of thQ eleo^ 
tiou y and ev^ry one agreed tkey would, be* 
as beautiful a pair as ever were votaries a4. 
tliealtar of Hyi^en^. 

i Fitzroy obtained commodioua seats ^ 
X^adi^ Gaythom and l^er p^rty'^ and^ paid^ 
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tAiem a^mtich attention m lihe business of 
the day would admit of. Julia had the 
pleasui^of s€»eing her Rectory friends enter 
unmolested, under convoy o£ the high 
sheriff^ and get convenient places ; but the 
erowdy the bustle^ the continued noise and 
shoutiog, the perpetual noovement of ob« 
jectSy the ppessiQg forward of every on^ 
around her party (herself, unconciously 
the. magnet of attraction and curiosky)- 
gave no greg^t pleasure or amusement tb 
Julia ; who, completely wearied, wa» very 
happy when the poll was closed for the day^ 
and' heard the majority waa surprisingly- in 
&vor of Fitzroy ;• that next to him stood 
Mr. Smith ; and the other two candidates 
hadf polled s<»'very i^w^. it was universally 
supposed they would give up the contestr. 
i' The speeches' now began; aiid every 
ojhQ pressed' foi^ard to hear: arid Doctor 
Sydaoham took his statron^ close by Julia* 
Sir Samuel Clodly was the firsfr who spokCi^ 
tils voice wa^ se jiq^iieakiBgly' discordant ; 
haS' articulation; so^ indistinct^ ; and tbe peate 
of laugl|Lteif> ki« . figupe) voi^^e, and strange 
gfeslioulation, exoit^ds' were* so leod^; that^ 
he n^ighti Iwve spojien high tveaion^ jfer 



Eught the high sheriff could know o£ 
matter. At length he finished bis oration 
to the merry multitude ; who, howeyefj^ 
marked his exit with loud hisses. 

Mr. Rackrent now came forward5 to show 
his rhetoric. 5 when instantly the most vio* 
lent groans, hooting, hissing, ^nd reviling,, 
burst forth from the populace; and> Uk 
spite o£ every effort he made to be beard>. 
or the entreaties of the sheriff to hear biiii». 
the clamor increased, rather than, dimi-^ 
nished: at length Mr. Rackrent> lyound 
ipto a paroxism of rage, stamping bis feet> 
gave them a vehement malediction^ and 
retired,, without even the ceremony of & 
bow. . . 

And now Mr. Smith popped his head up,* 
frooi under a tall woman's elbow. The la-t 
dicrous manner in which he did this^ with 
the comic exprjcssion of his countenaiice, 
instantly arrested attention, and caused a* 
general silence. 

His speech was brief, pointe4> and clever; , 
but intermingled with so much humor, and 
such odd and whimsical sarcasms upon his; 
own person, that thought as he himself^ 
ss4d> '< he CQuld not hope to jmk^ sl great 



figure in parliament--»though 1m hiul ft c«^ 
pacious head for business^ and a long nos^ 
for scenting out all party intrigues" *- h« 
certainly retired from the hustings with 
great eclat, amidst the shouts and merry 
plaudits of the laughing multitude. 

Fitzroy last appeared to speak; andj 
through the medium of contrast, broke 
upon the view of the delighted beholders 
like ^nothing less than Apollo himself One 
bun^ of spontaneous plaudit hailed him; 
but quickly it sunk into the stillness of death, 
add all were fixed in eager sound-devourrng 
attention. Fitzroy began to speak; and a 
strsan of greater eloquence never broke 
upon the hum^n ear. His voice was meU 
loW» and fascinatingly harmonious ; his ca-» 
deuces, and modulation, correct and pleas* 
iug; his language9 flowing through the 
gimply beautifuU led ou by chaste judges 
ment :— ^his sentiments, springing from .the 
fount of wisdom and knowlege, struck 
alike conviction to the highest and lowest 
capacity^ and ia the orator spoke the pa^ 
triot. 

Fitzrqy ceased; and when his graceful 
bow announced f h«it he bad> tudeed| euded^ 
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the m^i^'r^j^toygii^: plaudits/ wd aJtnos^ 
frenzied 4ccIamat;on3i readed the air, aad 
continued, without intqrmksion, for an in* 
conceivable length of time. 

Julia was entranced with admiration^ 
and when Fitzroy was to be heard no tnoce> 
she exclaimed, unconsciously catching Doc- 
tor Sydenham by the arm — 

'^ Oh ! I am sure quite^ I could have for 
ever, listened, to him ; and b,e no more 
weary." 

" So I feared V^ said Doctor Sydenham. 

•^ Feared ! — feared, for what^ dear sir ?** 
asked Julia, in alarm. 

*' This throng -T— this presg. -r-Take eare>. 
my dear young friend ! keep close tQ me ;. 
though i am ill able to protect yom" Bui 
Doctor Sydenham had no ocoasioh to ap* 
prehend fov the safety of his young friend,, 
who was now protected by Fitepoy him-^ 
self. 

- Julia was surprised, flattevedi and pkas« 
td. -*— The idol of the- day, the fkvorite of 
populapity^ tl)e being on whom the. ejre ^ 
general admiration rested, had,, in the mo^ 
meat wlpteo numbers were thvongiiig round 
llHii to pay hixk komage^ t^rokea &mtL the 
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addating fcr^wd, and* al^ciosil ^wi^ to pno^ 
tect her; w!|ien so mapy women #f di^tiI^^ 
tio^ were present, several of whom in]t^re9t 
shou]i4 hkf^v^ ^^ h^^ to ^ and yet h^ came 
to hjer-^fjiQQr aiyi friendless a& she waj;! 
And her flutd^iing hea.i^ now throbbing 
wi^b some fi^w^ sa^d, to her^ undeikiabla 
^Qsat!ion:r:p^^m|)t^.tiK^qu^stion, of *^ What, 
4p^«t4i)is;]e^{^ §QKoi.t«4^ for ^ly s^ty> 
^ flfttt^l^iftft ajtjenti<;>iv i^i^m V* ^vA swft 

pity : ijl i% \)oa«if«lieac^, H^ tw^i^^ my 
i«^j^t^ tjlajlj^, 9^r want of l^be mJb^i^ prq^ 

i^tovg^i «ftd i> m b^iwm J am tfc^ p0oe 

wA ^ftwrthe fiumrV^g of hM h^rt mak 

C^#ly w^tQ t]»ft wQ9i mJiBPiEtted glo\i^ of 

4k)»if»t.g»»titjildet^^^^^ 

w. W^n the fersjfc: wish out froo» the hu9tinga 
jjijS* -tfe^asf wbft ^^jpB^iwd ^h^ ppwer of 
i^Qicing in «bjfety.3, Lst^y Qay thorn w^nt to 
iptf^change ciyilitie^^ wi^h t1^o$^ ^h^ ccm'^ 
fidlgred worthy of fcer attj^pt^ons ; ^^ JuU* 
«nd Fitzroy jginedl the Rectory pafty> en 
oar heroine was to gohoin^ with Mrs^ 
Hargrave^ to change her dress for dinner^ . 
, /It hajSpeoad foctttna^dtjE" for thd Reotcn^ 
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l^ics^ that each had d gentleman to con- 
duct her to the carriage; for the moment 
Fitzroy emerged from the hustings^ such a 
crowd pressed on him, to procure a nearer 
vi^of him' they believed almost a demi- 
god, that it was with the utmost difficulty^ 
they could get along. Julia, in particular, 
from being led by him, was almost crushed- 
to' deatlh ; and became at length so- terrified^* 
tliat*^ Fitzroy- discovered her alarm by her 
^trembling (as she forebore to express it), 
when, with an infinite struggle within him- 
self, he desisted the impulse of attempting 
to knock all the people down : however, he 
had recourse to entreaties; and implored* 
them <' to keep off a little, and let tlM> 
lady pa§s." Instantly, every exertion wag 
made to oblige him. The crowd pressed 
back; and all endeavoured to say some- 
thing civil upon the occasion. Some, that 
*^ they would pot hyrt his Beautiful lady 
for the world 5*^ ethers "wished to have 
just such a sweetheart to protect :" some 
more exclaimed, "that, for the 'squire's 
sake, they would not harm or mislest his 
beloved lady j" while many cheer^ them* 
crying oufc~^ I^oag live, S({aire Fitehroy^ 
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.and. his beautiful lady! and may their sons 
sons represent us in parliament ! — Fitch'oy^ 
and his lady, for ever !" 

Poor Julia, overwhelmed with confusion, 
sprung forward with a face of vermilion, 
and thought the rector's coach at a most 
unnecessary distance ; and Fitzroy, feeling 
lor and pitying her distress, hurried her on : 
Itif length she gained the carriage ; and, as 
die bounded into it, entreated Fitzroy to 
^ tell the coachman to drive»on.** 

. *« Without the rest of your party ?" said 
flt8rory» smiling^ 

''OhT' exclaimed Juli8» ^Ma that fo 
ihockmg multitude, I my poor senses lost s 
sttid did ^i^et, my party <}aite.*' 
: The other four ladies now^ at last, were 
seated in the coach, which with difficulty 
got extricated frorn^ the other earriagesy 
and conveyed them safely to » the Kectory. 
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CHAPTER X. 
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looking iyii\ w loigel j m Mnu Go^ikwM 
could: itcisiibly wi«bt hi^r tdi lodc> wm lefe 
down at thet Pnory ky* Doctor HsKgnvre; 
vbo^ 'nitii Docfeop S(j9deBtham ludk CSbaiies 
Goodwin^ was going to dio^ 8tt. tli<^ €artle 
innv with -the cwdidale^* . / 

. JuliaiQwd Ladjr Gaythom aifn^ in Urn 
'drawing.rcfojft,.kmi|gi»g up^a%«opl¥l»;q«ilO 
ls«giii.(| ^ndjfatigiwdi fey tji« b^ntandintttle 
^ |h^;«W)rftiog. . l^y X^»dg€We. aii(ir> kM 
^>*g^rfl^ fey 4egf^s,. assemW^KcUn«(Wf 
w^sbortty aiiiKniQQed; and this 9ipall:iei! 
male party adjourned to it: when Lady 
Gaythorn, taking the upper end of the 
table, performed the honors with much 
attention and pleasing hospitality. 

Lady Landgrave was ^n elegant-looking 
woman of quiet, yet winning, manners: 
ber daughters w^re all lively^ and excelled 
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in ' tke ^leasaatAes -of conveniattoD^ mhm 
there were no men eligible for hugbaticte 
present; but wlien in company with this 
attractive clasB, they each played a pait 
with a view of captivisitiBg > in doing which 
they k>st the resistless charm of a natural 
clnuracter, defeated their own aim^ and> in 
despite of their toils, were every one — un- 
married- 
Nature had endowed d,ll the iJadies 
Strictland witli great * personal attrac- 
tions, and oapaeity sulBBtci^nt to obtain 
tho86 acquiriffilents which th^ generality 
of welKinJIbrmed women learn, and are 
content with ; bul Dot fiatiafied with the 
advantages of b^^ty* and common at- 
taimhacits, they all aimed at the superla- 
tive ift kMWl^e^ tvhieh they eould never 
reach. 

Had Hie Ladii^s Strictiand been content^ 
aftet" acquiring the u^al feminine acooni- 
piishments, f 4 fee renowned for understand* 
ing Latin and making ish^eis, it might 
have answered ; but eo at aHcidUfe w6re ^^f 
of fcnowlegei; that they grasped « ev^ 
thing, ^nd r^alisigd nothing. They studied 
the clamps i 4uad aimed at the Hc^in. 
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'meht of every tengaage, hoth Biitieiit and 
moderiii To aU the drts and sciences, they 
were votaries. From the most sublime sci* 
ence, they roamed t6 the meanest of the 
tnechanic arts; and it was universally 
known, they could translate Qvid from the 
original^ were excellent wheelwrights, could 
anatomise animals, and make their own 
wigs. 

Dinner passed pleasantly'; but the mo- 
ment the dessert was laid upon the table, 
and the domestics departed, the Ladies 
Strictland, who made it a rule never to be 
idle (an excellent rule, certainly, if the 
employment is judicious and well-timed) 
all produced their dijGFerent works- : — Lady 
Caroline drew from her ridicule a most sup* 
prising miniature wheel, of curious me- 
chaliism ; with which by indefatigable in- 
dustry, she might, possibly, in twelv^ 
hours, spin about a drachm of cotton ; 
and began to spin. Lady Georgiana took 
from her portable magazine some clay, 
to mould into a vase, upon the model of 
one found in the ruins of Herculaneum. 
Lady Diana produced an elegant small 
fr^me, and began to weave a bracelet of 
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her own hair. Lady Susan^'^vitb a pocket* 
4^hisel and mallei displayed her skill in 
.sculpture by proceeding in her design of a 
miniature whale, in marble (which Julia, 
unfortunately, mistook for a goose ; but 
adroitly extricated herself from this little 
4icrape^ by playfully acknowleging herself 
to be of the same brood) : and Lady Char* 
lotte employed herself in sketching plans 
for. an observatory, which herself and sis- 
ters were about to erect at Strictland. 

"My dear Susan," said Lady Gaythom, 
^y your odious particles of marble, which 
you send flying about inith your fame, 
will certainly blind some of us; or, at 
least, get into oW wine, and among^ the 

ices." 

** Pardon me," said Lady Susan, "I 

did not think of that. — Dear me! what 

shall I. do to employ myself?" 

" Can* t you weave Lady Grizzle a wig? 

in doing which^ you would combine charity 

with industry ! — or you may go and pave 

the stable-yard, for that is in a horrid 

plight; and the sheep want shearing, I 

dare say ; and tlie maids and footmen have 

shoes to mend. — Oh ! I can find plenty of 



198 

^mpii^m^it for you and Cutttline tdo, 
whose spinning I cftn no longer ^uffer^ the 
fiue BO tickles my nose. Ndr ute we quite 
secure from horrible annoyance froni yx>ur 
work, Diana: — I don't admire hair- 
breadth escapes.*' 

^< I never saw such an idle thing in my 
life, as you are, Augusta!'' said Lady 
Caroline. " You hate to see any one em- 
ployed. Are you fond of work. Miss De 
Clifford?" 

^* Not exceedingly much ': but I do work. 
Lady Caroline, and sometimes greatly ; un- 
til I am so tired, I wish no more, to do it.*' 

*^ But we never work with needles," said 
Lady Di. 

" No," returned Lady Gay thorn, "tiA- 
Jess to sow up a wound, when engaged in 
surgery." 

*^ Not with needles ! May I you ask:> . what 
then, you do work by?" said Julia, sup- 
posing she should hear of some ingenious 
patent invention, peculiar to the English. 

** No," replied Lady Gaylhom, *^ theirs 
is all brain- work ; — or else accomplished 1>y 
the saw, the axe, the anvil, of the sledge* 
But come, i am weary ctf the- schooL o^ in- 



dustry ; so let us on to our walk, or it wOl 
be too late to go.*' 

The pedestrians were "soon equipped; 
and set forward on a pleasant country walk. 
Julia now found her companions all were bo- 
tanists ; and, as she knew nothing, or at most 
veiy little, of the matter, soon saw she was 
held mighty cheap by the Ladies Strictland, 
as an ignoramus, who they supposed had 
scrambled together a sort of superficial edu- 
cation, in a conevnt abroad : and as they 
culled from every hedge, and raked up 
every ditch, for plants, Julia picked up a 
pretty weed — " which here," said she, *' I 
see, not thrives, in half the much abun- 
ance, I have seen it flourishing, anlid the 
Apennino.'' 

" Yom have, then, been in Italy, and 
can speak Italian,'* exclaimed Lady Susan; 
" which I think the sweetest language in 
the world ; — though Di prefers Persian ; and 
Coroline esteems Hebrew the most." 

" Doyou understand a variety of languages. 
Miss De Clifford?" said Lady Georgiana. 

" I speak J a few,*' replied Julia, modedtly; 

*^ Do you draw, and in whose style ?** 
asked Lady Charlotte*. 

VOL. I. K 
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" I do scarcely, know, in whose, style," 
said Jidia ; '^ for I was taught, the endea- 
vour, to copy, of the best masters; and 
then, to combine, if possible^ what was, 
of most celebration, in each.'* 
** And have you succeeded ?" 
** No so much well, as, for certainly, I 
ought; considering, the very, great deal of 
advantage, I did possess, during long resi- 
dence at Rome, before that, was despoiled 
from it's much treasures." 

"At Rome!" exclaimed all the Ladies 
Stricdand, gathering round Julia, and look- 
ing on her with veneration, now thinking 
her more beautiful than ever. 

I^y Gaythorn, who never chose to play 
second fiddle, now called the general atten- 
tion from our heroine, by assuming one of 
her lively humors, which, if we were not 
more polite than ingenupus, we should term 
boisterously mirthful ; in which it was her 
aim to make every one laugh : and as she 
was young, beautiful, and a countess, she 
generally succeeded. AVhen Lady Gay- 
thorn was contented with being cheerfolf 
she was often pleasant; could say many 
a sarcastiCi many an arch and whimsical 



thing; but when she attempted to be wild 
and witty, she lost herself, and ceased to 
entertain the rational and refined. 

Three of the Ladies Strictland were expert 
romps ; and now set off, with Lady Gay- 
thorn, in a rioting race^ I^ady Landgrave, 
fatigued with her walk, returned home by 
a shorter way, accompanied by Lady 
Diana; and Lady Charlotte, being, like our 
heroine, fond of mirth without riot, quietly 
followed the romps, often laughing at their 
antics, and as often at their folly. 

Just as Julia and her quiet companion 
jentered the Priory grounds, on their return 
home, their ears were suddenly assailed 
by dreadful shrieks of terror, repeated with- 
out intermission, in a female voice. The 
rioting party were too far advanced, and 
were beside making too much noise them- 
selves, to hear the screams. 

" Run, Miss De Clifford, run!'* exclaim- 
ed Lady Charlotte :-— " there is murder 
committing ! and let us not have the horror 
of hearing it.'' 

Julia did run; — but it was to obey the 
call of distress : and she hastily opened the 
door in the paling they had just entered 

Kft 
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hy, aud hurried into the lane they had only 
crossed from their walk. 

*' Are you insane» Miss De Clifford ?" 
cried the terrified Lady Charlotte ; " to 
open the door for the ruffians ! — and should 
there be murder committing, your feeble 
hand cannot prevent it." *" ' 

• " Oh ! but my appearing, may ; and 'tis 
for me, right, as duty calls to me ; and no 
afraid feeling, shall prevent me, to go;" 
said Julia, still hurrying on, directed by the 
sound of the cries ; while Lady Charlottei 
half led by humanity, and half by shame, 
took the same direction within the pales, 
resolving to learn the fate of the rash Julia, 
who> as she approachefd the sound, heard^ 
firfter a terrific cessation of the shrieks, a 
feniale voice exclaim — " He is dead ! — he 
is gone ! — my child ! — my child !'* And the 
most agonised burst of tears broke on her 
appalled and pitying ears; and as she ra- 
pidly turned round a curve iii the lane, 
beheld a very poor and pretty young wo- 
man, sobbing in anguish over a child of 
about six months old, who was lying, with 
it's face quite black, across her lap. 

*' What, what, the matter? — Speak, and 
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tell for mC; good woman \" exc;JaiinedJuIia> 
as she ran towards her. 

*' Ob^ miss I miss ! It has struck in hb 
throat, and choaked my child !" 

Jahat, horror-struck, looked at the babe, 
and saw he was not dead, but that he still 
struggled, witb something in his throat; 
and she, with uncommon seIf-possession> 
put her trembling fmgers instantly into his 
jliQUth, and with all her force squeezed 
together what she fomid there, to reduce it's 
size, aind make it less liable to hurt him, 
•as she pulled it out; and immediately she 
now drew forth a tin lid of a little money- 
box, his mother had unwarily given him 
to play with, to beguile his hungert which 
the child had put into his mouth, and, by 
suction, drawn it so far into his throat, 
as would have terminated his existence, hiMl 
not Julia, providentially, rescued him fix>m 
impending death. 

Our heroine now noised him up gently, 
and untied his hat; opened the tattered 
remains of a cloth coat, which was buttoned 
quite tight across his chest ; and then, with 
her fan, gave him a little air; managing 
every thing with the most tender caution. 
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At ieogfh the boy coughed, whooped a 
little^ and seemed to experience onlj a 
momentary straggle; the livid hue of his 
lace changed to red 3 in a moment more^ 
his distended eyes contracted to their na- 
tural size, and, sinking back to their on- 
ginal station, he moved them, saw his mo- 
ther, and smiled. Instantly the poor woman 
clasped him to her breast, with wildest 
ecstasy, and sunk upon her knees before 
our heroine. — ^ 

<* Oh! lovely ladyP' she exclaimed-— 
<' May the blessing of Him who made year 
heart for such goodness, be ever with yoit! 
— May the prayers of the modier, who had 
been childless but for you, enter the king- 
dom of Heaven, and you win prosper iiir all 
your works, and be happy — happy as you 
have now made me { • . . Tommy, Tommy, 
raise your little hands to Heaven; and 
learn betimes to pray for her who saved 
you for your poor mother, who, though 
she has not bread to give you, cojuld not — 
could not bear to part with you !*' 

** Rise, rise, entreat I, of you, my poor, 
good woman," said Julia, with tender, pity- 
ing, kindness;'' and be thankful, ever, to the 
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Almighty Power, who gave to me, the good 
purpose^ to assist your poor babe. — But yom 
say, 'you have of bread, none at aH, to give 
your child.' Alas ! if this be true, how very 
sad it is!— and you look weak, and fll so, 
yourself. How, how is it ? — tell for me." 
" Oh, dear my lady ! the tone of your 
voice goes to my very heart with it*flr kind- 
ness so, it makes; me ciy for joy, as it were, 
that some one pities me. My babe is hun^ 
gry ; for I have no bread to give bkn, nor 
means to buy any. Heaven help me! — 
and my poor, good, kind, and tender hm^ 
band, is very sick, without a bed to rest 
upon. He worked in the gardeni of 'SqoiM 
Rackrent, for many a day ; but he got an 
9gi^ and fever, by the 'squire wishing bia 
to work too late ci nights; fo be fell ill; 
and I was but just up, after the birth of our 
child: and so, as my dear husband could 
not work, his wages were struck off: and wo, 
my lady, I went stone picking, in the fiekb; 
so I got cold, for the weather was very bitter, 
and I fen ill too, and at last I lost my milk, 
which was a sad grief, my lady, to a mother 
who had nothing dse to give her child; — 
before that, sad misfortune he was as fine 
*and stout a babe as dver molbex teu^\ 



and proud enough I was of him : but even^ 

half-starved skeleton as he now is, he seems 

dearer to my heart than ever. So, my lady, 

when sickness reduced us to pawn and sell 

alt the pretty comforts we had, and then 

our necessaries too, the 'squire said we 

must not stay any longer, as Rackley was 

notour parish; so my poor husband^ cut 

to the heart, would not be passed in a cart, 

like a cotbrnon vagrant; and so he said to 

me, •Betsy my girl, you must rue the day 

you ever met me, for it was my sick^ 

ness v\rhich brought you to this ; but will 

>you try and walk to my parish with me ? -* 

iiuid should we die by the way, Betsy, 

Heaven will raise up friends to our Tommy/ 

^ Iny lady, hearing him talk so sadly, 

thoiigh my heart teemed fit to break, my 

'Strength got up silrprisingly ; and I jstrove 

€oT good, courage on purpose to cheer: him.: 

.so I carried my Tommy, for that was all I 

.had to Carry; and my Ned leaned -on my 

.artn; and I prated to him, ais merrily as I 

.could, and sung to him — for I had a pretty 

"vofce before my sickhess and sorrow, and 

Ned had used to like to listen to me ; but 

'tb-^day it Mras not so, "for the tones of 'my 

;voipe.'feemed tQ tell him, I *was deceiving 
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him, and that my heart was cold with mi- 
seiy, and breaking to see him so sick and 
sad. Ah ! miss, had Ned been well, poverty 
would not be to me the dreadful thing it 
is : — but who can bear to see those you love 
dying, by inches, before your face, and 
you having no means to cure or comfort 

them ? Well, my lady Oh ! do n't cry 

so sadly for me, or I shall never be 

able to tell you all the heat of the day, 

and the long walk, brought on a return of 
Ned's ague, which I had flattered myself had 

. at last left him; and he shook so, I thought 
my heart would never> never, hold my sor- 
rows. And so, my lady, I looked about, and 

'.saw a farm-house,^ and a bam n^ajr it, with 
some clean straw in it ; and I went to the 

.b,ouse» and begged h^rd for a lodging in 
the barn, for my poor Ned. The good 
dame of the house granted the lodging, 
And gave me a shilling, (she did, indeed, my 
iady, and may the Almighty bless her for 
it 1 ) and bade me go to Z. for some doctor's 

. stuff, to give Ned, and she would make a 

^hason of tea for him. So off I trudged, 
quite strong again, thinking I was going 
for something to dp Ned good; but, as il]) 

K5^ 
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luck would have it^ my lady, I met a pocx 
old woman belonging to Rackley, who 
advised me to lay out the shilling upon 
ballads, about the election, and go into the 
market-place, and cry them, as she had just 
done, and cleared two shillings, in about jei 
quarter of an hour, by the job. So, my 
lady, I thought this would be a fine thiuj^; 
as I then could buy the doctor's stuffy and>& 
loaf, and have still money to carry us on; 
but alack! alack! my lady, the ballads! 
bought were of the wrong sort; no om 
would buy them; and I was hooted and 
pelted, and I feared they would kill my chih}$ 
so I ran away as well as my weak and weary 
legs would let me, and came to this- spot, 
where, quite spent, I sat down to cry over 
my misfortunes, and think how I could 
return to poor Ned, without the doctor's 
stuff: he I knew would believe me; but 
how could I make the good dame know 
I was not a good-for-nothing creature, who 
spent her money upon gin ; and I had lost 
the ballads, so I bad not even them to 
show :*' — and now the poor young woman 
wept, as if her swollen heart was bursting. 
Poor Julia was dreadfully distressed; 
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jber sympathy and compassion were forcibly 
awakened, by the young woman's tale of 
sorrow, and her pallid and wo-wom ap- 
pearance : but she had not any money to 
fpm her; for, before she went to the hust- 
11^ m the mcNming) she had, by lady Gay- 
thomi's advice, (fearing the light-fingered 
tt'ibe, in the crowd) giren her purse to Mrs* 
Goodwin; and, unused to the possession 
ff money, she forgot on her return to adc 
ker for it again : howerer, though griev- 
ously disappointed of the [Measure of herself 
giving^ i^lief ta necessity, she applied to 
Lady C3iarIoCte, whom she saw leaning 
09» the pales. 

•* Nly dear creature!" said Lady Charlotte, 
** I am as badly <^ as yourself: I wear no 
pockets; and my woman carries my purse.'* 

*^ Alas! what is to do,?" cried Julia, 
greatly perplexed. ** She must, then, with 
me to the house go, until I do get some 
money, there." 

" No,"* replied Lacfy^ Charlotte, •* that 

must hot be. Lady Gay thorn would never 

forgive such a liberty.. — It is a rule of hers, 

never to give to mendicants : . no beggars 

are ever relieved at the Priory." 

** But this is not, at i\\>. )ife^w J^ ^jiA^ 
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^ulia^ '^ She has asked for, not any thing: 
'but I would fain give to her relief.'* Poor 
Julia was painfully embarrassed and dis- 
tressed! She knew no good ^vould result 
from sending her to the Rectory, since 
the ladies as well as the gentlemen of tte 
:family all dined out ; and even Biddy 
O'Connor was gone with Mrs. Hargrave's 
woman, and the housekeeper, some-where 
merry-making ; and to go there h^rsdf 
could answer no purpose, since Mis. 
' Goodwin had all her money. She could 
.not let the woman's breaking heart be 
totally rent 5 she could not let het go 
without relief. She had nothing of vglde 
about her, but an elegant tooHipick- 
case, richly and beautifully mounted in 
gold, and ornamented with pearls. It 
had been a present from her beloved 
friend. Lady Storamond: it grieved her 
to part with it ; but it would have 
grieved her much more, to slight the 
"Voice oi compassion. She took it from her 
pocket : -^ " Dear, beloved Cecilia ! " she 
mentjjly said, " if there is virtue, in this sa- 
crifice, may the blessing it merits, to you 
revert ! and I shall no more^ at all» regret, 
jtty parting, fromrit*** 
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" My good, young woman,*' now Juli% 
kindly said, -in a lowered voice, wishing 
Lady Charlotte not to hesir her, " I have, 
Wifortunately, left all my niioney, at my 
home; but take this, toothpick-case, to 
^mebody, in Z., who does sell, silver, and 
{Told, and toys ; or to a pawnman, I had 
rather, because I can then, buy it from 
him^ back again. Ask half of a guinea, for 
it: — 'tis worth greatly more; but that will 
do, of the pre^en^t: — then go to the best, 
apothecary, and bid him, give to you, 
something, to do your. husband, very much 
good 5 buy bread, for your child, and some- 
thing of. nourishing, .for yourself; and then 
pay, 'Some of the people, returning, of the 
election, for taking you, in their little cart 
chaise, to where is, your husband. To- 
•morrow come, to the Rectory-house, of Z. 
Ask there, for Biddy O'Connor; — Biddy 
O'Connor, remember, of the name. She 
fwill bring you to me ; and perhaps I may 

do something, greatly better for you." -^ 

• Julia now precipitately retreated through 

the gate, to escape the poor woman's 

. thanks ; who, mentally ^ blessing . her i beue* 
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^fiuitress, and crying for joy and gratitude, 

hastened back to Z. 

Lady Charlotte advised our heroine not 
to mention the distressing incident which 
had detained them, as it would 6n\y be to 
draw the raillery of Lady Gaythpm upon 
her : but Julia was too mnately charitable 
and humane, to hare formed an intention 
of repeating it^ nor was there, indeed, 
any excuse iov doing it, as they arrived! 
without having been even missed by theit 
playful companions. 

Immediately after they had taken their 
tea, the eight ladies ac^unied to the music- 
room, where alt kinds of musical' instru- 
ments, known in Europe, were collected. 
I-^y Gaythom, who was a tolerable mu^ 
sician, took the organ; — Lady Landgrave,. 
a tambouring Lady €aroline> a vioKn;. 
Lady G^rgiana, another ; Lady Diana sat 
t©» a violonceHe^ which she played with good* 
execution,^ but no. science ; — Lady* Susan 
distorted her handsome iace by Moiwing a 
French-horn; and Lady Charlotte^ more 
to astonish Julia> by the variety of their 
acquirements, than from any particiilar in- 
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dinatton^ took a Scotch bagpipe, which, hj 
it's drone, did astonish our heroine, who 
had never heard any thing of the kind 
before. 

This concert might have delighted many 
bearers ; but Julia had received her musical 
education in the seat of harmony, and, from 
Mrs. St. Clair almost devoting her Kfe 
to music, had beai accustomed to hear 
nothing bat the most celebrated musicians, 
and amateurs ; so that she now sat> politely 
8miliag> in misery, whilst they played two 
grand concertos, in which, certainly, the 
bagpipe had a most striking effect. 

Lady Gaythom now recollected that 
JuHa had been educated in Italy; and con- 
cluding she must know something of music, 
requested her to play. Our heroine took 
an instrument, unclaimed by any of the 
party, and sat to a harp, which she per- 
formed upon in the purest style of simpte 
excellence. Her auditors all had sufficient 
skill and taste. to be fitscinated. Theyen- 
tr^ted her ta sing; and she was just going 
to comply^ when a loud peal of the gate- 
bell announced bb lordship's return^ en 



^which Lady Gay thorn/ instantly starting 
cUp, declared she was weary of ipusic. 

Her ladyship and party had scarcely 
reached the 'drawing-room, when Lords 
'Gay thorn and Francis Loraine, accompa- 
nied by the Mr. Strictlands and Doctor 
Hargrave, entered ; and the pompous rec- 
tor, after making his profound obeisance 
to all the ladies of quality present, in- 
formed our heroine, "he should have the 
honor of conveying her home, as .soon as 
.Mr. Fitzroy and Doctor Sydenham arrived, 
who had borrowed his coach to go upon a 
little business/* 

Lady Gaythorn "rejoiced at the circum- 
stance," she said; "as it would give her 
,the pleasure of Miss De Clifford's and Doc- 
tor Hargrave's company a little longer:'* 
then ordering card tables, proposed a party 
at loo, for Lady Landgrave. The Ladies 
Strictland declined "so sacrificing their 
:time;—— unless Lord Gaythorn would con- 
descend to Jkill an hour so barbardusly tooT* 
; They all now gathered rquhd his lordship, 
•whose politeness would not suffer him to 
defuse; whilst he secretly wished the five 
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sisters^ and his better half into the bargain, 
all safe in Elysium^ as he wanted to talk 
to, and stare at, poor Julia, and be in rea- 
diness to hand her to the carriage. 

Lord Gay thorn, much against his incli- 
nation, with Lady Landgrave, three of her 
•daughters, and one of her sons, sat down 
to loo^ Lady Gaythorn, Lady Carohne, 
Lord Francis, and Doctor Hargrave, made 
a table at casino^ Lady Susan proceeded 
'with her whale; while Julia, and the 
younger Mr. Strictland, sat at the table by 
her, attending to her progress. 

'^Tell me some news, brother,'' said her 
ladyship. 

• " Why, Susan, the election is over. Sir 

Samuel Clodly announced to the high-she- 

^ffi hie( intention of withdra,wing from the 

contest: but ;Still Jie came to dinner, and 

«€ondueted himself very goodrhumo redly. 

T-Bbt-insteadof Mr., Rackrent, arrived a Ict- 

tetf couched 4n most insolent terms, to the 

.^rifr> 'laying; 'M)ie was just setting off for 

Germany, and withdrew himself from a ras- 

^cally and unfair contest/' Thus, only two 

K&adidates remain;.-4nd: as tUere are. tHft> 
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yacsincieS) they are to be chaired on Mon- 
day, and are to give a dashing baH, in the 
evening, to the ladies. 

*' What a collection of Hottentots will 
be there! I am sure, I won't goP*^ ex- 
claimed Lady Gay thorn. 

" Yon are perfectly right, not to go,^ 
replied Lord Gaythom, with evident satis- 
faction. 

** Upon second thoughts, the Hotten- 
tots will amuse me ; <>— and in compliment to 
Fitzroy, too, I must go. .... Remember, 
Lady Landgrave, you, and your feir pro- 
geny — and you. Miss De Clifford--^ I en- 
gage you to go with me; and. Doctor 
Hargrave, your better half must be of my 
party — and her very sweet-looking skrte^ 
and Celestina, if she promises to be veiy 
wild and ridiculous — and that braced-up 
missy miss, who looks up through her hair 
at every body, gurglea her worda in her 
throat, and is so civil and pietty beiiaTed lo 
all ranka and degrees,^' said Lad^ Gaytliehi. 

At this moment Fttzroy entered, alon^ 
as he bad sat down Doctor Sydenham at 
the Rectory ^ aad^ alm^ immediately^ be 
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placed himself by Julia. He addreissed his 
lively and entertaining conversation, indis- 
criminately, to the little party assembled 
round the whale; but his eyes were riveted 
on Julia, his glances speaking the most 
animated, delighted tenderness. 

At . length. Lord Gaythorn asked Fitz- 
roy, " what had been done with the pick- 
pocket?" 

" We have left her in a prison, which I 
hope may enclose her for life/' replied 
Fitzroy. 

*^ A curious circumstance occurred this 

m 

evening," continued his lordship. ^' A Tery 
poor, but pretty-lookingy young woman^ 
whose appearance bespc^ not the art she 
afterwards evinced, was taken up, by Stone 
the pawnbrc^er, upon suqucion of having 
stolen a very costly toothpick-case, she 
brought for a pawn to htm.** 

Julia was terror-struck) her heart beat 
with visible violence ; her whole frame was 
COQ^sed, with trembling agitation ; and 
with difficulty she pre^sented herself from 
interrupting the sequel of bis lordriiip's in- 
telligence. 

I^rd Gaythorn proceeded. ^'^Mr. Mayor, 
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and an the neighbouring j ustiees^ were at 
dinner with us. Stone, therefore, sent a 
message to the mayor; who would have re- 
tired into another room, for the examina- 
tion: but something haying transpired, 
which excited our curiosity, we requested 
to liave the culprit brought before us. The 
woman (the most inimitable actress I eyer . 
beheld) appeared, in the best-dissembled 
tremor, and in a well-imagined agony of 

"Oh ! the poor unfortunate !*' exclaimed 
Julia, struggling with all her powers to 
0oppress a flood of sympathy. Lord Gay- 
thorn continued, umnindful of our heroine's 
exclamation. — 

'^ She told us a long and lamentable tak 
of her distress s and then introduced a most 
romantic story, of a lady, young, and beau- 
tiful, and beautiful as young, appearmg to 
her, Uke a succouring angd, saying the life 
of her child, and comforting her ; and weep- 
ing for sorrows, and in regret at hay- 
ing inadyertently left her. purse at home, 
which preyented her relieying. the unfortu- 
nate's wants with specie. Then, my dear 
Aujjusta! this artful baggage libeled you. 
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most scandalously ; — by saying, * the an- 
gel lady wanted to take her to you, for 
relief; wheh another lady, who had been 
looking over some pales (and who wore no 
pockets, — proving she never felt a wish to 
relieve the distressed, or answer the spon- 
taneous call of benevolence, or she would 
not thus cut off the means), said, my lovCj 
* you would nevev forgive suck a liberty, 
as making a demand itpon your humanity j as 
it was j/oiir riile\ never to relieve beggars, 
and allorved no charitable alms to be given at 
your gate.* *' 

^* What an infamous slanderer ! what an 
artful deceiver ! — There is not, cannot be, 
a word of truth in her story;** exclaimed 
Lady Gay thorn, coloring visibly through 
her .ouge. Lady Charlotte's cheeks were 
crimsoned too; and she cast a look of sup- 
plication, " not to betray her," upon bur 
heroine. 

^.Lord Gay thorn proceeded. — "Oh! my 
life ! I know there was no truth in her; 
but such talents for acting, I never before 
saw. She tKen told, how the * lovely child 
of humanity, with a hand open as day to 
melting charity, gave her this toothpick- 
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case, to pawn, or sell, to buy medicine for 
her sick husband^ and bread for her infant/ 
Had you heard her, you would, indeedi 
have been astonished at the magic of her 
art 'f which seemed, in every word, to rea- 
lise the scene. — So well did she paint the 
beauty of her youthful benefactress; — the 
ijweetness of her voice — whose tones, spoken 
in consoling tenderness, struck on the heart 
of misery as a balm ; her animated pre* 
sence of mind; her courage, springing 
from the virtues of her heart, which prompt- 
ed her to save the child from death ; her 
tender caution in the progress of his reco* 
very ; and the fascinating grace and bene- 
volence of all she said and did; — that had 
such a celestial being, as she described, ex- ' 
isted, I would seek her through the globe, 
to kneel at her feet, and pay homage to so 
much excellence.'* 

" But the poor, poor woman ! — what, 
what, of her became, my lord ^"said Julia, . 
in a tone of the most touching solicitude. 

^^ How can you pity such a dissembling, 
artful creature. Miss De Clifford!** said 
Lady Gay thorn, reproachfully. 

''The woman?'" replied his lordship to 
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Julia. " Why, the fact was incpntestibly 
E>roved; her mittimus made outj and . • . '' 
fulia shuddered; the paleness of death 
overspread her anxious countenance ; 
Fitzroy caught her trembling, terror-chilled 
hand -, and Lord Gay thorn concluded the 
sentence ... . " she was conveyed by Doc- 
tor Sydenham, and Fit;2roy, in the rector's 

coach, to the prison she deserved her 

husband's arms." 

The fugitive roses now rushed back, with 
a deepened tint, and redoubled beauty, to 
the cheeks of Julia; who raising her eyes 
to Heaven, in gratitude for this happy ter- 
mination to her agonised fears^ seemed to 
have caught from thence the smile so lovely 
that illumiiied her speaking countenance, 
when she turned to Fitzroy, and would 
have thanked him for his benevolence, had 
not the expression of his eyes at once 
overpowered her, and hers sought the 
ground. Fitzroy pressed the hand he had 
taken ; she felt his tremble, like her own : at 
this moment, only, did she know he held 
her hand^ and she now gently withdrew it. 

Shortly after the cassino-table broke up^ 
when Doctor Hargrave and our heroine 
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took leave, Fitzroy conducted Julia to the 
carriage ; and as they went to it, he put 
her toothpick-case into her hand. 

** The angel of benevolence, watchful 
of pity's gift, preserved 'this for her fa- 
vorite votary,'* said he; *^ and I trust it 
was not a profanation, the kiss of rev^erence 
which I imprinted on it.'* 

*^ Oh! " said Julia, " I cannot, ever, ex- 
press, of su^icient strength, my gratitude 
to you, for rescuing, that unfortunate be? 
ing, from the distress, and agony, my so 
great, unthinking folly, made for her: — 
and for the restoration of this, to me, trea- 
sure, accept my much thanks ; and calcu- 
late, of my obligation, when I do tell you, 
I have few things, in my possession, which, 
so I prize." 

" And yet you gave it to a wandering 
outcast ! — Excellent Julia !" 
' Our heroine now, in extreme confusion 
at having thus, inadvertently, raised the 
virtue of her own action, hurried into the 
coach. 

"Excellent, inestimable Julia!" again 
repeated Fitzroy, in a lowered voice, as he 
retreated from the coach side, to make way 
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far the rector. ** Good night !" was now 
reiterated by all; and the carriage moved on. 
^^ I congratulate you, Mi3S De Clifford," 
said Doctor Hargrave, '^ upon the tran< 
8ccendant virtues you have displayed ; — *the 
pharacter of true courage, and benevo- . 
lence, you have established for yourself 
in this county. Not a man at our meeting 
to*day, that was. not penetrated with en-- 
thusiastic admiration at your amiable con- • 
duct; and your health was rapturously 
d»nk,byall.'V 

^* Indeed^ sir,*' replied Julia, .oppressed - 
more than flattered by > such . redundant 
praise, ^^ I did nothing, to deserve, at all. 
applause. No more I did, than perform, 
my duty." 

^^ Perhaps you did no more than duty 
demanded; but, my dear madam, that 
duty required an uncommon portion of 
fiimness — of self-possession, aided by infi- 
nite and- ccniscientious benevolence, to do 
all that you performed. I really was never 
more astonished in my lifej than when 
Hobb8(the master of the Castle) showed 
ne a picktooth-case, and related that 'a 
ivoman had been taken up, on suspicion of ^ 

VOL. I. L 
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haying stolen it,^ who said a lady had given 
it to her> and desired her to call at the 
Rectoiy, to-morrow^ and ask there to see 
one Biddy O'Connor/ Upon this statement^ 
I applied to Charles Goodwin^ who instant- 
ly said it was yours, and that ' he was sure 
you would not give it to any one, as you 
valued, it above all price, as the gift of a be* 
loved friend/ When tlie woman was called 
for> and examined, her account was so clear 
(but which, by the way, implicated Rack* 
rent so dreadfully, it was well he had witlh 
drawn), and so exactly did she repiaesent 
you, that all who knew you were con> 
vinced her painting was from nature/* 

"/ proposed a subscription for her; 
and, in less than five minutes, collected 
forty guineas. Sydenham took the money 
in charge; The man turn^ out to be a 
stray sheep of his flock. Mr^ Fitzroy coiifc*' 
tributed very nobly to the subscription. I 
gave my two guineas; and lent my coaoh, to 
convey the unfortunate — ror rather, no long* 
er unfortunate — woman to her husband,- to 
whom Mr. Fitzroy was all anxiety to re- 
store her, supposing the poor man must b« 
alqiost distracted ather long absence/'. . • • 
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•'Oh! so good, is Mr. Fitzroyt" gfeiJ 
Julia ; and the coach now ' stopped at the' 
Rectory, and Doctor Sydenham was at the' 
door to receive our heroine, whose hand Kfe 
took with trembling eagerness, and pressed 
it to his lips, to his heart. 

'' Miss De Clifford,*' he said, " how has 
your goodness of this evening — so faith- 
fully, so forcibly, so touchingly, dehrieated 
b^ a child of nature — taught my heart to 
regret that mine has not been a wedded life! 
for now I might, perhaps, enjoy the bless- 
ing of such a daughter, to cheer my closing- 
life^ and sntnooth my bed of death.** ' 

Julia burst into tears. — " The so great 
praise; I' have received*' she said, " for 
doingk nothing, for which, commendation, 
need, at all, to speak, ha» quite op'pres- 
sive, bfeen for me: but youf approbation, 
touches so my heart, I do much wish, that 
I did quite, deserve it ; -— biit^ sirv *I do not. 
Though- fortunately, the so sad circum- 
stafiee^ has terminated^ I h^ve been most, ' 
mtt<;h to blame. . . . Ought I, not, to have * 
subjected, a poor, distressed, heart-mise- 
rftbk^, creature, to such, so great indignity 
—tothemsiills, for iWspicioti^-^tVieiaX^ ^^ 
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dreadful, of. the undeserved, prison? 
Ought I, not, to have shrunk, from Lady 
Gaythom*s raillery?- — for that was small' 
€Vil/ I should have accompanied, poor 
woman here, myself; borrowed of th^ stdy-' 
at-home servants, their money; or written, 
a. note, to you, to send for me some." 

My child !'* replied Doctor Sydenham, 

your error was of judgement, not a&il* 
ure hi benevolence; and you should rejoice, 
not weep, at it : — for had you obeyed the 
dictates of a ripened judgement* this poor' 
family would have* received a temporstfy 
relief, and no more; as it is, by your enror, ' 
they ^ are suddenly removed from poverty 
to comfort: health will, I trust, revisit' 
them, and they shsJl experience want to 
more." * 

^' Oh V^ said Julia, ^* your consolation, 
i? so good cheer, to my heart ! Yet must 
I grieve, to think, for the poor wife's ago-' 
nising sufferings; — detained from her sick,' 
so sick, husband; who must have tortures 
"Buffered, of her absence, still, still length- 
ened.'* 

<' That, he assuredly did ; but there, tod» 
good emanates from evil. The ferrdr be 
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experienced, for the fate • of his wife and 
child, conquered disease. In an agony of 
despair, he sought them every-where his 
feeble frame could lead hrm to. The far- 
mer in whose barn he had reposed him- 
self, compassionating his sufferings,. bronght 
Jiio),. in his cart, to Z. $ to which place he 
traced hii? wife, learned her adventures, and 
followed the coach back to Dray Farm, 
where their most affecting meeting to<^ 
.place, and where they iare to be comfort- 
iably lodged to^nighit : and the apothecary^ 
whom we took with us, seems to think the 
■ agitation of the poor fellow's mind has ac- 
tually frightened away his ague; if not, 
change of air and diet, with proper medi- 
cine, and peace of mind, will, I trust, ef- 
fect his cure/' 

They now reached the 'drawing-room, 
-where Mrs. Goodwin, in anxious tender- 
.ness, received our heroine, and^ silently 
,pressed her to her bqsom. Mrs. Hargrave, 
.finding it was the fashion to be charmed 
with Julia's benevolence in the evening's 
adventure, was elaborate in her enco- 
miums. 

'^ But do, dear Doctor Sydenhmo, pro- 
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Mrs. Goodwin. 

** H^r appearance ^as .prepossessing," 
said Doctor. Sydenham^ '' §he trembled ex- 
cessively ; but it looked like the tremor of 
.flying, not of guilt. Her cheeks were 
.flushed with indignant shame; and hereyes> 
retiring from the gaze .of .those who sus- 
pected b/qr integrity, tFf^sted on the face qi 
her sleeping, innocent, unconscious infimt) 
whom she clasped to her bursting heart, 
with a convulsive grasp of energy, as if 
afraid that he^should be taken £rom her." < 

^' 'I think, ^I dare answer forberiiq^ 
cence,' said Mr. Fitzroy, Ahe moment the 
beheld her. 

** The woman raised ber ey^s, .thanked 
him by an eloquent look, and burst into 
,An agony of tears. He filled a glass of 
Vwin^e, and offered it to her; but her trem- 
bling hand refused to carry it to her lips; 
aad, with Sttriking humanity and kindness, 
hp held it whilst she drank, a little eagerly; 
— but only a little, for the taste of nourish- 
ment, the heat q^ the room, the number of 
people gazing at her, and, above all, her 
dreadful state of mind, contributed to over- 
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power her: her head became giddy, she 
tottered, and must have fiiU^i, had not 
Lord Francis Loraine caught her, and 
placed her in an elbow-chair. She was 
some moments before she revived; when, 
iathe saddest tone of voice I ever heard, she 
.faintly said^ < I tasted no kind of food this 
4*y, till now/ Mr. Fitzroy instantly took 
;a biscuit, steeped it in wine, and tenderly 
ied her. We all, now, felt so strongly im- 
.fHressed with a conviption of hsr innocence^ 
tiiat we waited patiently until she was snfii- 
• ciently (recovered to center upon Jier defence, 
^nith and igrdtitade were her ^^des, and 
itei^ht her dkiqaeftce. She seemed to form 
a panorama round us ; and realised die 
scene she painted. She spoke to' the heart. 
We felt inspired by the virtues she de* 
scribed ; and, faambly emviaiing iMias De 
OiiTord, tunited to i^lievs her; but when 
she heard the sum collected for her» iier 
irantic tbntk of joy^ at faayiaig aleaK to 
^et her bnshand €iured« liirilled tbcoHe^ 
i3V€4ry lieart» and q^ite iinmsnned her be- 
nefactors.'' 

Doctor Sydenham'si stateanent senaih^ 
aifected Julia > who felt no longer iticU«eid 
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to regret her want of judgement, in her 
manner of relieving the poor woman, since 
it had proved the means of displaying to 
his constituents the goodiKss of Fitzroy^s 
heart, and led to such permanent advan- 
tage to the distressed family : for she fur- 
ther learned, that Doctor Sydenham meant 
to send them, the following day, to bis 
house, consigned to the care of-hia very 

-humane housekeeper,^ who was perfectly 
skilled in the pharmacopc&ia of kitchm 

•physic, which the- good doctor thought 
would prove the most efficacious sort in the 
present case ; and when both man and 
wife were recovered sufficiently, he meant' 

' to place them in his farm ; and to put their 
forty guineas, untouched, into the funds, 

•allowing the compound interest, and in- 

'terest, to accumulate as long as he should 
live, for their use when fate should deprive 

"them of his protection. 

- ^ At length, the family- retired Ibr the 
night. Mrs. Goodwin accompanied Julia 
to her chamber ; when she hastened to in- 
quire, " if our heroine had any objection 
to returning to towrf on thefollbwihgTues- 
■day?'* 
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Julia felt something like a strong sensa- 
tion of regret at the idea of returning to 
London so soon; yet unhesitatingly re- 
plied in acquiescence. 

*^ We were only invited for the term of 
the election, you know, my dear Miss De 
Clifford ; and that will terminate on Mon- 
day ;'* said Mrs. Groodwin. ** I this even- 
ing hinted at our leaving Z. on Tuesday ; 
and my sister made no reply. You are 
■ amused here ; the change of air has been 
of striking service to you ; and — and — I, 
. am very sorry, Mrs. Hargrave has not 
pressed our longer stay.'* 

** My dear, dear, friend! feel of regret, 
none, at all for my account. The ex- 
cursion, has been, of too much benefit 
for me, not to have stamped, it's effects, 
quite, upon my constitution. We shall 
see, Mr. Goodwin, and Rosa, and all the 
so dear, little brood, sooner than we did 
exp6ct for ; and that will be much, great 
.j^asure, you know;" and Julia looked as 
jf she sincerely thought so. 

" You are very good. Miss De Clifford,, 
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to be so kindly reconciled to returning to 
duU life, and '^ 

** Mrs. Goodwin r' said Jnli^, grayely 
and expressively interrupting her. 

'^ Well/' retunied if rs. Goodwin, " I 
nmderstand all you would say; for your 
eyes have told me : so we will dismiss the 
subject, as if all had been prettily said, 
with great propriety, on both sides. And 
now for new matter. Have you, my dear 
young friend !. any objection to my taking 
a temporary boarder ?^* 

'* Me ! Mrs. Goodwin ? Why of me ask 
if I could form objection, to any things 
that is pleasing for you ?" 

*"' I believed your kindness would lead you 
not to object; but I hope inclination will 

also lead you to approve This boarder 

is a — gentleman.''. ... 

Julia colored highly, ani endeavoured 
not to look surprised qr inquisitive. 

*« Nay, do not be alarmed, my lore : it 
is not — Lord Gay thorn: nor is itn-Mr. 
¥itzroy; although it is an ardent admirer 
of yours." 

€< ^yjjy foj.^ jg ll^^^ insinuation, my dear, 
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good friend ? The admiration in thi^ case» I 
do apprehend, is vice vena: — I ani> ftUlP 
Mr. Fitzroy's admirer j not Mr. FitBroy> 
for mine." 

" Indeed!'* said Mrs, Goodwin. 

<< Yes, indeed/* replied Julia. »♦ I 
should be insensiblei for the charms of tin- 
tue, for all, the attraction, of philanthro- 
'pj, and benevt^ence, which emanates, from 
his 80 matchless mind, did I not^ Mr. Fits* 
roy admire, exceedingly more^ thsm I have 
expression to tell : — but it is not admira^ 
tion, it is kindness^ it is pity, it is the hu- 
manity for his nature, teaching him to comp 
passionate, my (nrphan state, to no one at 
all belonging, that his so great attention to 
me, inspire*'* 

'' My dear M)sa De CUiibrd ! I feel ai- 
most sorry to hear you say so,*' answered 
Mrs. Goodwin, thoughtfully. For the source 
io which you- ascribe his cooduct, is: much 
more likely to soften, to affect your mincFj 
to touch youfT heart with tenderness, than 
gratified vanity would do^** 

** My excellent (for me, always thought- 
iv\) friend ! do/uoty fear, for rfte* Grati- 
tude is not love, you know." 
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.. ''No,''* replied Mrs. Goodmn, archly, 
•^gratitude is not love; nor is it possible 
for it ever to change it's fonn in the bosom 
of a young votary, who feels it's pure and 
steady influence, . for an idol of congenial 
years, ^allurements ^fascinating, heart un- 
^ackled, with a long, invincible phalanx 
of objections." . .. ,; 

** Well,*' said Julia, « I do know^ I am 
the mortal ; and, therefoce, very much fiJ* 
lible. I make protestations none, remem* 
Jbier. I only say, for yet, all- is at safety ; 
and my heart- is, an Englishman's. Nayjt 
no smile, for what I say; because my 
meaning is right. My heart is at freedom 
— at liberty, yet; Uke to Englishmen's prin- 
ciples. So now, I cry you mercy; the 
Jdame ten for me> of your boarder/' 

*^ I>octor Sydenham.". . • . w 

Julia threw her arms round' Mrs. Good- 
win's neck> and kissed her in a transport of 

j«y- 

" Heyday !" exclaimed Mrs. Goodwim 
*' what is this for?" 

" For so good news. It is so great 
joy, it will give me, less tf regret, to go 
firomZ." 
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-J ** Xess . regret ! ^yhy,. I thought you did 
not .experience any, at quitting Z.," said 
Mrs. Goodwin, laughing. 
'..;** Regret! no, for certainly, I— I did 
not mean regret, at leaving Z.." 

"No, but for the people, you might 
Jeave at Z/* ; 

" Yes — certainly — and — a — and Doc- 
tor Sydenham, was one of the most of my 
;r^ret ; and hi^ following us, in so great 
.hurry, takes from my concern, you know, 
Mrs. Goodwin.'* • 
' *' Admirably turned off J — and to reward 
' your dexterity, I shall - tell you, he does 
not follaw, but actually accompanies us, 
or rather we him. — You and I go with the 
rdoctor> in his. own carriage ^ and Charles 
. on the box, with the coachman : Biddy, 
and Doctpr Sydenharn's own man, are to 
travel, with the largest share of the bag- 
.gage, in. our hack. So our journey back 
will be rather better arranged, than our 
march hither.*' 

- ' " So I do greatly hope," said Julia; for 
that viaggio was a fatiguing one, indeed!" 

*' Oh ! I promise, upon this occasion, to 
be very good, and stay in the carriage the 
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whole way; except at five or six of the 
worst hills — and that very dangerous bit of 
bad road — and the horrible bridge— and 
near the terrible kilns — and hy the river 
side — • and along that tremendous ridge — 
and that dismaying mill-race — and. . . .** 

*' Go on !** cried Julia; and you will to 
London wdk, before aware you are, of what 
you do/* 

'* Well/* said Mrs. Goodwin, •* but I 
really mean to be very courageous ; for we 
are to go with the doctor's horses, which 
are old, and very quiet; and his own 
coachanaa, who is an aged man, sober, 
steady, and a most careful excellent driver, 
who never puts his horses out of a waHc." 

** And pray,'* asked Julia, "where we 
to sleep) the first night ; and where the se« 
cond ; and the next ?** ; 

** You mean to sleep at Z. to*nigfat, 
however,** said Mrs. Goodwin, laughing; 
« and, not to disappoint you, I 'H say— 
adieu!'* 
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CHAPTER XI. 



This being Sunday morning, Julia accom* 
pani^ the rector's family to church. 
The Rectory pew was next to that be- 
longing to the Priory, which, . being 
more elevated, commanded a full view 
of every one in Doctor Hargrave's seat. 
The idea which had arisen from Fitz- 
roy's attention to Julia upon the hust- 
ings the preceding day, of her being his 
destinetd bride, united to the much- talked** 
of incidents of the topthpick-c^tse adventure^ 
made our heroine the object of universal 
gaze and curiosity in the church ; but> for- 
tunately for Julia, she was totally uncon- 
scious of her being so ; for she was innately 
piousy and from the moment she entered 
a church, for the purpose of Divine wor« 
ship^ until she left it, she larely, for a mo« 
ment> forgot in Wliose house^ and in WhoM 
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presence, she was. Her thoughts, therefore, 
not wandering from her employment, con- 

» 

fined her attention'to the limits of those 
thoughts; and those who saw her beheld 
tlie pure, yet timid — the fervent, yet retired 
— calm, steady, undeviating devotion, of a 
virtuous mind. 

; The clerk, and charity children, sung the 

Psalms, in a very simple pleasing manner, 

at this church; the congregation, for the 

•most part, Joining in them; and Julia added 

the unrivaled melody of her fascinatiag 

voice, in a low soft strain of heart-directed 

piety. Doctor Sydenham ofhciated in the 

reading-desk ; and our heroine never before 

heard the sublime and beautiful liturgy of 

•our church performed with powers so equal 

to the subject. Dr. Sydenham's reading 

.was perfection. His own heart felt the ia- 

fluence of his theme ; and he nevcMF foiled 

to inspire his hearers witl) some degree of 

what he himself experienced ; for he read 

with such impressive, unaffected devotion, 

such solemn grandeur, ' such sublimated 

dignity, that all were awed, and^ if not 

Amended, at least enforced to attention 

and respect. 
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Doctor Hargrave ascended the pulpit — 

s as a candidate for . fame, not as the pastor 

. of a flock 'he was emulous to lead to the 

.bosoRi^ of the Good Shepherd. He loved 

' to preach to the passions ; ;and on this day 

seemed resolved to attack the weaker sex 

•with all his pathos, all his meking powers of 

: eloquence. His subject extended to the 

.meeting of friends in a future stated and 

no wife- who > had lost the beloved of her 

.bosom, no mother of child bereft, no 

^destitute orphan, was spared a pang the 

preacher's rhetoric could inflict. Ail the 

* I misery of the parting scene was touchin^y 
I portrayed, with every tint, feature, assem- 
'>blage, that could give it force to torture; 

• and the meeting as pathetically described, 
.iand colored with all which could overi>ower 
.•the feelings: and suddenly, fpom painting 

the aifecting joy of an hereafter reunion, 
•ibe in the strongest force of language 
'-delineated tl>^ horrors which the infMel 
'inflicted . upon those who loved them in 
.•tbis'life, by cutting ofl^ from them the 
i Christian's; solace, of friend meeting friend 
Jt jn Paradise. 
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Doctor Hargrave was elated to the high- 
est altitude of his wishes^ for nine livomen 
out of every ten amongst his congregation 
were in tears, many were in .hysterica, 
several fainted; some were aJ>out to follow 
such a sentimental example, but .thought 
.better of it, remembenng upon the ap- 
proaching charity-sermon day they naijgbt 
do it with better effect. The ^oquent 
preacher had the happiness of* chasing JLady 
Claythorn, early in the sennon,. from her 
pew to the v^try j for h^ bad ^entored the 
field of battle, find disturbed ,ihe sacred 
Ashes of a hero's urn, to give force -to ihis 
coloring : and the most flattering confiofiiciD 
•prevailed; — people rushing firom ope pew 
to another, to offer assistance^ smelUng- 
bottles travelling from aisle to aisl^; in 
short, all was ih^ghly gratifying to the pceacb* 
er's vanity. 

Too many of the chords were touched 
that vibrated through the tones <tf Julia's 
early griefs, not to awaken her most pain&^ 
sensibihty. She wept piteiwasly ; yet^shun- 
ning observation, siie hang her head« and 
sobbed as quietly as her struggling &daui|S 
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would admit ofF: but at length, when he 
touched upon the fate of the infidel, her 
tearis were forcibly arrested. Horror chilled 
her blood; her heart was agonised; aqd 
raising her head, she cast a look of anguish 
uppn Mrs. Goodwin, who, well compre- 
hqnding all that passed in the bosom of her 
young friend^ at that moment snatched h^r 
io her ^xe^&t, suid hurried her from tl)e 
pew. 

Mrs. Gopdwin's inovement had been ^s 
qukk as lightning; but npt mcnre rapid 
than Fitaroy, who«was at the pew door ready 
«tp twelve. ^m, and .with trembling .anxiety 
jdrew Jvj^*fi bfiLod through his own am^. 
Mrs. Goodwin bad motioned for Mrs. 
Hargrave, and the rest of the party^ to 
^remain in .church ; but Biddy O'Connor 
rushed inatan^, like one frantic, from am^ 
ihe rector's servants, and hastened after our 
Jierolne. 

They Jed Julia into the church-yard, 

where she sat upon a tomb-stone, her head 

.resting upon Mrs. Goodwin's shoulder; and 

' her repressed tears began almost instantly to 

flow, and in a moment put a period to 

4^yery apprehension of her faintijig. 
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'* Why then, now, .more grief to Doctor 
- Hargrave f' exclaimed Biddy O'Connor, 
quite enrap^ed at the state he had, soiinne- 
cessarily, thrown her darling Miss De Clif- 
'ford into. " And if it *s not he, that ought 
to be ashamed of himself, to set you a cry- 
ing soj my darlingt ; and all fop nothing, at 
all, at all. You dyi not want him to tdl 
. you the way to heaven, jewel; for yoa 
were bom with a linger- post to it, in you 

* heart. • Och ! then, bad luck to such plover! 
myself says : and sure that *s a qtiear way 
to make people listen to him, by sending 
them out of church ! — And much good it*s 

•for us. Doctor Sydenham makiag us pray 
from the very bottom of our hearts, when 

^ t' other comes after, with his rigmarowl, like 

-a play actor, to divert people, by making 
them cry fit to break their hearts. And 
who's the better, myself wmtld be mighty 
glad to know, for this lulabaloo of his 

•making? Not'those he has M/, I am after 
thinking." 

Biddy's oration had one good effect; — 

• it gavd Jijia time for exertion, which she 
eagerly availed horself of; while struggling 
to subdue some of the most painful feelings 
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that could assail her heart, she smiled through 
her tears^ and with touching sadness^ yet' 
winning sweetness, returned her thanks 
ta4;hose who had so kindly. come to her* 
assistance, entreating all but Mrs. Goodwin- 
to leave her, and re-enter church. 

" Why do you send me from you ?*' said 
Fitzroy, with a look of tender solicitude, 
but in a tone of mournful reproach. ^ 

'^ Because,'' answered Julia, ** it has- 
been fate for mine, to give you ever, trouble 
great deal much. To lay your good kind- 
ness, and compassion, under the painful' 
contribution. Andean I you wbh to stay 
for me, .when so well your humanity ' 
I know, I have sure thought, it would ^ 
only ^ be, to make great sadness for 
you?" . ^ 

" Oh !" said Fitzroy, " if you regard my 
feelings, let me accompany you^ for if 
you send me from you, I shall be miser- 
ble — un — uncbtnfortable — unhingedj, I ra- 
ther mean :'* and he now seemed so much' 
confused, he appeared not to know what 
he did. He took her trembling band, as 
if he meant to draw it through his arm i 
thea hastily let it drop; and in silent me« 



238 

lancholy thoughtfiilness, walked by her side 
to the Rectory. 

Mrs. Goodwin and Miss De Clifford en- 
tered the house ; Fitzroy followed them^ still 
in silence; and Julia seemed as if she pur* 
posed retreating to her own room* 

" No, my dear young friend!*' said Mrs« 

Goodwin, leading her to the 'drawing-room, 

'* No, I arrest you, in the name of common 

siense. Why seek to give way to painful 

retrospections-^ to feelings, which, the more 

indulged, the more torturing they become ? 

No, your teiirs can avail nothing 5 ■ youf ' 

rending' a spotless heart can effect no re^ 

medy for what is now past cure. No, I 

shall be your attendant spirit, for this day: 

I'shall persecute you with well-meant assi*' 

duity ; — amuse you, if I can : if I cannot, 

I *11 content myself with stupifying you with 

my dulness; and at least; by deadeninjg^^ 

your feelings, lessen your affliction.'* 

*^ Always, you are so kind, for me !" said 
Julia, in a tone so plaintive, it awakened 
Rtzroy from his long apparent reverie. 

*^ Oh ! who could be otherwise than kind 
to youl" he exclaimed. - His manner afBect^ 
ed Julia J tears started to her eye^j and 
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Memedfead)^ again to stream* dovmter 
cheeks; she felt embarrassed; and, to divert 
the attention of all, and break the (to her 
at least) distressing pause, she hastily ex* 
claimed -r— 
; •• They do cojne, all, from ehurch !'* 

Fitzroy looked mournfeily at her; sighed 
deeply; took a few tarns up and down the 
room ; and> at length,' reseating himself, 
spoke gravely to her :— 

•* They are returning from church, Mis* 
De Clifford ; and I must, to fulfil «ome ne* 
cesBary etiquette^ accompany Lord ■ Gay- 
thom - in> ranging about the county this 
morning; aivd possibly I may see you no 
more^t0'>^ay. To-morrow I must sacrifice 
toiceremonieer-*-^a n^ere automaton^ to do 
wdnat I oughtj not what I wish. OnTues* 
day; yott return t6 town, accompanied, I 
find, by Doctor Sydenham; who possibly 
may coincide with Mr. Goodwin, in think* 
ing; my visits to you improper; and join 
with- him * in prohibiting, that; permission 
you kindly gave me, for calling on you in 
town*" 

*^ My husbandi sir,'' saidMi* Goodwin, 
with; pride and^ animation naingled, ^' will 



240 

not ' pFesiime to interfere, or interdict the" 
hmorahk viuts of any roan to Miss De> 
Cliffoid/' 

" Honorable!'* reiterated Fitzroy. "Did- 
Mr. Goodwin, then, doubt my honor ?" - » 

Mrs. Groodwin was silent for a moment; 
at length, she said—** You proposed your- 
self, as a most advantageous lodger, to Mr.'> 
Goodwin, sir, when, Heb.yen knows, we ' 
almost wanted • bread : but, sir, you had ? 
female relations ; — you talked of no intro- 
duction to them. Your views: might have : 
been pure as honor could form: yet, every* 
circumstance considered, it was Mr. Good- ; 
\vin*s duty to suspect you. You have since-* 
laid us under incalculable obligations to 
you. . ... Nay, sir, why start, or blush 

at your goodness ? Mr. Goodwin 

has, since I left town, traced you ; as the • 
source of much of our late prosperity. 
You have been the means of giving us • 
bread, to feed our darling children. You 
have opened to us views most flattering; 
and yet •...*' 

" No more, I beseech you, most inesti- ' 
mable guardian of unprotected innocence!" 
ex^claimed Fitzroy, struggling with visible, 
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almost' overpowering emotion. ^* If you 
doubted '. my honor, you acted rightly, 
nobly. It is now mj/ diiiy to convince you 
that you were unjust, though praise- worthy. 
Lady Delamore shall obtain for me admis* 
sion to your house: — But what will that 
avail me ? -^Julia De Clifford's affections, I 
fear, are not for me ! * ' 

" Indeed/' said Julia, in a tumult of asto- 
nished and overpowering sensations, but 
with the most striking artlessness—" In- 
deed, sir, you do know, not that ; for I do 
know, it not, myself, r . . . But did — did, 
Mr Goodwin (oh ! so good, he is !) — did he, 
sacrifice his own interest, in consideration, * 
of me? . . . May Heaven forgiveness make 
forme! I did call myself, unfortunate, so 
much often ; and I had fallen, into tlie hands, 
for the good Samaritan ! " and she now threw 
herself upon the bosom of Mrs. Goodwin, 
and kissed her in fen^ent gratitude* 

Fitzroy took Julia's hand, and pressed it 
with ardor to his lips. — ^* Ten thousand 
thousand thanks for even this small ray bf 
hope I" he said .... " But should it prove 
delusive ! — Oh, Julia !" 

" But why despair?" said Mrs. Goodwin : 
VOL. I. M 
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f ^ and is not the heart of Miss De CKfibrd 
worth some little trouble to obtain ?" 

*« Worth!'* exclaimed Fitzroy — ^^ What 
is it not worth ? I will gladly> and grate* 
fully, accept this faint ray of hope, in the 
fond and flattering expectation of it's at 
length leading me, though long the pilgrim- 
age, to the pure shrine of Julia's heart j'— 
a heart, I see, tremblingly alive to every 
tenderness, but love." 

" Heyday ! ' ' cried Mrs. Goodwin, gaily. 
*^ My good sir, what is it you can expect? 
I fear, by this most premature despondence, 
the women have spoiled you ; and that it 
has hith&rto been, * Ask, and you shall have;' 
not, * Seek, and perchance you may find.' 
Can you expect, the moment you Seel an 
inclination for the affections of such a wo^ 
man as Miss De Clifford, that she is at your 
nod, to throw them to you ? If such was 
your hope, you lightly estimated her. Shfe 
will give her heart with caution, believe me; 
for where she gives, the gift will be for 
€Ver." 

*^ Oh ! that I know — that I feel ! and that 
makes me so anxious, perhaps precipitatdy 
so, in striving to obtaiqi it.|' 
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*^ And go impalieht into the bargain,*^ said 
Mrs. Goodwin. ** But remember, gems are 
only to be obtained by toil and perseverance. 
Think if the' jewel inclosed ip this little 
eirthy mould is worth acquiring : — if so, 

let Lady Delamore be your guide ; family 

• 

concurrence, and perseverance, your auxi- 
liaries ; and you may not find the way to 
niy young friend's heart quite so tedious a 
pilgrimage as you seem to apprehend : and 
if you are not quite old and decrepit, — com- 
pletely worn out with time and anxious 
toil, — when you arrive there, and, that you 

t^ould gain the trea^re *' 

*^ Oh !" exclaiitied Fitzroy, with tlie most 
^riking animation, ^* that ecstatic suppo- 
sition shall lead me on, even by the way, 
and with the very auxiliaries, yoti have 
pointed out. Tlie approbation of my -father, 
1 may say, I am already in possession of; 
for so anxious is he for my presenting htm 
with a daughter, th^ he has long since told 
me, * my choice, whoever, she might h^ 
fihould be welcome to his heart:* and, oh' 
Mrs. Goodwin, what rapture it will be to 
me, (if such envia^ happiness is in stored 
for me) to , ptwe *o my kitiA, mdulgeltft 



S44 

father, I have not abused the confidence 
he reposed in me, by presenting to him 
Julia De Cliftbrd, as the wife my heart has 
chosen?*' 

" Well, remember the old adage,'* said 
Mrs. Goodwin, gaily, " of — ^ Faint heart 
never won fair lady/ " ^ 

" May we ask what occasioned that ex- 
cellent proverb, cited by Mrs. Goodwin?** | 
said Lord Gay thorn; who, with Mrs. Ha^ ( 
grave, Miss Penrose, Lord Francis Loraine, j 
Doctor Sydenham, and Charles Goodwii, | 
now entered the 'drawing-room. 1 

" We were, my lord, talking of antieof 
times,** replied Mrs. Goodwin, with infinite 
self-possession, yet fearing the timid con- 
fusion of the stiU blushing Julia, and the 
apparent emotion of Fitzroy, would betray 
the fact. '^ And, above all things, Mr. 
,Fit2jroy approves the length of Jacob 
and Rachel's courtship; and strongly re- 
.comjnends patient, plodding perseverance, 
in all love-matters : so, mv lord, to strenffthen 
his arguments, I supplied his memory with 
.an old musty adage.** ; 
.. ." I mi^st ever ^admire tbe -man, : whose 
opinions and conduct so exacdy^;eoincide/' 
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said Lord Francis, smiling. " And Rte- 
i^y is a man renowned for patience ; and 
.who would, I am certain, rival even Jacob 
himself, in acquiescent fortitude and for- 
l)earance, were--deformity or age the object 
of his pursuit." 

" Fitzroy may be renowned for patience,*' 
said Lord Gay thorn; "but none of us, I 
apprehend, can, with justice, be celebrated 
for our politesse or humanity ; as we have 
pever once made any inquiry how Miss De 
Clifford finds herself after her indisposition, 
* ;yirhich I v^as truly grieved to hear, led her 
from church.*^ 

** I am, perfectly, quite, recovered, I do 
jAiank your lordship,' ' replied Julia, gravely. 
, ** Thank Heaven !'* exclaimed his lord- 
ship, in a tone of deep-drawn interest, and 
taking her hand with tenderness. 

Actuated by the recoiling quickness of 
disgust, .our heroine . instantaneously with- 
drew her hand ; and, with the frigid air of 
repulsive dignity, averted her lovely, blush- 
ing face, from the ardent and insolent gaze 
of licentious admiration. 

Fitzroy was visibly disconcerted 5 his eyes 
flashed fire; and his cheeks jglo^ved. with 
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ifidignaat rMentment : and^ rising from hi» 
seat, he md, in a voice of determination 
that 0nforf^(} ^quiescence -^ 

•* Let us iiqistantly proceed upon oup 
mprning'a excursion^ my lord. We have 
much ground to go over, before we return 
to iUnner with Lady Gaythom, whom, of 
course, we c^innot keep waiting for us." 

^' in one moment I will attend you,'* re*^ 
plied hill lordship, not a little startled at 
Fitzroy's evident displeasure. -r-«* Mrs. HaT'* 
grave^ I find, you purpose setting out for 
Bath on Tuesday. To-morrow, you know, 
is dedicated to the successful candidates^ 
4nd when am I to have the happiness of 
being indulged with the high gfatificalioBr 
you promised me, in permitting my friends 
and me to hear the seraphic strains of Miss 
Penrose ?'* 

" This evening, if your lordship pleases,'* 
replied Mrs. Hargrave. ^^ I am going to 
accompany Miss De Clifford in paying her 
respect^ at the Priory ; and shall then solicit 
the honor of Lady Oaythom^s company, 
to hear the exquisite performance of my 
young friend." 

I4>rd9 Gaythom and Francis Lorainfs 
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with Btzroys gladly and poUtely aceopted 
iMrs. Hargrave's invitation. Mi9 Pw- 
to^e Was prettily fluttered upon the Qc« 
easion> and depreciated her own mu- 
sical abilities with all proper decoram^ 
whilst Fitzroy^ ia a low voicei to Jqli^ 
»aid — 

^'* I shall come here to-iiight, with the 
ardent hope of again hearing the strains o£ 
4 seraph ; whicb^ though faintly they reached 
xny attentive ears this inoroing> still vibrate 
on jny fascinated heart/' 

" For pity's sake !" Julia eagerly replied, 
toa ingenuous to affect a misconception of 
Us meaningt whilst the loveliest tint of 
sensitive bashfulneas mantled her cheeks^ 
^* do not, do Bok, betray for nqie^ your having 
heard, my attempt^ to^sing^ what duty did 
prompt. I am convinced, spirits^ I shall 
have, for exertion^ no more^ at allj for to^ 
day : — and — and, I have another motive^ 
a so strong, and greatly powerfulj for choos- 
ing to take, of part none, in the entertain^ 
ment, for this evening." 

, ** Were all women lifce Julia De Clifford/* 
said Fitzroy, with . the sweetest smile of 
Qipprobation, ^< libertinism would not dare 
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to walk abroad, with the undaunted face (tf 
bold effrontery/' 

Julia was inexpessibly isorry that Fitzroy 
had developed her motive: she bludied a 
deeper tint; and hastily, and in much con- 
fusion, said-r-^' Oblige me to-night j and 
^hen in town, we do meet, I will sing, to 
^ou, oh ! till you are so weary, for listening 
tome/' 

' ** Weary of listening to you 1 '^ repeated 
Fitzroy, mournfully. <« Oh, Miss De Clif- 
ford! how much has your heart to learn, 
before it loves T' 

Lord Gaythorn, with a maliciofus air, and 
sarcastic bow, informed Fitzroy — *' He was 
now ivaiting for him ; and hoped he would 
hot keep Lady Gar/thorn xoaiting dinner'^ 
Fitzroy, coloring highly, instantly made 
his farewell compliments.to the remaining 
circle, and departed with Ijords Gaythorn 
and Francis Lx)raine, 

' Lady Gaythorn was too much indisposed 
to see any visitor; and Mrs. Hargrave re- 
turned from the Priory infinitely disap- 
pointed, in having no hope of her ladyship 
and party accepting her invitation for the 
Evening, which, however, she left for them. 



949 

According to . Mrs. Goodwin's v avowed 
plan^ Julia was left not one moment to her 
painful retrospections. She walked about 
the grounds, with this inestimable-friend and 
Doctor Sydenham ; and on her expressing 
to the latter her pleasure at finding he was 
about to become an inmate of Mr. Good-* 
win's family, the venerable man replied — 

*^ Mrs. Goodwin has conferred an incal- 
culable obligation on me, by permitting me 
to be so. I have often business in London ; 
sometimes pass many weeks at atime there. 
I am now too old for the noise of an hoteL 
Private lodgings are dreary and uncomfort- 
able to me ', and I never liked a tavern life. 
I am of a domestic turn; am extremely 
fond of children ; and being allowed an 
apartment in Mr. Goodwin's house, with 
permission to draw my chair into his family 
circle, will be to me an actual blessing; 
and whilst you are there, it will be a pecu- 
liar gratification to me. Mrs. Goodwin in- 
forms me, her better half regards you as 
his own child. I shall not attempt to inter- 
fere with his adoptions ; ' but shall only con- 
tend for the claims of a grandfather." 
** Oh 1" said Julia, aflfectionately taking 

US 
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iMf \wA^ ^^ I imr me> then yo« ^ill mdjce 
i^9ptk)E^ €^3 tbf imputed foully fbtr one, «iiid 
»poilyou? gmndi-daughterf by gr^at deal, (rf 
mu^h^ in^ulgeucet." 

^ I^iBow,'* h« replied, *^ ^ s^ustain my 
^haraqter, I muat be partial to exeesfl--^! 
m^n t^ be ^ ^ yei; ^batf twkYe no feajra <tf 
spoiliQg yoV 

A tear, that ^parkk^ in tbe eyes of Julia^ 
tdd the feelings of her gratieful heart, aff 
9b« presfied tQ h$v Iipi( ^ band Qf her vev«^ 
lable jifien^. 
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CHAPTER xn. 



Shortly after our Heroine^s distressing ad- 
Tenture at Delamore-house, Fitzroy had» 
through an agent, offered to take Mr. Good» 
win's^ uiK>ccupied first floor, at a very ad* ^ 
ranced price. The rectitude of Mr: Goodw 
win*8 mind taught him instantly to reject 
the lucrative proposaV, as he well developed 
it's motive. Fitzroy, then> offered 9l carter 
blanche for the apartments, for three months $ 
and this proposition was more peremptorily 
lejected by Mr. Goodwin, than even the 
former. ^ 

Although there being no mention of in^ 
troduetion to Lady Delamore, or any other^ 
of Fitzroy^s family, had led Mr. and Mrs.' 
Goodwin to doubt the purity -of his inten* 
tions relative to the humbly protected^ ijcye^ 
iionlessj MiS3^I>e Clifford j yetWVm^x^^sras^ 
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to believe she had captivated Fitzroy, and 
depending much upon the magic of her 
charms and virtues, they determined to per- 
nade Juha into accepting the very oppor- 
tune invitation of Mrs. Hargrave ; as they 
loiew Fitzroy was one of the candidates who 

purposed setting up for the county of , 

and thought that throwing her in his way, 
under respectable and unexceptionable pro- 
tection, might put his aiTection and honor 
to the test : but of all their views, and even 
their kuovvlege of Fitzroy having any thing 
to do with the election at Z., their lovely 
oharge was (as she had been relative to his 
application for the lodgings) to be kept in 
total ignorance. — With fear, and treipbling 
observation, Mrs. Goodwin mark;ed Fitz- 
roy's conduct to our heroine; but soon, the 
unrestrained manner in which he evinced 
his. partiality, and dedicated his attentions, 
openly, before all those whose good opinion 
political reasons 'must teach him to deserve, 
silenced every apprehension, and led her 
on to the conviction that his was, now at 
least, honorable love : and the decided 
manner in which he spoke of hi$ attach- 
^nt, and serious intentions, even before 
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her, upon this eventful Sunday mornmg, 
silenced every lingering doubt that suspicion 
would have glanced at^ and filled her with 
the most ardent joy, at the brilliant pns 
spects opening to her almost idolised young 
friend. 

Every moment this day, which Julia 
could obtain for reflection, was now dedi- 
cated to Fitzroy ; and not, as Mrs. Good- 
win apprehended, to painful, unavailing 
retrospections. — " She had been, most unex- 
pectedly, told by Fitzroy, — the amiable 
Fitzroy ! — - that he aimed at her affections^ 
and wished to present her to his father as 
the wife his heart bad chosen;" and the 
mournful tone of his voice, when he said — 
*' If you send me from you, I shall be 
miserable," still vibrated on her ear. 
From the idea of making him miserable, 
her. grateful heart recoiled. — " She would 
pot make Mr. Fitzroy any tiling but happy, 
for worlds. — H« who was so kind, so bene- 
volent, who so tenderly fed the poor, per- 
secuted, unli^ppy, starving woman (and so 
sweet and good as that was of him!) he 
ought not to be afflicted. And then, too, 
be was so generous, and disinterested, to 
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think of making- her his Wife> . when; with 
his expectations and attractions, he mighty 
she thought, command the affections of 
almost any woman in existence: — and sh4 
was portionless, deserted, unclaimed by hef 
father's family ; and her mother's was novl^ 
extinct: and well Fitzroy knew her insu- 
lated situation , for he had told her he had 
obtained the letter of Mr. Goodwin, ad- 
dressed to Lady Delamore, and still kepi it 
in his possession." 

Every thing which gratified pride and 
ardent gratitude could urge, spoke in ¥itZi- 
roy's favor, and combined^ with his owft 
apparent n^rits> to soften Julia's heark 
From the first moment of her knowlege of 
him, he appeared in so amiable a point of 
view, that she had felt very much disposed 
to regard him with the sincere affection of 
a sister ; but stilly inclination kept the first 
place in her heart, to be filled with tender 
friendship for Lady Storamond ; even nowy 
her heart felt painful unwillingness at the 
thought of allowing him to precede this be* 
loved friend in the tenderness of it's attach^ 
ment; and to his resemblance to Lady 
Storaoiond (which. Julia stayOi savr uadimi^ 
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nished, more than even to any other con« 
aideration, Fitzroj was indebted for idYery 
£^Ung which softened, towards more tl^an 
friendship, in her heart for him. 

Had. not our heroine's spirits been in a 

state of extreme agitation this day, she 

would, with her cheeriul friends Mrs. Good* 

win and Charles, have derived much amusie? 

ment from the inde&tigable preparations 

Miss Penrose was making ior her evening's 

performance ; who, from the m<M(nent she 

ibmid she wa^ to display her jmusical abi^ 

lities to Lord Gay thorn and his friends that 

evening, thought of nothing but how to 

exhibit to the greatest advantage. She 

declined going out in the coach,, or to walk» 

or even to accompany the rest of the family 

to evening service at church; fearing Hiho 

e£fect any fatigue, or exertion, might have 

upon her voice. At dinner, apprehending 

any d^ive consequence from food, she made 

a strikingly scanty meal, upon the most 

npidly digestive viands; and not one bit 

even of her favorite pudding would she 

touch ; but raw eggs innumerable i^e swal^ 

lowed before evening: and so persevering^ 

iraft..shoiA pvaelisingll^ fangs ^hemeaRi 
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to sing, that every inmate of. the Rectory 
■was completely weary of hearing them; and 
Doctor Hargrave did, in an elaborate com- 
plimental speech, venture to tell her, "she 
would make herself hoarse, by such frequent 
repetitions/* 

Tlie patience of Celestina was entirely 
subdued by this unceasing practice of her 
school friend; and she at last was completely 
wearied into the pouts by it ; when, upon 
Miss Penrose wondering " if there would 
be any one amongst the company, in the 
evening, who could sing a duet with her?'' 
Miss Hargrave replied, " There would cer- 
tainly be a foreigner of the party, who was 
celebrated for his v(rice, and would be ad- 
mirable in a second." Miss PenlDse, quite 
delighted at this intelligence, set about prac- 
tising some of her very best Italian duets. 

It was so very late before any one arrived 
from the Priory, that poor Miss Penrose, 
began to be quite alarmed ; at lehgth, her 
fears were terminated, by the . arrival, of 
Lords Gaythorn and Francis Loraine, . the 
Messrs. Strictlands, and Fitzroy. , Noanswer> 
had been sent from X^ady Gaythorn ; b|rt 
Im lordship suppos^> as she, did apt appear 



at dinner, she was too unwell to wait upon 
Mrs. Hargrave. 

, , So much agitation had Fitzroy 's morning 
declaration awakened in the guileless bosom 
of Julia, that she could not see hiih ap- 
proach, without a timid blush of conscious- 
ness heightening the roses of her cheeks, 
and evincing a degree of trepidation, tha€ 
Fitzroy hailed with rapture, as auspiciouli 
to his fondest hopes ) and, whilst Lord Gay- 
thorn w^as necessarily engaged answering 
the questions of Mrs. Hargrave, he secured 
ihe only seat by our blushing heroine, and 
seemed, by every look and word, as if he 
l>ut existed in the fascinating expectation 
iA one day calling her his own. 
► At length, the moment arrived for Miss 
jPenrose to commence her performance. 
She was handed by Doctor Hargrave to a 
very fine toned grand piano-forte, in ex> 
cellent tune. She, had taken even mor6 
than usual pains in the adornment, of her 
person, and looked extremely pretty. Lord 
Gay thorn was quite a .musical amateur; 
aud stood by her chair, in readiness to be 
fascinated, to applaud, and turn over the 
leaves of the music-books. 
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Miss Penrose first ran over some of tiia 
most difficult compositions for the piano-^ 
£6rte^ with rapid, and almost, surprising, 
execution. She nekt (as it was Sunday, 
thinking it decorous to intersperse some 
sacred music through her performance) sung 
** Angels^ ever bright and fair:'* then. a 
most dijQBcult Italian bravura. Miss Penr* 
rose was, undoubtedly, what is, in general, 
termed a capital singer. Her voice was 
powerful, to a great degree ; it's compass 
almost appeared unbounded ; and her shake 
was^ exquisitely fine : but she astcmished 
mpre than she pleased ; for every note she 
sung was taught .her. No taste or feeling 
was hers 3 and all of the former her peN 
£>rmance evinced, she acquired^ meclumi^ 
cally, from instruction: even the pretljit 
show-off' movements of her fiinn, a9 she 
played, and the becoming smile hef fixed 
countenance displayed, all sprung from 
tuition: and every hearer, while listening 
to her song, thought only of the great abi- 
lities of her master. She touched no chord 
of the heart, while she exercised her voice 5r 
and when she ceased,^ nasound still vibrated 
on the fascinated eager ear. .She \>*as veiy- 
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obliging; and bountiful, to a degree^ of 
her musical talents ; no one even hinted 
at any song which pleased them, but ia-« 
stanlly she sung it, if — she had been taught 
it: and she made no attempt to quit the 
piano, as there was no one confessedly ta 
perform but herself, 

Julia had given her reasons to Doctor 
Sydenliam and Mrs. Goodwin, for not 
choosing to aid Miss Penrose in entertain-, 
ing Mrs. Hargraye's party : the former ap-^ 
plauded them ; the latter, not very willingly^ 
acquiesced,: and Fitzroy, venerating tha^ 
purity which actuated our heroine'g wishe9s 
requited Iiord Francis (who had been as 
much £^cinated with the aof^, touclMQg 
str^n of melody^ which hs^ in the mofniifty 
£lintly broke -upon .their enraptured earsbi 
as he himself h^d been) not to mak^ any, 
request hostile to her deteraaination. 

Miss Penrose sung pn, most indefatiga^ 
bly,,. making qvery one wonder how hec 
voice could hold out so lopig ; and she her* 
sejf wondering when, this foreigner of a^ton^ 
ishing. ipusic.al abilities would arrive, to 
sing second, to her, in a duet she lyas very, 
auxipie tp delight h^r auditors with. The 
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evening was very sultry; and Julia wa^ 
Beated close to an open window that looked 
upon the lawn : she heard the sound of ap- 
proaching footsteps, on the gravel walk 
which run just by her; and concluding it 
to be sortie of the domestics, come to listen 
to Miss Penrose, forbore to look towards 
them, lest she should disconcert them ; but 
how was she dismayed and surprised, when, 
in the middle of one of Miss Penrose's 
most celebrated songs, her appalled ears 
were suddenly assailed (absolutely bellow- 
ing into the ear next the window, with 
deafening din} by the loud braying of a 
donkey ! and as she, in the moment of hor- 
rid amazement, started rounds to see what 
was thundering menaces of destruction to 
her sense of hearing, beheld the • distend- 
ed jaws of the animal almost touching 
her shoulder ; and in the shade, where he 
stood, appearing in such a strange and for- 
midable form, she sprur^ from her seat, 
and Fitzroy, in trembling anxiety, caught 
her in his arms, to protect her fix>m — he 
scarcely knew what ; and all was now, for 
a moment, consternati<Hi. 

** Heavens and earth r* exclaimed Mrs, 
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Hargrave, at length, coming to lier recol* 
lection, ^^ why was that odious . animal let 
into the grounds ? ' * 

" To oblige Miss Penrose, ma,'* replied 
the undaunted Celestina, now entering from 
the lawn; "who expressed so much fear, 
tliis morning, that none of the company 
would liave voice enough to join with her, 
that I invited Mr. Zebra, that foreigner of 
wonderful vocal powers, to come and sing 
second to her.'* 

This animal, a present to Miss Hargrave, 
was one of her principal favorites^ but 
he was obliged to be kept at pasture, far 
from the house, from a strange and unac- 
countable whim he had of never coming 
near an open door, or window, without in- 
stantly thrusting his head into it, and set- 
ting up a most discordant bray. Celestina, 
well remembering this propensity, and out 
of humor at Miss Penrose's worrying her 
with such incessant practice, resolved to be 
malicious:- — first, deriving much amuse- 
ment from having gulled her friend into 
practising duets to sing with this foreigner ; 
and then, from thejbiale so according with 
her ejcpectations. She had ordered the 
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ioiAey to be brought to a eonrenient dis- 
i&nce for fter project ; and when Miss Pen- 
rose began, what this young torment knew 
she considered her chef-cCwuvrCy she sallied 
forth, and conducted her auxiliary to the 
nearest open window, in due time to per- 
form his part. 

In the midst of this general confusion, 
the Ladies Gay thorn. Landgrave, and 
Strictland, unexpectedly arrived ; and Miss 
Penrose had to begin, and sing all her 
best songs, over again. This, Lord Francis 
could by no means stand ; and entreating 
Charles to accompany him, took refuge in 
the grounds. Lo^d Gaythom, chagrined 
at his wife's coming to throw a damp upon 
his prq]ected vivacious agrSmens at supper, 
instantly resolved to mortify her, by paying 
the most marked and flattering attention 
to Miss Penrose, and in being in enthu- 
siastic raptures at her ^rformance : — for 
Lady Gay thorn had the weakness (although 
she hated and despised her husband) to 
experience real pain and humiliation at 
being deprived of those attentions which, 
though her heart valued not from him, her 
vanity still wished him to p«tjr her. jffis 



lordship now succeeded in perfectly dish 
concerting his better half 5 who, in revenge^ 
audibly yawned in the most Nourishing 
parts of one of Miss Penrose's bravura 
8ongs ; and soon as it was ended, careless- 
ly declared — " it had been sung prettily 
enough :'* and then asked Mr. Strict! and, 
*^if Miss De Clifford had sung herself 
out?*' 
• ** MissDe Clifford has not sung at all/' 

" How has that happened ?** exclaimed 
her ladyship. 

« 

^« Upon account of Miss De Clifford's 
Ixite ill state of health, my sister requested 
me not to a«k her to sing," replied Mrs. 
Hargrave. 

" Miss De Clifford herself made no obi 
jection to sing, when I asked her, last night ; 
and we were only depriyed of the pleasure 
nf hearing her, by the unopportune return 
t)f the tormenting men from the Castle;" 
said Lady Gaythom, convinced that Julia's 
now declining arose solely from a con- 
sciousness of inferiority to Miss Penrose: 
aiid feeling disposed to be angry with, and 
maiicieus to, our heroine, for bringing to 
.public view (though innocently) her want 
of charity (as Lady Gaythom was now fui* 
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]y acquainted with the whole of the tb6tb- 
pich-case adventure), she resolved that she 
should sing; and now rather overstepped 
the bounds of politeness, in the peremp- 
tory manner in which she seemed more to 
issue a cofnmand, than make a request, to 
Julia to sing, who, with all the mild dig* 
nity of good breeding, gently, yet deter* 
minately, excused herself. 

" Why certainly, as you are so agreea- 
bly engaged y^ said her ladyship, glancing 
at Fitzroy, ^* I ought not to wonder, or 
feel hurt, at your refusing to oblige me." 

Julia was much distressed ; her delicacy 
was pained by her ladyship's innuendo ; and 
she blushed the deepest tint of vermilions 
conscious, too, that she was beginning to 
feel a newly- awakened interest in the con- 
versation of Fitzroy. She shrunk from the 
idea of seeming to sacrifice every politessc 
to others, for the gratification of monopo- 
lising the attentions of her lover ; and her 
pure heart recoiled from subjecting herself 
to the unrestrained and bold freedoms of 
Lotd Gaythorn, whose manual attentions 
to Miss Penrose, during this evening, which 
she had beheld with indignation, she knew 
she could oot submit to, and her resent- 
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meat would betray them to Fitzroy, whose; 
strongly marked displeasure in the moraing: 
she trembled again to. awaken, and .she was 
now agitated and perplexed. 
•* Fitzroy; attentive only to Julia, saW the 
conflict in her mind> and well dtvined it's 
source* All these thoughts, which disturb*; 
ed her bosom^ and passed through Fitzroy V 
mind, were but the rapid ' M'ork of a: 
moment ^ and, after a pause, scarcely lon^ 
enough to be remarked, he replied to Lady- 
Gay thorn — 

^' I am confident. Miss De Clifford ba» 
no pleasure superior to obliging ; and could 
your ladyship develop tlie motive that now 
actuates hgr refusal to your request, yoit 
would perhaps cease to urge it." 
.. '^.I can develop the motive, sir; and 
wonder not that you are too much flatter- 
ed, not to applaud it,'' returned her lady- 
ship9 sarcastically. 

4 .'^ But as it is yonrjriendscnly, Miss De 
Clifford," said Doctor Sydenham, hurt at 
Jujia's embarrassment, and wishing to ex- 
tricate, her £rom it, nov/ advancing to her,. 
with a benignant smile, '^ and not your. 
pby«icians whp have, laid any .restrictions 

VOL. L N 
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upon yoa, a oomplianee with lady Gay- 
thorn's ardent and presenring desire, I 
flhould hope, might not materially in) are 
you." 

Julia, at once comprehefiding that 
Doctor Sydenham oonoeived there wooM 
be less of indeiicaoy in sab^ecting herself 
to the disgusting fireedpins ot Lord Gay- 
tborn, dian to remain under the now nni- 
i^eisally-awakened hielief that her refusal 
If as solely actuated by her wish to sit by, 
and listen to, her lover, instantly arose, ancf 
gaipe her hand to Doeter Sydenham^ te lead 
her to the instrument 

M Qh, Miss De C^ffbrd M' said Fitzrof, 
Beproachfiflly, to her, *^ and does yoar 
heart, then, shrink fvom the sui^position d 
your deriving gratification from my conver- 
sation and assiduities ?" 

Julia felt too much hurt, a^id provoked, 
by the question, to reply ; she hastened to 
the piano-rforte, and turned the pages cf 
Handel's compositions to one of his most 
eeiebr^ted sacred airs. Doctor Sydeoham 
and Mrs. Goodwin stood on each sU» d 
her ; and Fitzroy, the moment ehe touched 
the keys of the kistnua«it» j^reoipitslely 
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darted into the grQundfl. The symphony 
iiras short ; and Julia'a voice^ m one bar of 
recitative, recalled him to listen, and gaze 
upon her : and one swell alpne liad readied 
l^e lawn, when Lord Francis was drawu 
bk^lc, an entranced auditor. 

Julia's voice astonished no one; but» 
tbrilling to the heart, fascinated all. Her 
i^nowlege in music was profound. Ifi- 
jtmction h^d taugh^ her every thing the 
icience comprised ; but Nature herself had 
l^ven her voice, taste, and feeling. From 
he moment she cpuld articulate, Mrs. St. 
^iair had made her sing, in every company 
she permitted her to appear in; her natu- 
ral timidity prevented her singing with con- 
idenoe ; but, long habituated to it, she had 
icquiied a pleasing and becoming ease, 
equally devoid of disadvantageous bashful- 
cms, and disgusting assurance. She seemed 
aot to sing for applause, but to amuse her- 
iclf : her heart, not her vanity, always ap- 
[mred engaged in her performance: and 
k>' little did any idea of self engross our 
lieroine, while exerting her musical abili- 
ties, that every look and gesture were left 
to sweet and unaffected nature; and she 

N 2 
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rifeVer appeared more gracefully unembaN 
irassed, or more interestingly lovely, than 
when she played or sung. 

When Julia ceased, no murmur of ap- 
plause broke on her ear ; for she had touched 
the hearts of her auditors, and speech vns 
enchaiiied by feeling: but when her sym- 
phony was ended, and that she instantly 
arose to quit the piano, an universal burst 
of entreaty to remain broke from all. 

I^rd Gay thorn had withdrawn, with MisB 
Penrose, from the piano-forte ; and, though 
now really charmed to enthusiasm, felt too 
much awed by the sublimity of the strain, 
given with such soul-touching eifect, ta 
presume to insult such excellence with the 
fulsome praise of common flattery; but 
his silence was the most eloquent plaudit.— 
Tears were the kicense offered by several 
of the ladies, and Doctor Sydenham. 
Fitzroy, entranced, felt the magic of her 
power, and gazed and '< looked umltte^ 
able things.'' Lord Francis felt too, but, 
covering his brow with his hand, hid his 
expressive countenance from observation: 
while Lady Gaj'thom, who had determined 
to yawn through Julia's song, found her- 
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self suddenly bound by an overpowering 
spell, that led her gently, sweetly, unre- 
sistingly from the influence of envy and 
unkindness, to pure, unprejudiced, delight- 
ed admiration ; and she suddenly exclaim- 
ed with energy unusual to her — , 
. <^ If you do not sing another song, thou 
fascinator ! I shall expire with grief." 

Julia now, covered with the glowing 
blushes which such flattering applause 
<ealled forth, and with a sweet acceding 
smile, in compliance with the general en-; 
treaty^ immediately reseated hersel£ Her 
second song only created ardent solicitude 
to hear, more; and as Lord Gay thorn still 
was awed to a respectful distance, she had 
110 longer any motive for not obliging those 
who wished, to hear her ; and, at the re- 
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quest of Poctor Sydenham^ she sung " I 
Jknow that my Redeemer liveth>" witii such 
sweet and melting delicacy, such chastely 

Ueautiful embellishments, and such $ubT 

• ■ - - * 

4uing emphasis, that all felt it was 
tnagic — the magic of melody and feeling. 
At the conclusion of this last song, infinite 
was tlie concern of every one of Julia's 
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charmed auditorsj to hear supper an- 
nounced. 

With tremulous eagerness, Fitzroy grasp- 
ed the hand of our heroine, to lead her to 
the dining-room. She had been hurt, and 
offended, by Fitzroy's address to her when 
«he quitted him for the piano-forte ; as she 
felt it not evincing sufficient respect for the 
delicacy of her feelings, and too much 
feagfemess for the gratification of his own; 
therefore, though she permitted-hirt to take 
her hand, ishe still'was grare aiid dignified. 

•* Oh P' said he softly to her, as he walk- 
id bteside her— "Oh! Miss De Clifforf, 
after all this — after thus enchanting iiife by 
fev6ry fascinating spell •^— should I never^ 
hev<?p touch your heart, what will then be 
iiiy miisery !** 

The soft, seducing tenderness of Fitzroy's 
!ook, and the risistless pathois of his voice 
as he spdke, subdued Julia's little displea- 
sure; arid shfe gently replied-^" Why for, 
you ever, thus, woo the anticipation so, of 
every evil ; when, perhaps, there is not evil, 
at all, for you?" 

Fitzroy now caught again the truant Hope; 
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his spirits were exhilarated to their very 
altitude ; he was animated and entertaining 
to a fascinating degree. The rest of the 
company^ catching more or less of his en- 
livening agremensy bore their part with pro- 
portinate spirit in the pleasing cenver-* 
sation of the evening, which glided off sd 
cheerfully, that with regret the party seps^ 
rated. 
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CHAPTER XJll. 

In coint>liance with Mrs.Goodwin's request," 
Julia arose not the tbilowing morning to 
ramble. with Doetor Sydenham, upon ac-' 
count of the ball she was going to in the 
evening, which would keep her up to an 
unusually late hour: however she arose 
sufficiently early to permit her taking a 
short, but refreshing walk, alone, in the 
Rectory grounds, before the family assem- 
bled to breakfast. The events of the last 
few days employed her thoughts ; and pros- 
pects the most flattering presented them- 
selves to her imagination. She looked upon 
the past as lessons for her to form her future 
conduct by y and hoped in prosperity, she 
should never forget the precepts she had 
received from the affliction of her earlv life. 
To pitying Heaven she was grateful for 
thus inspirmg such a being as Fitzroy with 
affection for her, powerful enough to induce 
him to rescue her from adversity, and to be- 
come her friend, and protector through 
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life — Fit^roy, for whom her grateful heart 
began to glow with sensations softening 
rapidly towards the most tender attach- 
ment. 

With a countenance glowing with the 
beams of softened sensibility, and the rose- 
ate blush of Hebe, Julia entered the house 
upon the summons of the breakfast bell ; and 
in the hall, most unexpectedly, met Fitzroy. 
- " Oh r* he exclaimed, as he eagerly took 
her hand, and looked on her with tender- 
ness ^nd delight, ^^ you have been walking, 
and alone ! Had I known this, I would have 
been here earlier: — but are you now too 
much fatigued to lengthen your w?Ak with 
meVr 

^' With pleasure, very much, I would you 
jiccompany," she replied ; " only the. bell, 
has been rung for us all, to come eat break- 
fast; and it would not be right, for me, to 
go, and keep Mrs. Hargrave, to wait for 
me, you know." 

," How unlucky I have been! Had I 
J^Xkoyfn you were wjalking, 1 could ..have 
been here hours ^ago; for I was up betime3^ 
I could not sleep ^ and you havfs my loss 
oi rest to answer fo^. — Oh Juli^ ! the soi^nd 

" N 5 
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tf your voice still vibrated on iny fascinated 
€ar; — your image, engraven on my hedrt, 
WHS sweetly reflected on my Vision, and I 
could not, would not, sleep, lest my dreatns 
should not be of you/' 

Jtalia now^ averting hier blushing fitce 
from the ardent expression that irradiated 
Titzroy's eyes, asked him, with a voice of 
timed sweetness, " If hie had breakfasted ?'* 
" No,** he replied, " I am come to Mk. 
Hargrave's dejikncj by the kirtd invitation 
of her fair daughter. Who has promised to 
6how me her Menagerie; — an invitatioa 
you cannot doubt that I most joyfully ac- 
cepted.** 

Mrs. Hargrave now appeared, descending 
the stairs, and politely she welcomed Rtz- 
roy. Breakfast passed pleasantly. Celes- 
tina> with much delight, conducted her 
Visitors through the repository of her ft- 
vorites; but though Fitzroy politely ad- 
mired them all^ still Julia was the sole 
object of his contemplation; and^ by his 
tmceasing, and fiatteringly reqpectfUl^ at- 
teniioiis to her, betrayed t6 everyone the 
tenderness of fais attachment. 
At lengths the clocks m mo unci ug the 
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hour, called Fitzroy^ most unwillingly, 
dway to the approaching ceremony, and 
the ladies all hastened to the market-plaCe^ 
where, in the curate's house, they were 
accommodated with windows, to see the 
elected members pass on the shoulders of 
popularity. Mr. Smith preceded Fitzroy, 
in a whimsical chair resembling a fairy's 
bower, decorated with all the emblems ap- 
propriate to that tiny race. 

Fitzroy's chair was simply elegant, adorn* 
ed with green-house plants, and hot-house 
Bowers ; and he looked, and mm^ed, in all 
the captivating charms of graceful symme- 
try, and striking beauty. 

Mr. Smith returned the gratulations he 
teceived, with comic grimace, well calcu- 
lated to carry him through- with rapturous 
plaudits, little inferior to those bestowed 
upon the popular favorite,— ^ the handsome 
knd elegant Fitzroy. 

In every first-floor wincfcrw, the ladres 
saluted them with the waving, snow-^white, 
tambnc banner^ In every second story, 
the housemaids^ with cordiaKty-, shook 
thiit dm^rs btt them. The men, in. the 
itre^/ Huzzaed and shmiled ; and the wo- 
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men yelled and ^reamed their complt- 
ments and congratulations. As Fitzroy 
passed the window where Julia stood to 
view him, all, who could see him at the 
moment, observed the eagerness with which 
his eyes sought her out> and rested, as loDg 
as his bearers would permit them, on her 
hlushuig face, and the flatteringly respect* 
:(ul manner in which he particularly made 
his passing bow to her. 
. It was near two o'clock before the bustle 
^nd confusion of the streets allowed the 
Rectory family to return home> whence 
they shortly after proceeded on an excur- 
sion planned by Mrs. Hargrave, to show our 
heroine and Mrs. Goodwin a beautiful cas- 
tle^ and some other curiosities, in the neigh- 
bourhood of Z. From tliis expedition, they 
did not arrive at home until late, and im- 
mediately after sat down to table ; as Mrs. 
Hargrave had arranged that none of her 
guests were to dtess for the ball, before 
dinner. 

r 

At lengthy the Rectory ladies were deco^ 
rated for the ball ; and certainly> for beao- 
ty, and lor fiushion too, made no coatempti- 
ble group. Wiith delight^ almost maternal 
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Mrs. Goodwin beheld Julia De CliiTord look 
more strikingly beautiful, and attracttvelj^ 
lovely, tlian she had ever before seen heiv 
Hopes and fears, half-pleasurable, half-pain- 
ful — ^sensations hitherto totally unknown 
to our heroine — had now begun to agitate 
her bosom; irradiating her eyes, ancl 
brightening the bloom on her clieeks, with 
the brilliant glow of timid, conscious sensi* 
bility. 

At a late hour (and not until some of the 
party were out of patience at the delay). 
Lady Gaythom and cousins,^ with a nume* 
rous retinue of beans, called for Mrs. Har- 
grave and her friends. 

The external of the Castle inn, wliere the 
ball was given, was fitncifully illuminated 
with colored lamps : the staircase very-well 
decorated with transparencies, green-house 
plants, and lights innumerable. At the 
ball-room-door this large party was receiv- 
ed by the new members, and their imme- 
diate friends: but Fitzroy seemed only 
to see Miss De Clifford, whose hand he 
.^ag^rly took, and, as he delightedly gazed 
upon her, said — 
^ f^ I am toId» I must itot. dance to-night^ 
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after I open the ball with I^fly Gaythom ; 
as, since it would be impossible for me to 
dance with every one, I might give offence 
by particular attentions. This is Lord Cay- 
ttiorn's malice, I do really believe, on pur- 
pose to retaliate on and torment mc; how- 
ever, be it as it may, my happiness for 
the evening is destroyed by their cautions 
forms : but since I am not allowed the plea- 
sure of dancing with you myself, I am anxi- 
ous to oblige my friend, and obtain that 
honor for Lord Francis I-«oraine." 

** With ])leasuro, very much, I wonM 
dance, with his lordship," Julia replied, 
" did I at all purpose, for dancing ; but ...» 
Do not, Mr. Fitzroy, hold me mortifyingly 
cheap, when I do tell for you, I was never 
to the ball, in my whole life, before. I 
know hot of the forms, and rules, prescrib- 
ed here ; and though I have learned, to 
dance, attd have practised, Certainly, a 
j^flt quantity, it was only amiongst girls, 
hi A Convent abroad ; and I shotiM be, so 
♦try frightetied (yes, indeed, frttn my pdor 
%fts, I . am sure quite), was I td Mand up, 
among strangers, so many. Of myitelf, tb 
<hk& hands ^ people, vho&ie Vtery naraesj. I 
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not know-=-and from want for custom to it— 
I should feel as if I had too much of courage, 
could I make attempt, to do it. So, to-night, 
I will be observer Only ; and if, by seeing 
how others manage, I think, I may venture 
too, why then, when again, I do meet^ 
Lord Francis, at the ball, I shall delighted 
be, extremely, to dance with him ; because 
I like him, exceedingly more, than I do, al- 
mostany of the men, I have met with; and 
he too, I know. Will tell to me, when I go 
wrong way." 

Fitzroyj with a countenance illumined 
by rapturous delight, attended to Julian 
asj with bewitching ndivetS, she told hini 
of her inexperience in the customs of the 
world. Fervently he pressed her hand ; and; 
with augmented tenderness, said — 

"The next balls Julia!— If the canofi 
law, by exalting me to greater haf^hiess^ 
doeiai not prohibit my dancing with yoh my- 
sfelfi I will not resign yotir hiahA ^ Lord 
Francis, or any pther man in existfehce." 

Julia's beautiful face was suffused WitR 
timid blushes. The party n6#j arriVih|| 
at the upper end of the ball-rpb^-, beeiliAiid 
stationary. Fitzroy was csded ttjpi^i-ib 
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hand I^dy Gay thorn out^ to begin the ball; 
and as he went, unwillingly, to perform bis' 
duty, he softly whispered Julia — 

" Oh ! why am I thus called from listen* 
ing, with delighted ears, to the fascini^ting; 
artless, ingenuous remarks of a mind so puiej 
so innocent, so unsophisticated in the ways 
of that world, in which, I trust, it virill be 
my happiness to be your protector, and to 
^ce you hold a place not more elevated in 
rank than exalted by virtue !" 

lie now glided off to Lady Gaythom^ 
and dancing commenced. The whole of the 
large party our heroine came with (except 
herself, Mrs. Goodwin, Doctors Sydeoham 
and Hargrave) joined the merry, active co* 
Inmns. Innumerable were the grotesque, 
absurd, laughable, and extraordinary figures 
and characters here exhibited, in this motley 
assemblage ; but the crowd, heat, and press 
pf people, were so great, that discriminap- 
tion was totally preclvided ; and JuUaj from 
her attractive beauty> and other adventi- 
tious circumstances^ was so much an oh* 
ject of gazing curiosity,, tiiat she narrowly 
/escaped being crushed to death by the ad- 
miring throng. . ,^ . . 
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. At length. Lord Francis Loraihe, in going 
to proGune some tea for bis partner. Lady 
Diana Strictland, passed where our heroine 
stood, in terror^ stemming the torrent that 
pressed upon her. Instantly be extricated 
her from her da^igerous situation, obtaining^ 
for her^ and partners in distress,. Mrs. 
Groodwin.and Doctor Sydenbam, seats upon 
one of the back benches, quite out of the 
way of every annoyance ; and where there 
was a free circulation of air from the open 
windows. The rescued sufferers were alV 
gratitude to their kind deliverer> who, the 
iaoment be quitted them, said, with a smile^ 
V I. believe I. have now acoommodated every 
body:'' and itifvas literally so ; for Julia Dei 
Clifford now, in her elevated situational 
coi^d'^!^ $very one, and every one could 
see ber, to tlie greatest advantage. 
' Julia> having now a full view of those 
eligaged in tlie amusement of the evening, 
beheld witli amaze the languid Lady Gay- 
thorn dancing with the most striking ani-« 
mation' and gaiety. Her ladyship ever 
wishing to evincQ eccentricity, and make 
peo])le wonder, now chose to throw off her 
hahituai supiueness^ and as theeveuing was 



sultry, the dancer^ innumerable^ and scarce- 
ly room to moTe^ to begin, with Money 
Musk, and dance it down with the true 
spirit it required, to the very bottoai of the 
room, and not to let a couplet .however in- 
attentive, escape her fangs. 
. Eitzroy.'s was. the dancing of a gentle- 
man, and that to perfection; and Julia 
beheld him with the highest • admiration: 
but Celestina Hargrave, .^with petticoflte 
which fell, indeed, short of impeding the 
view of the spectator, and 'dancing trith 
Qiarles Goodwin, (a very, graceful, agile 
yonth)f waft the wonder and admirdtiM <f 
eyery beholder ; and certaii^y evetl Dt^khi 
himself might not have disdained her fifr a 
partner. 

Fitzroy was kept upon such ind^fistiga^ 
ble duty, by his now gay, and al#ayflf 
beautiful partner, that he could not steal 
one moment to speak to Julia; but his 
eager eyes strayed to ga^e upon hef , when- 
ever it was possible. 

And now a new bustle and crush amid 
the crowd commenced, to make way for the 
Duchess-dowager of Springcourt and her 
party, whom Mr. Smith, like the dwarf of 
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the Gasfle, was endeavouring to usher to 
the place of honor in the room, but could 
only succeed in convoying them as far as 
about where Julia sat, like a fixed star of 
attractive brightness. 

Her grace of Springcourt was a laughter- 
loving, pleasure-seeking/ dame, who had 
resolved to be yoqng all the days of her 
Mfe; i^nd had, from her infancy, idiscarded 
Thought and Spl^n from her suite. She 
had been thrice married ; yet had never 
known care : had buried three husbands ; 
Imd had never felt sorrow: and how, a 
gredt grand^ioth^r of sixty- two, was come 
t6 iM hiSlli to dahcii merrily the whol^ 
evening, with the handsomest and tiiost 
dasliing yoiitig meh in the room, whocftj 
like a second Ninon, she seemed ever t6 
fascinate. By each of her marriages she 
had offspring: many of them daughters; 
Who, without much beauty, much fortune, 
much sense, much information, or much 
discretion, all made great alliances, almost 
immediately upon their first appearance in 
the public eye. The same unaccountable 
favor of capricious fortune attended heb 
sons; who all succeeded early, and tvith 
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increly negative merit, little exertion, and 
tess claim, to the highest rank in their re* 
^pective professions. 

. Tlie ducliess, by three good jointures, 
was tolerably wealthy. Her house in town,, 
her villa on the banks of the Thames, and 
her mansion fourteen miles from Z., were 
all dedicated, respectively, to festivity an^ 
fashionable dissipation. The young, the 
gay, the thoughtless, ever found a hospita- 
ble reception from her grace ; whose houses^ 
in succession, were ever filled with merry 
guests : and if any thing occurred beneath 
Jxer grace's roof, which Decorum or Prar 
priety might look grave at> Good-nature 
immediately interposed^ and, in extenua- 
tion^ pleaded, *\ The Duchess of Spring- 
court was so giddy, and so good-humored» 
no one could condemn her." . 

Every one knowing her grace's propen* 
sity for appearing in public, no one felt 
surprised at her coming so many miles tQ an 
election ball ; but in the train of this giddy 
great grandmother was a being who creat- 
^ed universal astonishment, and took from 
,our heroine the eye of genieral observation. 

With her grace arrived a inost strikingly 
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beaudful woman, of aboutsix and twentv. hi 
heigfht, even far above what is usually term^' 
ed commanding : her figure, to the eye of 
common observation, exquisitely formed; 
£>r art had so judiciously disposed her light 
drapery, as to conceal only defects, and dis-*^ 
play her beauties to the most conspicuous 
advantage. Her face, naturally fine and 
expressive, was now most skilfully painted, 
as well as her neck, bosom, shoulders, and 
arms, an "almost alabaster white, that spoke, 
most decidedly, interesting languor; her 
large, dark, and eloquent eyes languished 
in perfect unison : whilst her whole dress was 
calculated to inspire — certainly, anything 
rather than respect. Her hair seemed ar- 
ranged by the wanton Zephyrs with alluring 
negligence: she wore a light, but sump« 
tuaus diadem of sparkling brilliants; from 
which gracefully flowed, until it swept the 
ground, a veil of black lace, so exquisitely 
fine, it seemed the work of sylphs. Her body^ 
but not her arms, was closely enveloped by 
a blush color^ elastic, silk web : and her 
only other covering.'was a sofl, scanty, and 
short, white sarcenet petticoat; over which, 
and her web boddice, . was tastefully flung 
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a kind of robei sand drap6ry, of transparent 
white lace, of the $9ine etiiereal maniifitc- 
tare as her veil. A ^pne of briliiants fast- 
ened it round her waist ; a costly gem -se- 
cured on the tip of eachj ftilly displayed, 
shoulder. Her gloves were pushed down to 
her wrists ; and her arms, from the shoulder, 
were uncovered, except by costly armlets, 
and bracelets of brilliants. A very slight 
Italian chain, of beautiful workmanship, 
formed the only veil of her bosom ; except 
an attractive brilliant star, which fiaustened 
her robe together. 

Julia De Clifford, attracted, like others, 
by tliis liberal exhibition of striking beaubr, 
looked until burning blushes tinged her 
cheeks; and, humbled at such a. degiradation 
to her sex's delicacy, turned away aKhamed. 
Mrs. Goodwin felt a secret joy that Rosa was 
not there, to see immodesty countenanced 
by rank ; and Doctor Sydenham felt highly 
jndignant, '^ that one of the Cy{Nri«n corps^ 
had been thus incautiously admitted, in a 
mistake^ as one of the Duchess of Spfing- 
court's party,^* 

The ^coi)d dance had been commenced 
seme tiixie: it was a Scotch or Irishraat, 
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of inconceivable fatigiie; yet Julia ha<t 
seen Lady Gaythora dance it down with 
unsubdued spirit; and now, to her utter 
Mtomsbment, Lord Fraacis Loraine hastily 
advanced to her, with an entreaty that she 
would go immediately to Lady Gaythom, 
who was taken suddenly and isxtremely ill. 

^'ShaU I> too, attend her ladysliip?'' ask- 
ed .'Mrs. Goodwin, goadrnaturedly . 

*''No," Lord Francis replied, '^ she has 
€3q)nessly requested that only Miss De Clif- 
ford aliould be called to her; and has forbid* 
den my mentioning her indisposition, even 
to the Strictlands/' 

Jfulia was now led away by his lordship, 
whose hand, she found, trembled excessive- 
ly, whilst his countenance portrayed agi- 
tadion a^ inquietude. They were obliged 
to pass dose to the beiuitifiil iransparency, 
who immediately accosted Lord Francis^ 
with a soft allwing smile: -rh- . 

^ l4t>rd Francis Loraine does not kiiovf 
me» I lielieiie l^' 

KTafcure, in her eapdees, as Ae had de-» 
stmyed the perfect beauty ja£ ihe peacock 
by the deformity of his legs^ so bgd gimn ia 
disftocdant drtwhaok to ^ kuarmony of 



loveliness here/ by a voice from vebich the 
nice ear must recoil, ^s it murmured it's^ 
deep-drawn, grating tonear. — . 

** Lord Francis Loraine does not knovr 
me, I believe!" growled out tliis languish- 
ing fair. 

■ *^ Certainly, madam, I did not imme- 
diately recognise you," replied Lord Fran- 
cis, with frigid gravity ; *^ since I should 
have looked for Lady Enderficld in a dole- 
ful dress, and in the house of mourning : for 
I had heard your husband was* very lately 
deceased; and I sincerely congratulate 
your ladyship, upon the. report being so 
happily without foundation." His lordship^ 
profoundly bowing, now hurried on with 
Julia. 

At the door of the ball-room they found 
Lady ^y thorn, pale, trembling, and highly 
agitated, leaning upon the arm of Fitzroy^ 
who first espied our heroine. — < 

<< Here is Miss I)e Cliffoid!". he Ex- 
claimed with animation : '^ 1 knew she 
would come, when she heard you were iU." 

*^ And I feared she would not encount^ 
the crowd, for. one she knows so little. of,'' 
said her ladyship, who now, with tremu- 
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lous eagemci3s, grasped Julia by the mm. 
*^ And/' continued her ladyship, <' I have 
done dancing for the nighty IRtzroy ; so you 
are freed from your attendance upon me. 
Do you, and Lord Francis, now leave uft.** ' 
• **.Can we, then, be of no assistance to 
you? — None' at all?'' said Fitzroy, with 
coucem; and anxious to remain with Julia. 

** No,** replied her ladyship; " no; I 
have now Miss De Qifford with me; and the 
magic of her melodious voice shall charm my 
perturbation to sweet tranquillity, and she 
wbl lead me back to the scene of gaiety my- 
self again :" and her ladyship attempted a 
smile; but it was so ghastly, so wild, so 
fpreign to her heart, that Julia, alarmed^ 
hurried her away from the gentlemen, to a' 
private room, where her ladyship hastily 
dismissed the attending domestic, and, lock- 
ing the door, to guard against every inter- 
ruption, fell upon Julia's bosom, almost 
breathless with agitation. 

lOur heroine, in amazed consternation, 

« 

knew not in what way to attempt consola- 
tion or relief: she could only say, " I am 
grieved;'* and this short sentence came 
in a tone so resistless from her heart, that 

VOL. L O 



it touch^ at once every feding of teadeff- 
pess in La4y Qay thorn's bosopi> and in- 
i^tantly called forth her tears^ which, by 
shedding abundantly, gave- ea^e to. her ^r 
most bursting heart. 

« Oh, MissDe Clifford !" at^engtU sobbed 
put Lady Gaythovn, " I am a wretch, wbiV 
by ingratitude^ and treachery the jnpst per- 
fidious, murdered the beloved of my squl:— 
but ha4.I> had I been left to myself, I could 
nQt.have pix>ved so:.b^se, so barbaromsly in- 
constant And she, the bane to my re-. 

pose, who hurled my happiness down tbut 
fathomless pit, where it was for ever lost— >- 
lyhy has slie appes^ced, to qvecset pie 7 -^ 
Why is she come, like the ill-omep^ raveib 
to blast your peace, as well as mine.?'* 

Julia started, and hprrid apprehensioA 
of — she knew not what — pervaded her whole 
frame, chilled her blood, an4 made h^r heart 
flutter with alarm. 

" She, that indecorous womanj wlio 
makes every pure mind, of her own sex> 
blush at her indehcacy,*' resumed, her lady- . 
ship, " was the first, and early Ipye of Fit^ 
roy, and his long betrothed wife/' - 
Our heroine's heartfelt this, blow .s but it 
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called back her retreating firmness, to sus- 
tain her. 

^* She was always beautiful, sensible, 
highly informed, and accomplishied," saidl' 
Lady Gaythorn ; " but in her bosom lurks 
the most profound dissimulation, tHe most 
designing, treacherous heart, that e^^er 
throbbed to deceive. Her fatKer lived in 
the village contiguous to Fitzroy: — for* 
Ix>rd Horatio Fitzroy's principal resideifice 
IS- in this county. She had no fortune; in ' 
family was a gentlewoman; and no AioreV 
Rtzroy, from a very youth, was much 
at her father's house; arid the whole fn- 
tally of dissiihulatioh' cotnbihed; to capti- ' 
vdte his susceptible'heart in the wil6s of this' 
fascinating Circe (who' is three years older 
than Fitzroy and myself, for she is now ' 
nearly twenty -seven). ■ They; succeeded ; 
Fitzroy became distractecfty' in love : and" 
his father and nibth^, addrihg; him, and 
gratifying hiseverjr wish; agrfeeii to a mar- 
riage^ which they apprbvted not of, and 
which was noW' fixed to takis place 'as soon 
as he becaiii6 oPage. 

" Lord and Lady HoirsAio Ttfzhrdy, par- 
tial to the ContSnenS, principally reside 

02 
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abroad ; and Fitzroy, about three months 
before his minority expired, went to visit 
his father^ at Naples, to arrange with him 
every thj|^g for his approaching nuptiab. 
In the interval of his absence. Lord Ender- 
field saw Fitzroy*s intended bride, became 
enamoured, and offered her his hand. Fitz- 
Toy was then supposed to have no chance 
ff his uncle's title ; and the accompUshed 
jilt, unhesitatingly, and without even a line 
to extenuate or soften her treachery, be- 
came a countess. 

" Fitzroy sustained her perfidy with 
manly firmness; but it was supposed he 
deeply felt it -, for diough many unexcep- 
tionable matches have since been proposed 
to him, he has rejected them all : and much 
I feared, as the death of Lord Enderfidd 
took place, at Venice, eight months ago 
(Heaven knows if fairly), that he was at 
length destined for this his first unworthy 
love ; until you appeared, and silenced every 
apprehension, and gave me hope and joy. 
In thq gay city of Paris, this — in every way 
I believe — Circe has spent the first months 
of her widowhood ^ and now is here, I doubt 
HQtf because she Via^ li^^xd of the Marquis 
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t>f Penmorya's death, and wishes to try and 
reinstate herself in the aifections of Fitzroy, 
that she may become a duchess . . . • But, O 
merciful Heaven ! grant that I may never, 
never live to see that torturing hour !" 

Although sensations new and painful agi- 
tated the throbbing heart of our heroine, 
she yet felt gratitude to Heaven for this his- 
tory having been disclosed to her ; and for 
the ill-omened arrival of Lady Enderfield 
taking place, before her peace of mind had 
been for ever lost, in an unconquerable at- 
tachment to fitzroy. 

^* This perfidious woman/' continued her 
ladyship, '' was once my dearest friend. 
We went to school together ; and she won 
my guileless heart by her insidious blandish- 
*ments. My father's riches then equaled 
his rank; and it was in my power to be 
very kind to her ; nor did she ever fail to 
tmrk upon my prodigal generosity. Often 
has she spent months together at my fa- 
ther's houses; where she experienced the 
gi^atest attention and hospitality. — But 
times changed. She became a countess: 
and my infatuated father, frckn an unfor- 
tunate propensity to gaming, AretA^\i5^^5 \ftr 
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duced the circumstances of his family. It 
was now that Lady Eoderfleld proved her 
ingratitude equal to her perfidy. She never 
came to see me^ or honored me with her 
notice -, except for the express .purpose of 
mortifying n>e, and my beloved sisters. Ob! 
I could tell you such unkind^ nay crud« 

things of her doing : but, continu9llj 

talking of her rank^ her splendor, her court 
arrangements^ she never failed to glan.ce at 
my attachment to the most amiable of man- 
kind, by saying — * Xhe^e are thipgsyoupg^ 
brothers' wives, who liy^ on loye, in » CQtr 
ta-ge, can Ktow uothing of. ... . . 

*^ wilTyou mt pity my d/gfiforalje w^- 

sesS) Miss De Clifford, when you hsj^ that 
it was the mortifying conduct of this wo- 
man tibiat led me on to be afiend-:— evea 

r 

]fnov^ cruelly perfidious than herself; to blast 
x^y own happiness for ever; and miirder 
him my Frederick ? . . . • I gave my hand 
to th^ detestable Lord Gaythom, because 
^pk!' infatuated fool ! } he ranked higher in the 
peerage than Lord Enderfield, that I might 
take precedence of this now hated woman ; 
wd from that dreadful hour, I have been 
mpst truly tV^e vjselc\i\xapc'v\^ iQ be... . . . 



'Weak, siHy, silly, taA ifool that -I was ! 
■^he has still the advantage of me, in every 
thing. — Her husband died; and has left her 
at liberty to wed the man of her affections : 
^while mine .... Thongh his death could 
*h£tve availed me little, but a releaiM from a^ 
^bhbrred husbands for, maniac that I was! 
Lord Gaythorh'5 widow could not haive be^ 
^he wife of his mq/' 

" ' Lardy- Gay thom now burst into ^ fiew flood 
{of anguished tears ; and Julia could give her 
fno comfort She 'sincerely pitied this sdf- 
<devoted rofltoer; yet despised the woman 
-who could be led by perfidy so cruel, ^ 
such ignoble^ puerile motives. She rejoiced 
^the amiable Fitzroy had hitherto escaped 
the misery of an union with such a worthless^ 
jbeing as Lady Enderfield ; and fervently 
%ofped he might escape her still, even though 
she herself might never have the happing 
•to become his wife. 

Suddenly the tears of Lady Gaythorh 
C^sedto flow; and energetically she ^^ 
claimed, — " Why do I loiter here, to defeat 
my own purpose ! . . . . To see the vile, de- 
tested Lady Enderfield elevated above me 
in rank^ would make meeve^tuot^ >kx^\j^^ 
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5ave me from that misery. If the amiable 
Rtzroy is an object of interest to you ; — if 
you prize his happiness^ — if you wish not to 
see him the most wretched of mankind j^~ 
«xert your fascinating powers, and rescue 
him from the destruction' that now assails 
him> in the form of Lady Enderfield." 

Julia's sensibility was painfully awakened. 
— ** Dear madam^'' she exclaimed, '* after 
Lady Enderfield's much perfidy, and so 
great deal strong ingratitude, to him ; and 
after appearing in the soon time, of her wi- 
dowhood, at thehall — and so attired ! thinkj 
at all, Fltzroy can be for danger ?" 

" I know her. — I know Fitzroy too ; and 
know his danger is imminent. '^ 

" Then, then is Fitzroy," said Julia, with 
glowing cheeks, <^ not worthy for, a virtuoitf 
woman's, love." 

*' Miss De Clifford," exclaimed her lady- 
ship, ^' be not childishly romantic. Expect 
peifection in no man. Fitzroy has ten 
tiiousand merits. Were you his wife, be 
would adore you for ever : if I^dy Ender- 
field is his, the moment the illusion of her 
blandishments is past, he will abhor her. 
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Tthrow not fastidiously the now oflfered 
smiles of fortune from you. Consider it 
worth your exertions, to save the happiness 
of Fitzroy, to secure your own, ^hd become 
a duchess." 

" But to proceed, how am I, to do ?'^ 
asked Julia. *! Not by entering lists, with 
this, so subtile. Lady Enderfield ?" 

** One look of love from you, would se- 
cure your triumph, and bind Rtzroj^ to you 
for ever.*' 

** Oh, Lady Gay thorn !'• Julia replied, 
in gentle accent, biit determined tone, *^ and 
tliat look, shall not^ver, no not ever come, 
^remeditately, from my eyes. Fate, dear 
madam, must here, go her own part to do ; 
she cannot, through my means, find art, to 
be for her, the auxiliary/* 

** Promise, however, you will io nothing 
to repulse Fitzroy; — that you will meet 
him again, as if you had not heard of his 
former situation with Lady Enderfield." 

" I promise readily, not to make repulse 
lor him ; but can my agitated feelings, pro* 
mise, for not to meet him, with an increase, 
of interest, from hearing the so bad news, 

5 
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for his having been unhappf-^fo much 
deceived, of perfidy sa cruel ?" 

^' Since such is your diqxmtion, this is 
an auspicious monient to lead you to him*'' 
said Lady Gay thorn eagerly, and smiling 
through her tears* ^ Let us hasten, th^ie- 
^re. He had not seen this Circe, when we 
left him ; and I trust die crowd has yet 
concealed her from his sight. J^ememheri 
all that has passed between us is an invic^- 
able secret: and should any one question 
you about my indisposition, have the good* 
Hess to say, * The heat, and daucingy over* 
came me/ '* 
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CHAPTER Xiy.. 



Lady GaYTHORN and Julia now proceedted 
to the ball-room ; at the door of which Lord 
Francis- was anxiously waiting for thenij but. 
ijto Fitzroy. 

• •*' WhCTe isyour friend ? * ' hastily exclaim*^ 
M her lad jship. 

** He was sent for, hy the Duchess of 
l^ringcourt," answered Lord Fnmcis, with 
an embarrassed air^ and a countenance of 
increased inquietude.. *' Had we not bet- 
ter. Lady Gaythorn, quit ttiis torrid atmo- 
sphere,, for the liess crowded card-rodm ? -r- 
And, Miss De Qiflbrdi, T ant sortr to telt 
you, that it would-no*r be an impossibility to: 
liifigain your situation by M^s. Goodwin." 

Thfe agitated mannet of Lord' Francis de- 
Veloped^at once his'kitid motive for this ad- 
dreiss,'W the too well^rhformed Julia,' whose 
dheeks now glowed firom the sudden thrill of 
fier agitated heart.; Suddenlj^, through a^ 
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held Fitzroy dancing with Lady Ender- 
field. Fitzroy, who had excused himself 
from dancing with her — with her whom he 
had addressed, and even not an hour be* 
fore, in the most unequivocal language of 
serious, honorable love ! — " Alas !" and 
every. golden dream now vapished at once 
from Julia's vision of happiness with Fitz- 
roy. The newly awakened tenderness of 
her bosom seemed, to herself,, to die at 
once, before the rising contempt she feh 
for a man who could thus trample upon the 
rules of politeness prescribed by society ; — 
who could thus, unhesitatingly, run the^ 
chance of offending those who had so hand- 
somely elected him as one of their represea-- 
tatives in the senate, to pay homs^ to a 
woman whom decorum must shrink firom, 
and the man of true delicacy contemn. She ' 
&lt, that had the direct of Fitzroy 's^ early 
love now retttme<} a widow, whose habit 
and deportment claimed respect,, sh^ should 
r^oice at the prospect of their union,, as -it 
might be iar the happiness of Fit2roy ; .and 
though she should still be doomed to a life o£ 
unprotected dependeace, no pang of envy orr 

repiniiig should muiA^ 
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Lady Gay thorn had declined, from power* 
ful motives, to quit the ball-ix)om ; Mr. Strict* 
land had joined her ladyship ; but though 
each lady had now a gentleman, to attempt, 
at least, to guard them from the pressure of 
the crowd, they found the throng and heat 
so oppressive, that Lady Gaythom, ever 
choosing to do eccentric things, determined 
upon going into the gallery ta the musi- 
cians. 

" We shall be stmnned there !" exclaimed 
Mr. Strictland. '* And suffocated into th^ 
bargain^'' said Lord Francis. ^ 

<< Not more completely thsm in this room^'* 
replied her ladyship ; who having reserved 
upon this projeqty lost no time in accom- 
plishing it, although it was evidently against 
the inclination (^ her party, and contrary* 
to rule, of not admitting any one but the 
muaicians into this orchestra. There were 
only two places vacant, in the front seat of 
this gallery ; and her ladyship*, and young 
cousin, instantly took possession cf them : 
and Lady Gay thorn, with her opera glass,' 
amused hersdf with gaadng about, fts if she 
ivaft in her own box at the King-s Theatre*^ 
JuliM Md Lord Francim dd(igYiiue& \^ %B!2L 
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«n open window, near which they seated 
themselves, close behind her ladyship, were 
so completely in shade, that no one could 
see them from below^ while they ccxnmand* 
ed a full view of every one in the ball-room,, 
and Fitzroy and his conspie^ous partner 
totally arrested the attention of them both; 

Lady Enderfield had been an indefati-^ 
gable votary at the shrine of Terpsichore, 
during the first months of her widowhood, 
which she had passed at Pads; smdwitK 
her own close application, aiding the skill 
of the first masters there, was now «qaal to* 
almost any dancer at the Opera-house. Her 
dancing was certainly very fine ; but, only 
calculated for a professor, wa& mueh too 
embellished and theatrical for private Me:: 
a^nd the uiiQommon height of herfigure made 
her a{4>ear uopleasingly preposterous, as 
she bounded, ca^pered, and fermed' atti- 
tudes> to the suaaaaement of s^^-^-the^ delight 
^only a ffewv • . 

One honesl^ young fijurmeiv who was finM^ 
ifig it away, with hUf sweethearts 0* lehgtk 
appeared inspired^ by Lady ikidef>field> ia- 
attempting to cut capers liiso heir iAdysfaip> 
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and gave Lady Enderfield a kick upon the 
shin, which she chose to make the most of. 
Uttering a .faint cry of anguish, she tot- 
tered, and fell into Fitzroy's arms, who, 
with a countenance of anxious tenderness, 
bore her from the dancers ; and soon they 
were both lost to the following eyes of Lord 
Francis and Julia. 

" Sorceress ! — Fiend !'* his lordship softly 
articulated, unconsciously ; when suddenly 
his eyes met Julia's: his flashed with in- 
dignation ; in hers sat pity and native mild* 
ness ; whilst on her lips he saw a smile ho« 
vering : and, easily developing the expres- 
sion of her intelligent countenance, saw b,% 
once it was a smile of contempt, 

" Undone Fitzpoy !'* he softly whisper* 
ed : — " Julia De Clifford despises you/' . 

Julia started, and exclaimed-r-'.^ My lordi '' 

*\ Forgive my strange exckmatipn," said^ 
be ; " for the danger that threatens Fitz* 
xoy almost distracts me. ^ould to- Heaven> 
IV^iss De Clifford, that you felt sufficient in- 
terest for him, to, condesjciend to, save him 
firom the wiles of a syren. — a sorceress* 
whose spellsi IJew (without ywr iijiterfer- 
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ciice), will work ^lis miseiy and destraC'^ 
tioii/' 

** I should be, a great deal ungratefid 
creature,'* answered Julia, with steady calm* 
ness, " was I not, exceedingly much, in- 
terested, for the happiness, of Mr, Fitzroy; 
but I possess not, at all, the power, whicb 
you seem, to me ascribe, for exorcising the 
influence, of this, so evil, spirit." 

" Oh ! you do possess it !' replied bis 
lordship, with energy : — " and you only 
possess it ; for Fitzroy loves you, reverences 
you, and estimates you, beyond aH other 
women in existence. But last night, when 
we thought this sorceress far distant, he 
confessed to me, his affection was more ten- 
der, more respectful (and, he was convinc- 
ed, niore everlasting}^ than that bis youth- 
ful fanby led him to conceive for Lady Ea- 
derfield : — ^but that love, he feared, was only 
doomed to meet the return from you whicb 
the grateful feelings of your' heart, for some 
very trifling service he had rendered you^ 
would lead you to conceive. This idea has 
stron^y taken possession of his mind. Vtis 
is an ardenit disposition *)—* his \we and 
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friendship . must be to excess: nor will he 
ever brook a languid return to either; and/ 
he must have you as evidently, and ar- 
dently, in love as himself, before he will 
be satisfied that you care at uU for him. 
Every one has faults; Fitzroy fewer than al- 
most any man I know ; and yet I, alas ! know 
no one more vulnerable to the weakness df 
vanity (when assailed in the idea of being 
beloved) than Fitzroy : but were he shield- 
ed by the certainty of your affection, vain 
would be the attacks of every other woman. 
Your love would be all of happiness to him : 
•—^ every thought centred in your mutual 

tenderness, yon would be his dcftmce. Lis . 

buckler here; and you would lead him to 
everlasting bliss hereafter," 

. The soliemnity with which Lord Francis 
uttered his last sentence, struck Julia for- 
cibly^ It seemed to call back her fleeting 
tenderness — her interest for Fitzroy, with 
,awful impression. She felt no wish for re- 
serve upon the subject, with tliis most ami- 
able young man, whom Fitzroy himself had 
announced to her, as ^< the soul of honor;" 
yet in bashfulness, and not exactly knowing;, 
what reply she ought to xnsiVw^ VxvcDi^ ^^ ^^Ki^ 
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-^t silent> but attentive ; while Lady Gay- 
thorn having caught sufficient of their con- 
versation, to know that lx>rd Francis was 
ipleading that cause she had so earnestly at 
Jheart, resblved he should not be interrupted; 
.and now entirely engrossed the attention <tf 
Mr. Strictland, in quizzing the busy as- 
tiemblage before tfaeni* ^ 

And now Lord Francis entered int^ a 
more circumstantial detail of the attachment 
of Fitzroy, and the perfidy of Lady Endcr- 
£eld^ than Lady Gray thorn had done; fmi> 
giving it with more feeling, Julia's pity ftr 
JFitzroy was sensibly awakened. After a 
^use. Lord Francis p?Gceed0dw*~" Affli- 
able, compassionating Miss De Cliffordy 
will you, will you not, in pity to »y friend, 
fiave him from the sorcery of this vile in- 
^chantress?" 

" What would you have of me, to do?" 
— asked Julia.—" Surely not to deceive 
bim; and tell for him, I love him, whea I 
do not?*' 

The whole frame of Lord Francis seemed 
now to vibrate with some newly^awakened 
emotion ; and eagerly, and expressively, he 
demanded — ^* ■ Doe^^oxa \kfc"w^.^ >i!cv!«i) teally 
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experience no • . • . nothing of tenderness 
fur Fitzroy ?'* 

" Not one hour, since it did," she re- 
flled, with a fascinating blush of innocence 
and simplicity ; ^' not one hour quite, since 
jny heart, very certainly, .did experience, 
sensations for softening, into tenderness, to 
your friend. They were, assuredly, for gra- 
titude, the offspring; and if affection, which 
did spring from that source, could not make 
for, Mr. Eitzroy, happiness, it is welU y^.Fy 
much, th^t Lady Ender^eld, has now ap- 
jpeared, to save xny peace, from being so 
sacrificed^ at the shrine for gra^tude^ and 

^^^Q^ilrajtion^ wiiich^ too, did telr, fgr my errr 
^ng^judgement, Fitzroy had made possession^ 
|0ifall great virtue, under heaven.''. 

^* By my testimony, Fitzroy certainly 
stands convicted of vanity," said his lord- 
diip; '^ but in what other failure, in good- 
ness, h^ your judgement been deceived re- 
lative to my poor friend ?" 

" Of the very much, refined, feelings, for 
the human mind, I will not now, to speak," 
she replied ; " for perhaps, tli^ difference in 
^rmation for the heart, of man, and wo« 
man, might make fo( us ^^^e^\ix^\&^ \ssi^ 
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very tvell ; for what I might have feel, in 
conviction was just, you might consider, 
for fastidiousness: I will therefore, only 
say for now, Mr. f itzroy, did not act quite 
amiably, when he made attempt, to gain 
my affections ; when knowing very well, his 
own, were not firmly, from Lady Enderfield, 
withdrawn. — He should very much, have 
tried, his own heart, before he did listen, 
to the mere impulse, for fancy» to assail 
mine. The peace for a fellow creature, 
ought to be of estimation^ too> greatly, 
much, to be lightly sported with. That tiie 
heart to your friend, vras never at freedonii 
from the chains of his first attachment, I am 
conmced: — that I stand chance, none at 
all, for rival being, to Lady Enderfield, yo4 
will own yourself, w hcfn you do remember, 
that very much patiently, he acquiesced^ to 
the advice, Irom friends, not to daDce> 
when I was the partner, he was to make 
forego of; but when Lady Enderfield, did 
appear, the advice from friends, and every 
consequence, did vanish before, the much 
happiness, for dancing with her/* 

*' Oh ! do not say his actjuiescencc was 

very patient V* 
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" Well» at smaliest) it was* rational ; and 
he did listcDi for advice, and acquiesced, 
because it was so right; but when real, 
love, did come, prudence, and sage advice, 
did get sent, about their business." 

'^ But his dancing with Lady Enderfield, 
I must think, was brought about by some 
stratagem ; and that it was not his voluntary 
doing, I am convinced," said Lord Francis. 

«* Really you do think, that not volun- 
tarily, he is in the dance, with Lady Ender* 
fidd ?" said Julia, eagerly, with a brighten- 
ing countenance. 

<< I do, absolutely, think it," replied Lord 
Francis^ struggling with a deep-drawn sigh. 
** But Fitzroy's heart I will probe, and well 
examine, before I sleep. — I will impart to 
him what, I have not a doubt, will prove 
his talisman against the wiles of this sor- 
ceress. To the utmost of my power will 
I exert myself, to save him from destruction; 
for he is the most beloved friend I have : 
and. Miss De Clifford, if you knew every 
tecret of my heart, you would be convinced 
how much I love, how highly prize, him, by 
nay making exertions for the only event 
which can secure his happme^*^*** 
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tliink I may venture to promise IS^frs. 
Hobbs will supply you with isome kind of 
refreshments/' 

. " I not wish, at all, for any, my dear sir," 
said Julia, in a tone of ineffable mildness, 
but touclijng sadness ; which instantly de- 
termined her good and venerable friend to 
bring her some wine, at least, if he was even 
to procure it at the hazard of being well 
buffeted by the multitude below. 

Julia De Clifford was no faultless monster: 
she had rather a large stock of pride, and 
some vanity ; both of which were now se- 
verely mortified and wounded by this public 
dereliction of Fitzroy, who had seemed to 
take such unwearied pains to evince to the 
world his attachment to her : and not only 
was she deprived of the attentions of Fitz- 
roy, which had been so interesting to her 
heart, and had given her consequence in 
the eyes of every one at Z., but she sat, in 
this house of festivity, like what she was in 
the world — an unprotected, unconnected, 
solitary being : and such ideas, in a mind 
of strong susceptibility, oould not tail — 
aided, too, by the other pained feelings of her 
heart — of makmg s^d impressions ^ giving 
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to lier voice the tone of sorrow; her face, 
the look of pensive melancholy. But soon. 
Doctor Sydenham, with a smile of almost 
celestial benevolence, totteriiig beneath a 
sandwich tray of refreshments (which he 
cdnld riot find any one whom he thought 
It judicious to entrust with eatables, in the 
present demand for them, to carry for him), 
poiised her every thought to gratitude. Foi* 
her, tod her beloved friend Mrs. Goodwin, 
bhis venerable man had made this kind ex- 
ertion, as he himself never ate su]ipersr 
and how could she evince her sensibility of 
his great kindness, biit by cheerfully par* 
raking of the viands he had brought her. 
tnstantly, she remanded every gloomy 
thought back to the caVe of spleen. 

* Have I notj two friends, with me, of 
inestimable worth ; and am I not, therefore/ 
fortunate, very greatly ?*' said she,mentaHy. 
Gratitude, now, illumined her lovely coun- 
\tnsLnce, with every sparkling gem from 
iie stores of innocence and beauty. She 
lelped Mrs. Goodwin; then an old and 
jouty farmer, who was unequal to encoun- 
tering the crowd, and who slill sat in the 
3all-room, reconciled to the idea o^ ^^\!(.\w^ 

VOL. T. V 
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no supper, <^ as his boys and giris>'^ he said, 
** were merry below:" then she took some 
chicken herself; drank Doctor Sydenham's 
health, with a tear of gratitude glistenii^; 
in her intelligent eyes; chatted, with playfbl 
gaiety, and chastened mirth, to entertain 
her two kind friends (whom she clei^rly saw 
were chagrined upon her account), with 
such resistless sweetness, and amiable ex- 
ertion, that the delighted Doctor Sydenbam 
again sighed with regret, at not having such 
a child to bless his declining years. 

When tliis repast, made cheerfully plea- 
sant by the fascinating gaiety of the grateful 
Julia, had been some time ended, she, with 
her two admiring friends, walked op and 
down the ball-room ; or occasionally strayed 
into the illumined balcony, to catch the 
refreshing breeze of night, and to lode at 
pale Cynthia, now in her wane, until the 
return of the ladies, attended by many of 
the men, from the supper-room, where the 
eccentric Lady Gaythom had rather pie- 
maturely broke up the party. 

When Fitzroy answered the summons of 
her grace of Springcourt he little expected 
to find with hei :\\ie \70\nan he had long 
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. iadored, and ivhom he now supposed a dis^ 
consdate widow^ bemoaning, atVenice, 
the man whom she had preferred to him. 
Whatever emotions might have assailed 
him at this unexpected meeting, certainly 
astonishment overpowered htm, in the mo«' 
ment the duchess put Lady Enderfield'9 
hand into his, and desired him to follow 
her» with his Mr partner, to the dancing 
set. 

Fitzroy instinctively obeyed, and seemed 
lost in a tumult of rapid and overpowering 
sensations ; dancing like an automaton, un- 
conscious of ^what he was about ; until the 
accident which befel her ladyship, and her 
consequent scream, roused him to a beUef, 
that times which were past still were in 
existence. Under this impression, he bore 
her from the throng to the card*room : but 
there she would not remain; '^ the heat," 
^e said) *^ oppressed her;*' and such washer 
objection to every place he led her to untile 
through the supper-room, he conducted her 
to the garden, which was now but dimly 
lit from the rooms, which they were only 
just beginning to illuminate. 
From the garden bencb9 ug^ti viliv^y 
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Uiiiik I may venture to promise Mrs. 
Hobbs will supply you with Mme kind of 
rcfroshments/' 

'^ I not wish, at all, for any, my dear sir," 
said Julia, in a tone of ineffable mildness, 
but toucliing sadness ; which instantly de- 
termined her good and venerable friend to 
bring her some wine, at least, if he was even 
to procure it at the hazard of being well 
buffeted by the multitude below. 

Julia I)e Cliffonl was no faultless monster: 
she had rather a large stock of pride, and 
some vanity ; both of which were now se- 
verely mortified and wounded by this public 
dereliction of Fitzroy, who had seemed to 
take such unwearied pains to evince to the 
world his attachment to her : and not only 
was she deprive<l of the attentions of Fitz- 
roy, which had been so interesting to her 
heart, and had given her consequence in 
the eyes of every one at Z., but she sat, in 
tliis house of festivity, like what she was in 
the world — an unprotected, unconnected, 
solitary being : and such ideas, in a mind 
of strong susceptibility, oould not fail — 
aided, too, by the other pained feelings of her 
iicart — of inak\ug s^4 Vnv^^emQWA '^ giving 
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to lier voice the tone of sorrow ; her face, 
the look of pensive melancholy. But soon; 
Doctor Sydenham^ with a smile of almost 
celestial benevolence, tottering beneath a 
sandwich tray of refreshments (which he 
conid riot find any one whom he thought 
it judicious to entrust with eatables, in the 
present demand for them, to carry for him), 
roused her every thought to gratitude. Foi* 
her, and her beloved friend Mrs. Goodwin, 
this venerable man had made this kind ex- 
ertion, as he himself never ate su])pers: 
and how could she evince her sensibility of 
his great kindness, biit by cheerfully par- 
taking of the viands he had brought her. 
Insts^ndy, she remanded every gloomy 
thought back to the cave of spleen. 

** Have I notj two friends, with me, of 
inestimable worth ; and am I not, therefore/ 
fortunate, very greatly ?*' said she, mentally. 
Gratitude, . now, illumined her lovely coun- 
trance, with every sparklitig gem from 
tfte stores of innocence and beauty. She 
helped Mrs. Goodwin-; then an old and 
gouty farmer, who was unequal to encoun- 
tering the crowd, and who slill sat in the 
ball-room, reconciled to the 'u\e^ o^ ^^\3(\\v?i, 
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no supper, <^ as his boys and giris^*' he said, 
^* were merry below:'' then she took some 
chicken herself; drank Doctor Sydenham's 
health, with a tear of gratitude glisteniAg 
in her intelligent eyes; chatted, with playiiil 
gaiety, and chastened mirth, to entertain 
her two kind friends (whom she clevly saw 
were chagrined upon her account), with 
such resistless sweetness, and amiable ex- 
ertion, that the delighted Doctor Sydenham 
again sighed with regret, at not having such 
a child to bless his declining years. 

When this repast, made cheerfully plea- 
sant by the fascinating gaiety of the grateful 
Julia, had been some time ended, she, with 
her two admiring friends, walked up and 
down the ball-room ; or occasionally strayed 
into the illumined balcony, to catch the 
refreshing breeze of night, and to look at 
pale Cynthia, now in her wane, until the 
return of the ladies, attended by many of 
the men, from the supper-room, where the 
eccentric I^y Gay thorn had rather pre- 
maturely broke up the party* 

When Fitzroy answered the summons of 
her grace of Springcourt he little expected 
to find with hex . iVi^ ^NOxoasL he had long 
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adored, iand ivhom he now supposed a dis^ 
consdate widow, bemoaning, atVenice^ 
the man whom she had preferred to him* 
Whatever emotions might have assailed 
him at this unexpected meeting, certainly 
astonishment overpowered him, in tlie mo«' 
ment the duchess put Lady Enderfield'9 
hand into his, and desired him to follow 
her> with his &ir partner, to the dancing 
set, 

Fitzroy instinctively obeyed, and seemed 
lost in a tumult of rapid and overpowering 
sensations ; dancing like an automaton, jun- 
conscious of .what he was about ; until the 
accident which befel her ladyship, and her 
consequent scream, roused him to a belief, 
that times which were past still were in 
existence. Under this impression, he bore 
faer from the throng to the card*room : but 
there she would not remain; " the heat," 
^e said, *' oppressed her;*' and such was her 
objection to every place he led her to untile 
through the supper-room, he conducted her 
to the garden, which was now but dimly 
lit from the rooms, which they were only 
just beginning to illuminate. 
From the garden bench, UB«Ti v^VixO^ 
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IFffieroj.placcd Lady Enderfield^ witU tender 

<mre^ she now sunk down on her knees be* 

ifore him, and, in all the mdting pathos of 

^contrition, implored forgiveness^; judiciously 

implicated ber father as the sole mover of 

.the perfidy practised towards him ; paintad 

herself as the obedient ch3d, sacrificing her 

•happiness to filifd.daty ; and condludedwith 

'.the most pathetic description of her owi 

.misery, in her wedded life, with a husband 

whom her soul abiiorred^ whilst .her ten- 

derest affections had ever been irrevocably 

xlevoted to Fitzroy. 

Vain wias his every effort *te raise her 
from the ground, until she had completed 
this eloquent passion snare : then she suf- 
fered herself to be raised from her humble, 
suppliant posture; and, on the bosem d 
the agitated Fitzroy, wept ** for joy," she 
said, at what she frequently and pathetic- 
jally termed, " iheir blessed, everlasting re- 
union :*' — told him, *' she had only the pre- 
ceding day arrived, from Paris, in JLondon; 
where, hearing that be was at ZLy she had» 
in defiance of former fetigue, traveled all 
jiight, for the purpose of reaching Spring- 
•' 4C0urt in lime Ui jQvi \x<&t^|cace'.s party to 
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lAie ball; where she should, once more; 
have the transporting happiness of behold* 
mg him — her first,, her only love I"- 

And thus did the insidious syren con- 
tinue to twine round the susceptible feelings* 
0f Fitzroy, until the supper, rooms were 
thrown open for tHe reception of the eagei? 
guestsj then it was- Fitzroy seemed to- 
awaken from his trance of infatuation, and 
lecdkcted his duties to these guests. — Into 
the supper-room he hastily led Lady Ender- 
field; but vain was every attempt he made 
to gam the ballnroom : he could not stem 
tbeopposiug torrent^ and> at length, was 
eompelied to seat - herself by her ladyship, 
•t one of the tables. 

Chance favQrii\g Lady Gaythorn and 
Ix)rd Francis Loraine, they were carried^ 
by the resistless crowd, to the very tabb 
where Fitzroy had been drove to ; and thejr 
got seats exactly opposite to him and his 
fiir besieger. 

, From the supper which Lady Enderfield 
ent, no one could have been led to suspect 
that which she herself had declared, *' her 
being deeply in love ;'' . nor did she omit m 
more than feminiiie poflioa ^ m\M^ ^ 
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that^ at lengthy between the exhilaration 
from the champaign and joy of her being 
hkely to succeed in her project of becoming 
a duchess^ her natural great spirits were 
elevated to that critical pitch, where viva- 
city> wandering from it*s chastened bounds, 
but narrowly escapes cbuUating into levity 
Her eyes, And wit, now sparkled like thq 
champaign that inspired her :-—* innumerable 
were her lively sallies^ and the bon-'mots she 
uttered; and every one at the table, except 
her vis-'d'Vis neighbours^ deriving muchen^ 
tertainment from her wit. 
' At. length, the patience of Lady Gay* 
thorn was quite exhausted ; and she resolved 
upon instant retaliation by calling off the 
attention of every one, from her ci-devant 
friend, to herself. The ruby lips of Ladjr 
Enderfield just opened to utter somethingf 
which her attentive auditors, from the arch 
fmite that was it*s intended pretnd^ ex* 
pected to be even unusually witty ; whett 
Lady Gaythom tomt critically preceded 
her in sound, by uttering an audible yawn; 
The jaws of Lady Enderfield were instantly 
feised with an . involuntary inclination to 
iq^mpathise ^ but c^\c^^ iku^ titei^ Isuec but 
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just parted lips, and felt» at that moment^ 
mietjual to speaking her bon-mot with the 
spirit it required. She had now recoane to 
her enliveniAg auxiliary : and, after golfing 
down a sparkling glass, she found a quickly 
circulating renovation of her lively faculties, 
and dashed out her wit with redoubled spi- 
rit : but it was in the moment when Lady 
CSaythom had composedly leaned^ her head 
back against the wainscot, and had set her 
'leyes in a closing position, with such an 
overpowering expressicNi of drowsiness, that 
an instantaneous infection operated, as if 
'fuided by magic j and the sally ot wit was 
Deceived with a half suppressed^ but uni- 
^ensal^ involuntary yawn. 

The highly mortified Lady EnderfieB, 
.finding her spell for charming all was dis* 
folvedy now consoled herself with renewing 
her assault, and lures, for the retaking Fitat* 
My's heart Her obedient eyes now cei^sed 
tkQ» sjparkle^ and melted into all-bewitching 
leipdemesB; andj to give pathos to. her love- 
fimight accents, she attempted to reclaim 
ller ymce^ and soften it to subduing .melody: 
.but v^n was the i^ttempt^, tli$ voice, pbstiw 
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imtil X^dy Gay thorn, suddenly starting fnm 
her momentary, alireye-attracting doze^ a» 
if yet only half awake> and whQlly uncpn« 
scions of where she was, carelessly, but 
jirchly and emphatically, warbled out : — : . 

*< X.isten, listen to the Toioe of love! 

*' Ob 1 iUteo. listen to the voice of love !*' 

and then, hastily rising from! her seat, d^* 
clared '^ she wa^ half dead from the heat ai 
.the room, and from, ennuty calight from the 
dull $ind spiritless party she had jwfortunat^ 
iy sat am.ong.— rDo^ d?af Lord francifc" 
she costisued, ** hav^ the charity to leading 
from Ihe cave of . Trophonius ; until my poflr 
tortured senses are lured back to hanoony 
and comfort, by the dulcet yoice, the se- 
raphic look, and fascinating .convmaticm 
of that loveliest of all human betngsf. Miss 
-De Qiffoid/' 

Without sci:uple, her ladyship. now routed 
;8nd distui4>ed every one who impeded her 
i^ay ; and, once disturbed, the majority of 
the company followed her to the bali-room, 
where she found, and instantly joined, our 
heroine ; whom she playfully accused of 



3ii 

staying fiom the suppw-groooij to aul natiut 
(by keeping out of the heat «iid fkt%iie) ur 
•making her rarpasfr e\iery fbmal^ -prcaMt • 
iaT>eaoty. ■ . . :^ -^ :; r i. 

<< Do look at her I Jjofi Ftutt€i«,^>ilie:4to- 
claimed; *' observe the refreshing loveIine» 
of her unwearied countenance^ the unlBush* 
ed clear transparency of her blushing cheek $ 
and then look round at thie heated, hideous, 
bacchanalian figures, emerging from that« 
cramAied-up cauldron below P' and she look- 
ed full at Lady EnderfieM, who, unattended 
hy Fitzroy to the ball-room, and attracted ' 
both by this speech and her ladyship's en- 
comium on Julia at her exit from the sup- 
per-room, now drew near to gaze at our 
heroine ; and, takli^ her station close beside 
her, gave to every one an opportunity of / 
making comparisons between the rival can* 
didatcfs for Fitzroy' s love. Fitzroy -s early 
attachment to, and • disappointment fjx>iiri 
Lady Enderfield, were at Z. no secret ; 
where her ladyship and family were virell 
known, and universally disliked : and his 
marked conduct, during the election, to 
Miss De Clifford, had led every one to he^ 

^5 
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lieve she was the object of his second love ; 
and his dereliction of her this evening was 
too conspicQoiis to escape observation ; and 
all these circumstances combined to occa* 
^on Auch animadversion. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



When Fitzroy obtained the power of 
Hioving, he roved about from room ta 
roonij to pay bis civilities to the freehold* 
en, still doing justice to the dainty viandi^ 
spread before them ; and did not re-enter 
the ball-room, until the company there 
had formed themselves into a kind of 
square^ for Celestina Hargrave to dance a 
hornpipe in, at the request of the Duchess 
of Springcpurt. Fitzroy entered this qua- 
drangle ; and saw, at the opposite* end, still 
standing by each other, the two^ femialeff 
who occupied his almost distracted thoughts* 
A string of the harp was broken, and, a» 
Mifis Hargrave would not dance without 
tiie accompanimeni; of that instrument, the 
Kpairmg of tlie stnng occasioned a little 
delay; during which, the men of all ranks 
standing jgiear Fitzroy indulge \)&&ss^^^^ 
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in making remarks upon Lady Enderfieldj 
and our heroine. 

''And look!'' said the venerable Lord 
Beechwood (long the most celebrated critic 
of female beauty and propriety), ** look, 
with what undaunted effrontery she stands, 
in her shameless gossamer drapery, as if 
braving the striking contrast! Yes! close 
by that darling of Hebe> the most lowly 
offspring of innocence and beauty, dad 
by celestial modesty's ownhand^ and,. like 
the unconscious rose» unobstruvively standi^ 
the. pride of the garden; yet. blushing ia 
sweetness, and unrivaled beauty i'V 

''For all the world,*' cried a young 
farmer, " like a beautiful little lamb with*, 
out blemish, whom every man,, that had 
any heart, would wish to take tahjs bosom,' 
to shelter from harm, and cheri/sh with 
tenderness, and the best of every thing bis 
farm afforded/' 

'^ And a good things too, Dick/' eX" 
claimed another half^inebriated freckolder^ 
" to shelter her from that there ravening 
wolf, in sheep's clothing:-^ no, dang it I I 
means in no clothing at all, who might dd 
her 4 mischief out oi ^e^x^^ibkig % having 
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a haakeriog for the same shepherd : — butt 
daog it ! were I the shepherd, I'd set my 
dog to- bark her out of the fold . — I'd be 
b;»mb(iozbd no secopd time, by .no such 
sly puss ; when such ^ sweet beautiful lass, 
w that there.other^ were to be had." 

Fitzroy^ not finding his situation very 
comfortable Jiere, chang^ his place, but 
nod the .general conversatiQn, which* still 
assailed his ears in every direction, in con-» 
damnation of the indelicacy of Lady £n- 
clerfidd'iK dsess, andbolctness of deportmeht; 
and in panegyriciB upon Julia'is Captivating 
modestyj gmc9>. ind beauty. 

<( By why, Mr. Aldennan,'/ cried a smart 
young buck parson, ' to one of the cdrpoi- 
Vatioa^of ^^* " why so illiberally {ibusive of 
Ibift ladyt who, att the time, .exhibits at a 
virtue?'* 

f^A virtue i" acclaimed the aldennan, 
4sdpga^i)tlyi f^now, jJ— t-nnmct if yon Can^ 
yfitl^] all yoar le^ng^ contract a pftpticj^ ,rf 

m^«f: Wt Pf her; or apy of her' hQltow^- 
jtieHrt€f4 mcps iKhQ all Uy^by^thek vi^ 

a^ t^oTe npm tfit oil of: their MuWl^ 
tongues." ! r o. 

<' She appears to twlikib H^t ^b^^^d^^wvV 
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replied the young Curate, chuckling at hiflf. 
own wit. *' Is; not truth a Thrti^ ? and is 
not truth ever delineated unattired V* 

'< You may be right," returned the al- 
derman, in his turn, smirking at his own . 
conceits; *^ for she verifies the old proverb 
of ^ Truth may be blaoied, but cannot be 
shamed ;' for here, every one condemns her; 
but the d — r-l> himseU; could not make ber 
blush." 

' '^ There, there she be^ Dan!" cried the 
elder of two young farmers, bustling and 
dbowing their way through the ranks to get 
a look at Julia. There she be, standing nigh 
that there painted wench with no cloUies Uv 
her back!" 

<* Aye, Sim f I see the sweet creature," 
returned the other. '^ Lord k>ve her ! how 
mortal prutty she be, l^m I" 

'^ Ben't she, Dan! But had you sefn her 
g^Idid (when I slipt up to say, bow be 
yau, feather?) quite mehmc^olic loike,. 
when alt the great gentlemeD had fersaken 
her; and more shame for them^ Dan f Had 
I been a gentleman, I would not have done 
so for nobody." 

" No more wo\Aiil w>%l^?J\mi* / 
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^< Wall, so melancholic loike she sat^ 
until Doctor Sudnum corned with a sandy 
dray ; when her face perked tip in a minute, 
to smiles so sweet, and sachpra^(7y dimples; 
and the roses bloxved brighter on her cheek, 
loike, for all the world, as if she was greatly 
obligated to him for takiiig so much trouble, 
as he was so old, and not used to be a 
ivaiter; and then, Dan, the moment she 
heard feather was decrepit, she put some 
chicken — no drum-sticks, but dainty bit^ 
bl^s her 1 (which I verily believe she would 
have eaten herself^ if feather had not been 
decrepit) — and ham too, with her beautifiil 
h'ttle hand (with the back of it like snow- 
drops, and violets, and the palm like the 
finest rose, and • so . sleek-looking, and such 
taper fingers surlie), and put all on a china 
jdate, and handed them herself, so shedid, to 
feather, with such a good-natured smile,, and 
kxiking so sweet, so very, very sweet, that 
as I looked on her, helping poor (dd featberi 
for the first time in my life, I waa grieved to 
think I was not a great lord ;. and . thenj 
Dan, she brought a goblM of wine to 
feather (who looked ten years y^nger 
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Heaven bless his honest facei so proud 
was he at being so attended) : but she was 
not used to carry wine» sweet creature ! for 
her hand trembled as she took it to him, 
and bid him ^ drink health, and every happi- 
ness, to 'Squire Fitzroy.' " 

Fitzroy^ at this moment, made a sudden 
effort to gain the opposite side of the 
square ^ but was prevented from effecting 
his purpose^ by Miss Hargrave darting 
towards him ta begin her hornpipe, and 
compelled to return. He caught honest Sim 
by the arm, with marked cordiality ; and 
the amazed Sifh, afterwards^ declared, ** he 
had never been so bashed in his life, as by 
the 'squire's condescension." 

The musicians demanded what hompi(« 
thdy were to play. Celestina hastily ap^ 
proached Julia, to ask, '* which she shoold 
dance, Del Carols or Parisofs hornpipe? 
for I had rather please you than any body 
^Ise,'' Miss Hafg]:ave added. 
> Julia blushed most beautifully at this 
public compliment, apd. stniled her gprati* 
tude ; while, ^iii th$ low hurried tone of ti- 
midity, sh^ saidx biit still ine£Eabiy sweet 
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ivere h^ accent?^. " '^Vhait }$ ' pl(;asare for 
yourself. Miss Hargrave, will most of gra# 
tificatiofi alford^. fv>t oie^"' 

^' Do, pray, let it bePariso^'s," exclaimed 
I^y Enderfield, " for I never; saw that 
danced." 

Celestiiia^v lOstiantly spreadiug l^r fan 
I)efore her faipe^^.witb ^ burlj^sque gesture of 
shocked modesty^ es^ger to shut, out an imt 
proper object, turned from her ladyship, 
and immediately called for Del Caro'g| 
]which she d^Pipg^; . with a di^gr^ of spirit, 
jease, agility, neatness, ajul grace, that 
drew forth t)jye just}y-awakened admiration 
of erery spectator: and she had but just 
finished her admirable hornpipe, when ja 
jsudden snap, was heard.; and in ^he instant 
siiccbeded the &U of a very large , chande^ 
ij'er^. which bang immediately oy^ the spot 
where Lady £nderfield and Julia. De 
tCliifiird stpodi .It dropped between them. 
aluUa, by the instantaneous exertion of 
-liocd Francis, in snatching her away, es"^ 
caped unhurt; but Lady £nderfi<^'f l^^ii 
agile, and unassisted, had her diadem and 
-yeil torn pff by a braxioh of the chandeUers 
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and received a slight scratch upon one of 
her shoulders. 

Every one, but those immediately of the 
Duchess of Springcourt^s partyj as if actu- 
ated by one impulse^ all flew to Julians aid. 
Fitzroy was one of the foremost: he snatch* 
ed her from Lord Francis> in wild dismay^ 
and in agonised tendemessj clasped her to 
his breast, exclaiming : 

^* Jidia ! my life ! my — my love t are yon, 
—-'are you hurt?" 

' Julia, overwhelmed with amazement and 
confusion, gently disengaged herself fiom 
his arms j and, with a countenance of blush- 
ing soft tinudity, replied, ** I am totally 
iquite, unhurt ; except for causing conster- 
nation, so great deal, and such much land 
concern, amongst my friends;" and she 
curtesyed gracefully to those who anxiously 
stood around her. 

. Fitzpoy, pale, and tremblings took the 
arm. of Lord Francis Loraine, "who was 
little less agitated tlian bimsel£ And now 
a piercing shriek was heard; for .Lady 
Enderfield, finding that Fitzroy dkl not fly 
to her^ and perceiving him tenderly devoteil 
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to the mf re child Lady Gaythom had 
chosen to style a beauty, now thought it 
expedient to faint, which she accordingly 
did with great effect, first, uttering a cry 
of terror, upon hearing her shoulder was 
scratched: but, although most interestingly 
timed was this swoon; and that the attitude 
she reclined in was most beautiful; and the 
look of sweet resignation, her countenance 
jHirorei was most seducing ; yet, all had' i\o 
iitfluetice upon Fitzroy, who stood, immo^ 
T^bly , with the tender solicitude of ardent 
love portrayed in eveiy. line of his coun- 
tenance, gazing at Julia ; who^ agitated by 
a variety of sensationsj leaned in visible 
tremor upon the supporting) ami of Mrs. 
CSpodwin i whilst Lady. Gaythom, with 
apparent anxiety, hebl one of her hands. 
Mr. Smith, upon perceiving tluit Fitzroy 
woSl become a statue of contemplation,' at 
Imgth, as the oth^r host xif ;the evening, 
^w to afibrd Us asi»istance in the recovery 
it Lady.Enderfidd; when from the striking^ 
Opoftrast in th^ir size «nd .figure, and, from 
'IhftbuiiQSqu^ mwn^r in. which he jumped 
^>^H»Ji;beri,the;jKfinft.b!e^ ludicrous ia 
the extreme. - ., • 
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' Young farmer Sim had, theihoment he 
observed Julia's agitation, flown for a glass 
of water, which he was hastily taking to 
her, when Mr. Smith, as- he was. passing, 
with it, demaoded it from- him. Sim re-^ 
fused it bluntly. 

"Doa't you see, sir," .exclaimed Mr, 
Smith, with melancholy grimace, *' the lady'i- 
in a feint!'* 

'^ That a bfind man may 8ee9..8ir) and 
ihis water is for miss, who is not in a fidnt,'- 
leplied Sim, hastening on& 

^' Good Heavens ! ladies,'^ exckumed Mr. 
Smith, *^ witt none <^ you advise me hov 
to act in this desperate case ? Consider, dear 
ladies I * I am (most calamitously for myself) 
a dreary baclielor, and know not, alas ! how 
to manage you, dear lovely .creatures, in 
your vagaries — your, b)ess my soul I -^-your 
indispositions, I — mean. — You see how- 
grossly Ignorant I am, by miscalling so 
your maladies! — Dear!, dearl dear! what 
must -I do?-^which^ way can I turn? Is 
thene no Lady BountiAiI piesent to pre- 
scribe for this angel f Lovdyj.ohl bow 
lovely, even in the • eeniUanoe of grim n- 
saged death V*' 
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" Take off her glovcs> ^siquire, and pat 
^lier hands/' said an old woman (a baker's 
.wife), HOW decked in her lioly day gown. 

■ Mr, Smith obeyed with burlesque solem- 
411 ty. *^ So, dame9 so, as you do the ladies 
fingers, for their breakfast in a morning. — 
Pat, pat, pat; — and knead, and knead $—» 
-afid roll,'and roll, and foil. — Hey, the D — 1 1 
ithis will never do ; it only creates a con- 
(Vulsion about the mouth, that is really very 
alarming. Zounds ! we must have a doctor. 
What, is there not one doctor in this great 
-assemblage? .Oh! ye healtliy tribes! and 
<[o ye feed no doctor? A doctor! a doctor J 
^ guinea for a doctor! What, none, none^ 
^et ! Dame, dear dame ! is there nothing 
dnore to be taken off? — Is there not some- 
thing to be done about a lace ? — Ay, to cut 
^ lace; or some of the body clothes?" 

" Sir," said the witty buck curate, before 
^mentioned, ^' her ladyship you see, antici- 
^pating this event, has already -cut her 
clothes." 

" Ay, Mr, Smith," exclaimed theiaceti- 
-ous alderman, you, this evenijig, practise 
more, virtues than one, as you talked of, in 
your speech on Saturday, -*-Yo\x V^»2^^ '^* 
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ready fed the hungry ; you now attend the 
sick; and may clothe the naked^ if you are 
truly charitable." 

"Heavens! sir/' replied Mr. Smith, 
** don't talk of virtues here, where there is 
no humanity. Will no ohe have the coni** 
miseration, the bowels of compassion, to 
get me a burnt cork to roll beneath this 
beautiful nose (which still is beautifiil, 
though unlike my own), or give me a glasi 
of water to sprinkle, drop after drop, like' 
balmy dew, upon the lilies of this face ?" 

At this moment, Lady Enderfield opened 
her beautiful eyes, and fixed them, witli 
strong expression of contempt and indigna- 
tion, upon Mr. Smith ; who, however, with 
undaunted persevering burlesque, gravely 
congratulated her upon her sudden recove- 
ry, and her ladyship, to get rid of his buf- 
foonery {which was almost convulsing every 
one else with laughter)^ now arose with dig- 
nified hautetir, and taking the Dnchess of 
Springcourt's arm, said, *^ she would go in- 
to the balcony for a little air : in accom- 
plishing which, she passed by Julia and 
her party. On Fitzroy she cast an irresis- 
tibJy inVitmg ^a\ice-^ Wt^ whether he 
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"wbhed to obey it by following her or not, 
it was tioty now, in his power easily to 
move; for, during Lady Enderfield*s swoon, 
our heroine and party had retired to seats, 
which, from the fast decrease of company, 
were easily obtained. On chairs, near an 
open window, Fitzroy and JuKa sat ; and 
Lady Gay thorn and Lord Francis con- 
trived, as if accidentally, to fix their own 
chairs so as to securely jam them up there. 
' Fitzroy had, with all the tenderness of 
ardent love, expressed his joy at Julia's 
escape from death ; which his distracted 
feai^ had, for a moment, presented to his 
frantic imagination as inevitable ; and she 
thanked him with ineffable sweetness, tinc^ 
tared with that perturbation, all the events 
<rf the evening had combined to awaken in 
her susceptible mind ; and in such a tumult 
were all her thoughts that she felt une* 
qual to conversation; and eagerly anxi- 
ous to meditate upon the paradoxical con 
duct of Fitzroy, who, not less agitated than 
herself, with the addition of iedings infi- 
nitely more embarrassed and untranquil, 
still wished to lure her into a conference 
with hims (yet, conscious Qi.«om^\\si^\tyv 
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pricty of conduct towards her, he almoA 
dreaded what he, at the same time, ear- 
nestly, wished for. 

Very pale, and vciy sad, he, lor some 
time, sat gazing at her in uneasy silence ; 
but, at length, he summoned up sufficienft 
courage to say, ^ I have scarcely for a mo- 
ment seen you to-night." 

Julia, more than ever astonished, raised 
her eyes, and would have answered this ad- 
dress with careless cool indifference; had 
not the languor and melancholy of his fine 
c^>untcnance, and the tremulous tone of his 
voice, disarmed the little resentment pride 
had awakened, and, with a good-natured 
smile of bewitching sweetness, she replied, 

•• Wheix; you liad, so great multitude for 
guests to attend, would it not, have been 
exceedingly, of impossibility, of any indi- 
vidual, to engage, much from your time," 

<^ Sweet, as lovely ! amiable as fask^inat- 
ing ! I see you in every point of view," said 
Fiteroy with energy ; -^^ but, I, alas ! de- 
serve not this bewitching kindness ^ this 
sweet benign allowance for my infatuated 
desertion of you. But, why — why," he con- 
tinued^ in a sAdAeivedLXow^— ^** >Nl!kydidrou 
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leave me, Julia? — Why did you not allovy 
nie to accompany you and Lady Gay thorn f 
Had I remained with you, you would have 
fihielded me from every folly : r— in parting 
from you, I have been betrayed into impar- 
donable weakness, — I have been infatuated 
by pity ; and am unhinged^ embao'rassed, 
perplexed •— made miserable !* * 

Julia paused for a moment, after Fitzroy 
ceased, to recover her firmness, which his 
words, his voice, his look, his manner, con- 
iributed to subdue ^ then, mildly, she said^ 
with dignity and feeling : 

" Mr. Fitzroy, my knowiege, for yoi^ 
has, it is much true, been very, very small ; 
but circumstance, after circum5tance, have 
arisen, and combined, te display for me, 
so great deal forcibly, the virtues of your 
mind ; that very certainly 1 must be, in- 
sensibility's very bad child, could your 
v^ppiness, now be, object, of indiifereaice 
for me. — I do know not at all, what has 
iinliinged, embarrassed, and perplexed, 
you. — 1 wish for, . not to dive, into your 
secrets, believe me; if ccmfiding in mie, 
<irould pain give &r ynw. — It is very aufiici- 
tent, of 'me to he^kTj, ^^ m W9^ u^stt^* vSo^aiS 

VOU L tX 



838 

you are miserable, to awaken, the whole 
interest, from my mind for you. — Heaven 
knows, how strongly fervent, I do wish, for 
you happiness ; and if I can no longer at all^ 
make promotion of it, allow me to say: 
— If, any of professions, which you have, to 
me said, at any time, cause to you, embar* 
rassment, perplexity; contribute in any, 
even small degree, to your misery, erase 
them, for ever, of your mind, which I 
should do too, did not gratitude's claim, for 
the- kind thoughts for me, which inspired 
them, forbid my , memory, ever ceasing 
them, to cherish . ' ' 

• Fitzroy's eyes swam in tears of tender- 
ness;** his heart bounded visibly; and he 
•almost gasped for breath ere he could arti- 
culate. ' ■ * 

". Generousj noble, Julia ! mv whole 
heart is thine ! And whilst you permit vat 
'to hope for your affections, though distant, 
far distant, the realizing of that rapturous 
hope may be, no power on earth sliaB 
force "oir lure me to relinquish it. — But yon 
^hall know every secret of my heart ; for it 
is right that you should search it deeply, to 
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l>y them^ you may find it tmwcnrthy the 
puri^ gem within yoor bosom.'* 

" You do depreciate your own worth/* 
6aid Julia, smiling, " only tfie exceedingly 
more judiciously, to give f6r me, astonish- 
•ment, at your great deal vahie." 

** Oh! no, no: I fiwir you will be disap- 
{>ointed iu my worth ; but judge me, oh j 
judge me, mercifully !^ — At what hourdo you 
go to-morrow ?" 

** At eleven." 

*^ After the fatigue and late hours of to- 
night, I dare not ask you to rise so early 
'as to meet me in the Rectory grounds by 
eight o'clock." 

*'Oh!" said Julia, ^^ I n^ver. do allow, 
for the late hour I retire, to act, for excuse, 
to encroach, upon my time, for rising." 
/ ** Then will you, will you oblige me, by 
allotving me, to-m6iTow, the happiness of 
' accompanying you in your morning walk ; 
that I may pour into your generous bosom 
every secret of my heart; tell you, all my 
perplexity, and obtain your gentle pity and 
advice?" 

^* I will be in the Rect^ory grounds, at 
eight o'clock, if you do\v\sVi\W^ si\^^^S^Y^ 
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/^'3u| *why, say coaimunications^. f<^ mci 
that may only pain make for you ? Lord 
Francis l^raine^ is older friend, than I 
am. He^ too, can judge the heart to majo, 
by sympathetic intuition; ^^d, therefore, 
more truly better far, tlian I could do. — 
My heart is very equal to the good pur- 
pose, of being merciful for you ; but, I 
know not, you so well, as Lord Francis 
knows you. He understands of your heart, 
all it's secrets, all it's windings, it's mean- 
ings, and it's wishes : he might tell veiy 
well, what could make for you happiness ; 
and though I should, greatly wish, to make 
it for you too, I might not find out foryoii, 
the way, by not knowing myself, the true 
direction." 

Again, the gratitude and admiration of 
Pitzroy were powerfully awakened. " Oh, 
Julia !" he exclaimed^ *^ why hold such fas- 
cinating language to me here, where I must 
only dare, in a cold and languid whisper, 
thank you ? To-morrow, I know, you will 
not speak so kindly to me ; but, to-morrow, 
I entreat, I implore you to meet me," 

^' Again I do say, I will meet you, since 
you, so de^ii^ Vl \ W\. \^ssi^is»hec% 1 bad 
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greatly nrthet, you would not lell formcy 
any things that can pain give to ytourself : 
ouly tranquillisc yoiu* own inind, and, be* 
Beve me, mine will be ^latisfted, quite'weff.'^ 

Lady Gaythorn and party's cartia^gfs, 
were, at this moment, announced. They: 
arose to go ; and Julia saw, with dLsquie* 
tude, that one termination of the balcony 
iseached the window> where sh^ and Fitsroy 
had such an interesting conTersation. She 
bop^, however, that no one there had 
overheard <iny thin^ they s^idi : every thing, 
she knew, could have reached ai^ ear, 
however attentive; but as to Fit^^, even 
more than to hersdf, the idea of Lady 
Enderfield having heard any thing he said, 
must be particularly distressing ; she for- 
bore to mtention the circumstance to him> 
who was, already, so disturbed by mental 
imeasiness. . 

Fitzroy, with tender anxiety, now wrapt 
Julia's shawl around her. A deep-drawn 
sigh reached his ears, issuing from~ behind 
where he stood. Lady Enderfield was keen- 
ly observing him, and her's was the sigh. 
He seemed aware that it was, for he start- 



ed, changed color, Bxnd, without looking 
round, hurried Julia along; and> at the 
ball room door, he softly said : 

/* At this door, Julia, full of hope and 
joy, I first met you this evening : — at this 
door, you sent me from you, full of fond 
and flattering expectations^ to be unstrung; 
to meet with misery;, to be tortured with 
agonizing pity, for a being I no longer 
love, np longer estimate.*' 

*^ Can i)ity of s^ being, we love not at 
^1, we cannpt even estimate^ amount for 
agony?", said Julia, mildly.' 
; " It can, Julia ; for in mv bosom is, at 
this moment, torturing proof/' 

*^ Forgive me, if I do doubt," she re* 
plied. ** You mistake make, of ycwr feel- 
ings. .You either still, still> do Iwe ; or, 
not accustomed very well, to disquietude, 
j'ou fancy do, the saddening thidlls, of soft 
compassion, are pangs for anguish.." 
• *' Oh, Julia,!" replied Fitzroy mourn- 
fully and reproachfully ; ** had your heart 
ever beat with one throb of affection for mc, 
you could not thus coldly analyse my feel- 
ings when you see me wretched." 
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" Whatever, namei the feelings, I expe- 
rience for you, may justly claim, I not 
know of," said Julia, in a tone of wounded 
sensibility ; " but they present for:me,deep 
interest of your happiness : they tell to - me, 
' there is not, a blessing, in existence, . they 
do not, much wish, for you/" • • 

• " Then, then Julia !" replied Fitzroy^ 
softened almost to tears of tenderness and 
joy, ** they wish you mine &x ever." . 
f They now reached the door of the house^ 
and Lady Gaythom called to him : 
\ " My coach is last^ Fitzroy," said she; 
V and remember^ I expect you to escort 
xne home; therefore^ li politesse has any 
- demand . up ~ stairs upon you, be speedy 
in your civilities; for I shall: be in waijkiBg 
for you." 

. ^< I know not that there exists any ne^ 
cessity for my going up -again," replieKl 
Fitzroy coloring. " All' the . laidies liave. 
now left the,ball*room ; except the Duchess 
of Springeourt and her party, and they 9x0 
Mr. Smith's guests and friends, not mine-*" . 

^* And notwithstanding that," exclaimed 
Lord Gaythom, who ; w^s , taking jteodM 
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eare of Miss Penrose, to whom he had most 
particularly attached himself during the 
evening*— ** and notwithstanding that; sure- 
1^5 tlie elegaiHk, well<l>i!>ed disciple of the 
Chesterfieldean system, will not dffeiid 
against every rate of propriety, by failing 
to pay the friends of Mr. Smith the. fmall 
attention Which common civittty demands." 
' Pitzroy felt Lord Gaythom^s malice, 
and was sensibly provoked ^ and to Julia 
he instantly applied ibr her <^inion on the 
subject. 

Jfilia colored at tMs {mbtic tribute of 
deference paid to her opinion-; but, unhesi- 
fatMigly, replied: ^ I^ieed, Mr, Fit^roy,^ 
I do agree, v^ moch, with hts Imbhip, 
Ibr ttrinking; the Iriends, to Mc. Smitli, 
claim for you, this attention. — Surely yoi> 
will, to them go,'" i^e added in a lower- 
ed (bone; and with a smile, so ineflably 
dWMt, and a iook, so unaffectedly confid* 
ilig, ttett banished the idea ^ervery womaiv 
but IvSitx De Cli#brj, fr<nn the mind of 
FitOToy, at (Aurt mom^it ; and having safe- 
fy pladed her in Doctor Hargrave's coach, 
ht JbMk tbciarm of Lwd Erancis .Loraine^ 
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and hurried to pay his parting civilities to 
the duchess and her friends. The lurefe rf 
Lady Enderfield, for detaining Fitzroy, wen 
exerted in vain ; and Lady Gay thorn had not 
to complain of being long delayed. 

Ere Julia sought her pillow, she imparted 
every event of the evening to her kind and 
sincere friend Mrs. Goodwin, who had 
heard and observed sufficient of Lady 
Enderfield, to make her tremble for the 
success of her ardent wishes, relative to 
Fitzroy and Julia, until the falling of 
the chandelier ; when the conduct of Fitz* 
roy banished every fear: and, now, the 
communications of our heroine strengthen^ 
ed her most sanguine expectations. 

Full of hope and Joy, this excellent 
woman quitted the chamber of Julia, whose 
gentle bosom felt the fluttering of an inno. 
vating guest, who seemed to monopolize 
every thought, and soften them into tender 
solicitude for Fitzroy, whose brilliant per- 
fections, aided by the highly flattering at-? 
tentions, and unequivocal language- of re- 
spectful love, with which he assailed her, 
had imperceptibly made their progress to* 
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wards attaching her; and although her.re» 
sentment^ and her momentary eontempt, 
had been excited by his conduct during 
some part of this evening; yet had. her 
pity for his past sufferings; lier anxiety 
and sympathy for his present distressing 
embarrassment ; being so powerfully awak- 
ened, resentment and Contempt had been 
lulled : and the almost frantic anguish be 
evinced wlien danger threatened her>^ had 
so complet-ely subdued the last struggles of 
her affection for freedom, that rest for this 
night was banished from her pillow ; and 
Fitzrdy was now : enshrined in the pure 
temple of her heart. 

With this newly awakened fascination^ 
she found ten tlwusand fears obtrude to 
agitate her bosom ; and her thoughts were 
all tumult, without a certain hope to rest 
upon, except the affections of Fitzroy,. and 
some entanglement with Lady Enderfield; 
some unguarded promise, or wrong inter- 
pretation, might make imperious honPf 
demand the sacrifice of those affections. 
^' And would the sacrifice be great which re- 
stored them to the object of his first, at- 
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tachment ?*' was a question her throbbing 
heart suggested ; and the same heart nobly 
breathed a fervent wish^ that if the trial 
should be required of him> the pain it 
inflicted might not be lasting or deeply 
felt 
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True to her appointment^ Julia inhaled 
the refreshing breeze of morning in the 
Rectory grounds by eight o'clock ; and as, 
with fluttering expectation, she gained the 
mound, whence she could command a 
view of the footpath from the Priory, she 
beheld Fitzroy dashing the dew-drops from 
the tender grass in eager speed, that would 
not take the lengthened way that others 
trod ; but hurried on, in an undeviating 
line, from the house to the boundary of 
the demesne. Over a style into the high 
road (which only now separated him from 
the Rectory grounds) he vaulted ; when, 
to our lieroinc's inexpressible amazement 
and consternation, she suddenly saw Lady 
Jhlnderfield walking in the public road, un- 
attended, and already advanced quite close 
to the spot where Fitzroy stood, in a re* 
treating attitude, ^a\^ \v^ m^^xwV \j^ €^^ 
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her dbsenration. Her ladyship now seemed 
first to recognise him ; she started, stum- 
bled, screamed, -and then, in a tumult of 
tenderneffl, joy, and pain^ declared she 
had dislocated her ankle. Fitzroy now 
flew to her assistance; she threw herself 
into his arms for support : he led, or rather 
bore, her to some felled wood lying near, 
where he 'seated her ; land then, kneeling 
before ' her, exainihed atid gently rubbed 
hef ankle. • 

The first feeling of Julians mind was an 
impube of humani(y, which would hav^e led 
her to aiford her assitanoe to Lady Ender* 
6eld; but, ere she had advanced two steps^ 
reflection restrained that impulse, and the' 
nectitude of her heaitt instantly led her from 
the mound, where the thick surrounding^ 
foliage rendered her a concealed observer 
of them ; and to remain a moment longer 
there, she thought, would be mean, degrade 
ing, iand ungenerous. To the lawn she' 
no«w bent her ^eps, di^nsted and asham-*' 
ed at the inddicacy of Lady Enderfield^^ 
in permitting any man^ except a' surgeon,- 
to sAsitaae the necesdairy privileges of t%a^ 
prdessiotu- - - . ■ - -.-^ * ^ 
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' Julia had not been long rambling about 
the lawn, before she beheld Lady Ender- 
field, limping, and leaning vpon the arm 
of Fitzroy, ^valking towards the town. 
Julia considered this unlucky accident a 
most provoking int^ruption to her tite^i* 
titc with Fitzroy ; but she felt no pang of 
jealousy. She looked upon his attending 
I^dy Enderfield home, as the indispensible 
duty of humanity; and slie should have 
felt grieved, nay have absolutely hated Fitz- 
roy, could he have acted otherwise than he 
did. She concluded Lady Enderfield bad 
slept at the Castle inn, and calculated that, 
in slowly walking there^ and quickly back 
again, and allowing ten minutes for eti- 
quette and formal civilities, that half an 
hour must necessarily elapse before Fitzroy 
could return. 

Patiently Julia walked for this half hour, 
. her eyes often directed to the church steeple, 
to mark the, now, slow progress of timer 
but that glided by, and minute after mi* 
nute, in Hstening, gazing expectation; but 
no Fitzroy appeared. The clock struck 
June, and the chimes announced another 

• • • 

half hour gone fox evet v ^:o^ \xsa^ ^bsai 
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hope, mounted buoyant on her bounding 
heart, had sunk back to the dreary shore 
of disappointment ; as conviction told her, 
the passing footstep, the approaching figure, 
were not those she waited for. 

The benignant Doctor Sydenham, with 
kindness and paternal affection beaming 
in eyes, that. even age had not power to 
dim, met her, as, with languid melancholy 
steps, she, in obedience to the breakfast 
bell, advanced towards the house ; her mind 
ijnbibing ten thousand apprehensions from 
the machinations of Lady Enderfield, who 
has thus found means, by some potent 
spell, to detain Fitzroy from fulfilling his 
own appointment with her : for that his ab- 
sence was involuntary she had no doubt. . 
, The languid countenance, and want of 
cheerfulness, conspix^uous in our heroine, 
were placed to the account of fatigue and 
late hours ; for as only Mrs. Goodwin knew 
of her assignation, so no one else knew of 
her disappointed expectations. 
^ Breakfast had been ended but a short time, 
Ayhen.Lord Francis Loraine was announced. 
He entered with. a countenance that bo^ 
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spoke mentar disquietude,' thoagh the Teil 
of affected cheerfulness was evidently 
thrown over it. His conversation and man- 
ners were always pleasing, and prone to 
gaiety ; but now they were livdy to excess : 
and whilst his large fine and intelligent 
eyes were sunk in sadness, he rattled and 
talked of every thing mirthful, with a 
whimsicality that excited the emulating 
vivacity of the chief part of the circle; 
but which to the eye of the observer, was 
clearly assumed to banish thought, and 
wrest him from himself. 

After some time passed in rattling gene- 
ral chit chat. Lord Francis obtained a seat 
by Julia, and asked her " had she any 
commands to Vienna ?*' 

*^ To Vienna I Why who would execute 
them for me ?" said she. 

*^ I would with the greatest pleasure ; I 
am going thither immediately : in two 
hours time I set off for town, to arrange 
for my speedy departure.*' 

*' But why, you go to Vienna ; when you 
did tell to me, my lord, one day before yes- 
*^^^y> you i^eatly much disliked Austria?'* 
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*' To Vienna \ Lapland ! any wliere 1^11 
go, to fly, if possible, from myself!" 

Julia was shocked ; and the tone of voico 
in which his lordship tittered this, grieved' 
her tery heart; and, with the mild pity 
beaming eyes of inquiring friendly solici- 
tude, she looked upon him. 

He cauglit her hand, which he grasped 
with fervor; but averted his eyes. " I am 
not weU," he said ; ^' and change of air and 
scene, I think, will be the best prescription 

^< Not well, too surely r' mid Jolia> 
much affected. ^ Tour hand, is cold, for 
death, and so tranudous, it is quite grief 
for me. I liope Lord Francis, you do " 
ineMi, to have very good, medical advice, 
before yon London leave ? " * 

" Oh ! no,*' replied Lord Francis, with 
a visible exertion of gaiety ; ** no : my most 
efficacious plan must be to dash about to 
every part of the Continent, where I shall 
be permitted to go; and when I revisit my 
native land, I trust I shall be able to take 
the- hand of my friend's wife without such 
tremor. Before I return, Miss-De Clifford,- 
yi«-*JJlr -I 'h&pe, be nmted l<i •Y\Vix^^\ 
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slnd may your mutual happiness be the 
peculiar care of heaven ! When we went 
home last night, I had a long and inter* 
esting conversation with Fitzroy. My fears 
of Lady Enderfield's machinations^ Svere 
vain ; and fervently do I hope the ardent 
affection which my friend feels for you, 
may prove reciprocal. You, I am con- 
vinced, ^ould be happy with him ; and in 
wishing you to be the wife of Fitzroy, I 
know ^-^ I see — ^^1 feel — I wish him every 
blessing under heaven." He. now turned 
^ib Juliai who was considerably^ affect- 
ed by his : manner and his kindness, and 
addressed Doctor Sydenham with some 
questions relative to his journey. 

** We shall travel so sIowly>'V said Doc- 
tor Sydenham, " or I would askyou to join 
our little party to town.*' . 
: *^ I go the other road, or should be ex- 
tremely happy to join you, sir,'* replied 
Lord Francis with stifled emotion. 

^' I thought your lordsliip was in a hurry 

to get to London; and that road is seven 

miles longer than the one we mean to. go^'^ 

3aid the good doctor. 

^' Man is a cai|^x\c\.Q\^) \i«^^sd. %]iifloiaIi 
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Doctor Sydenham. « We often go the most 
lengthened ways to attain our wishes, and 
sometimes take arduous pains to fly from 
and shun that which we would give worlds 
to obtain." And now again Lord Francis, 
turning to Julia, asked her, *Vhow long 
since Fitzroy had left the Rectory, and 
whither he was gone ?" 

" He has not been, at all, here, this 
morning,*' she replied. 
, Lord Francis was astonished and alarmed. 
^V Why, •' said he, " Fitzroy left the Priory 
at an etarly hour this morning, all anxietyi 
; to make some necessary explanations to 
the most generous, most estimable of her 
sex/' 

: At this mom^it^. Lord Gay thorn enter<r 
ed, and, eagerly a4vanciDg to Julian with a 
fixed smile upon his countenance, as* 
sumod to conceal the gratified maUce of his 
heart. 

, *^ Miss De Clifford,'! said she, >^ I rejoice 
exceedingly, to perceive you have not suf- 
fered from that terror, the accident which so 
imminently threatened y<5ur safety last 
night naturally occasioned. Your com* 
panion in danger, too, \\\e i^^^vcv^^^^ 
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Lady Endcrfield, is also perfectly recover* 
ed, and looking most divinely this morn- 
ing. — A propos ! I have to congratulate 
you upon the influence your opinions have 
acquired over Fitzroy. You know, last 
night, how extremely awrge he was to pay- 
ing the requisite civilities to the duchess 
and her party, until you coincided with 
mc; and \o\ this morning, so perfectly has 
he been convince by you of civility and 
attention being due to them^ that he has, 
for now nearly three hours» been paying 
his devoifs there* He» a& wdU as myself^ 
breakfasted with the duchess. I a^^ced him 
to accompany me bitfaer ; but who (koow« 
ing his former ardent attachment to Lady 
Enderfidd) can ^^onder at the in&tuation 
which now detsuns him» from paying his 
parting compliments, where so justly due^^ 
to Miss De Clifford aod Doctor Syden« 
ham!'* 

Julia's heart felt the pang intended for 
it ; but her eariy griefe had taught her, by 
the precepts of duty, the difficult task of 
wearing the placid smile of tranquillity, 
when her bosom was torn with' anguish; 
and now pride, ox x^X\vex^ m wit \&.<^^ th$ 
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innate delicacy of a truly pure mind slirink* 
ing from the thought of evincing love for a 
man who slighted her, and trifled with her 
feelings, commanded every exertion to sus- 
tain a dignified composure. The momentary 
conflict was painful, but pride and delicacy 
triumphed; and with a mild, unembarrassed 
fiir, she coolly addressed his lordship, say- 
ing: 

** If you fear, of a wasp. Lord Gaythorn, 
vou had better, to beware of one, that 
has this instant made his creep into your 
sleeve," 

Lord Gaythorn found the wasp ; and was 
amazed and provoked to perceive he had 
failed in the attempt of wounding the feel- 
ings of Julia, which her observation of the 
movements of a wasp, whilst hearing intel- 
ligence he hoped would mortify her, and 
,prove his ample revenge for her scorn of 
himself, plainly evinced. But Lord Francis 
displayed not that indifference which Julia 
assumed: astonishment, indignation, and 
regret, were strongly portrayed in bis in-- 
telligent countenance; whilst he eagerly 
demanded, " Where was the Springcourt 
party?'' 
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**^ At her grace's lodgings," replied Lor<l 
Gaythorn. " Apartmeyits she engages, by 
the year, for the convenience of herself and 
friends upon all public occasions. After the 
country balls, during the races, or any other 
festivity, she never returns to Springcourt; 
but sleeps at these lodgings ; and gives de- 
Jightful dejeiines. I never was at a more gay 
and charming one than that of this morning. 
Lady Enderjfield, ever briUiant in beauty 
and wit, was all that was seducing; and our 
fascinated friend sat by her side entranced, 
drinking large and potent draughts of reno- 
vated love.'' 

" I can read very well, in his lordship's 
odious countenance, so strong of malice, 
that see I do, for certainty, there is great 
deal from malevolence, in what he says; 
and therefore, misrepresentation extreme- 
ly much, I at all not doubt;'! said Julia, 
mentally. ** I will not for this belief, make 
the condemnation for Fitzroy; although 
I have for thought, he cannot for possi- 
bility, have exemption from all, censure, 
since after his professions, so much in seri- 
ousness, ought he not (however in situa- 
tion with otkers'^ \veve Vo c^xfta^ ^\\d s^k 
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farewell, and say for me, in honesty,*' why 
he not fulfilled appointment, of his very 
own making/* 

Lord Gaythorn now seated himself by 
the simpering Miss Penrose, and commenc- 
ed the continuation of his flattering adula- 
tion I and Lord Francis, calling Julia to the 
garden door (under the pretence of showing 
■her a beautiful plant), eagerly assured her, 
he conceived *^ The intelligence of Lord 
Gaythorn' s, if not an entire fabrication of his 
own fertile imagination, at least a mali- 
cious exaggeration. For, if there is truth 
in man/.' his lordship continued, " the af- 
fections — the tenderest affections of Fitz- 
roy are your's ; and so incontestibly, that I 
have in my possession (confided to my care, ^ 
in the sacred name of fijpndship) a letter 
from Fitzroy to his father (now at Vienna), 
announcing his attachment to you ; and re- 
questing his .lordship's approbation to his 
marriage with you, should he prove so for- 
tunate as to obtain theT>lessing of your affec- 
tions. Fitzroy, knowing this letter is only 
to claim the long promised consent of his 
parents to his marriage, whenever he should 
find the choice of his hearts >nq\31^ \n!^\. ^^i^ 
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td se&d it if he was not serionsly and honor« 
ably attached^ — ^would not dare to make me 
the bearer of it. Entrusted with such a mis- 
sion, can I doubt the sincerity of Fitzroy ; 
and do not you doubt it. Miss De CliiSbrd, 
if doing so can pain your gentle bosom. 
Though strange and mysterious his absence 
is, I will believe that he can well account for 
it. He leaves Z. at eight o'clock this even- 
ing for London; and, rest assured, when he 
calls upon you io-morrow, he will explain. 
every thing to your satisfaction.' ' 

This intelligence of the amiable Lord 
Francis withdrew at once the veil which 
concealed the sensibility of Julia : her agi- 
-tation became visible; she blushed, she 
trembled, she coiild not speak. The agita- 
tion of his lordship baffled concealment, too ; 
his color changed to a death-like paleness; 
his tremor was excessive ; and his articula- 
tion was a sigh from his heart. 
- Lord Gaythorn, conjecturing the natun^ 
of this conference, hastily approached them, 
leading the pliant Miss Penrose, to admire 
this beautiful plant which so engaged them. 
Celestina now advanced from the green- 
house, wit\i a \>a^Vftt oi Ofta\c^ do^T^ers* die 
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hd& hMX jgfidaierijfig tfor . JnUt^ ifKho Ar 

bi94«: f»^ {^6 JWQ0tiu^»9 »f h^r .mnniiers. 
ii((^(tbe (gwdiwiUt /and isvwlh^iiighoat jid* 
nSmttonj M AIkU csKseotric^ lUnoiaBQecfid {m- 

pil of reason. 

Biwly pretty* tlutt i9be ea^citedjbbe.atteo* 
kifaafj^rd^draytiboin:; who>ii'fl^iiig fdgy- 
fulness, attempted tko cktss her, and -Celes- 
liftii tM^uU^ ihii^i wiHi ;& amavtiboKioa the 

^^ JTduBm/' iOeitd ahe, ^ei^^ntfiill^,. << tbiitf s 
for 3^011. j)£^ou idare.iiiot itake:8uoh a liberty 
Britb^Mifl&tDe C^li£ford, ^and t^hall not with 
R]e,tiioanitelLyoUyiti;ioi|gh 3e>ou iMrea^loFd 
lhat>tnyi father cliobs^4a make can 'idol of ; 
««4>ttt'd[ worship ino t^razen iniagiis/' 

**What!'' exclaimed Lord Gay thoni^at- 
iMilithig ^ laugh 4)ff 'this ^n^Ient >rebuffj 
^ihM MissoDe CliiSepditit^n setting *yott a 
IteKtn (^idiiidain>?^^- .< . . <. 

■ ^^Mq^* saidXI^stMia 9 ^ -hutM^e faas^t 
neiaiuttKiEmiple thalil iwJHih 1 could imitate ; 
hutlwas I to-tiB)f^\t;tttiIjim«s.Old'^ you ate^ 
I shall never be able ^ '«blMft \.^Vn^\5^^ 

VOL. I. ^ 
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'to, as 1 cannot be like Misb De Clifford, I 
'wiU not be like any body else ;^hm> I won't" 
. " What!" exclaimed his lordship, in af- 
fected astonishment^ ^^ what ! and will you 
not strive to imitate the &scinating Miss 
Penrose?'* 

" And let you, my old boy, make love 
-tome. —No, don't you believe that :-*4K) 
-old frumps of a married man shall ever 
• squeeze my hand, or kiss it. — Faugh ! tbe 
-thoughts of it makes me sick." 

Lord Gay thorn, although deeply mortified 

and offended, chose not to appear angry; 

but still laughed, while Miss Penrose blosb- 

ed^ and looked extremely disconcerted. 
^' Pray, my lord," asked Celestina, on 

observing the displeasure and ccmfusiwiof 
, her friend, *^ is Lady Gay thom in a bad 

state of health ? — any chance of her sooa 

dying ?'• 
' <' Oh ! UA," said lus Lordship — <^ I hare 

no such consoUng prospect^ nosuchflattCF 

ing hope : but why do you ask^ my pretty 

romp ? Do you waeaa to be her successor?" 
'' Me !" she replied^ with a shudder a- 

pressire of recoiling disgust -^ ^* Oh ! no; 

but Miss l?exyiQse d^^yes^.* * 
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" Me! Miss Hargirave! How can you 
say such — such a spiteful thing ? ' ' exclaimed 

. Miss Penrose, angrily. 

" Why because you awoke me in the 
middle of my short sleep this morning, to 

. ask me, ' if Lady Gaythorn was not in -^t 
very bad state of health?' Consumption, 

. lethargy, of some incurable disease, you 
wanted to attack her with ; and, had you 

. not wished for her death, why think of kill» 
ing her ? For my part, I had rather, a ereot^ 

' deal, his lordship was to die ; and so would 

J you too, only, for only: though I can't read 
very extraordinarily, I can spell as fast . as 
those who set the letters, and I know what 

• C-O-R-O-N-E-T stands for; so I do." 

^* Really, Miss Hargrdrve, I am astonished 

r at your ill-nature ; — ^jfour — ^your cruel insi- 
nuations* I caimot conceive why you should 
say such very reprehensible things,** ex- 

' claimed Miss Penrose, almost in tears, with 
3hame and vexation. 

Doctor Sydenham now entered the 
grounds. *' Tlfe carriages are drawn up 
for our departure. Miss De Clifford,*' said 

. he ; *• but if you wJsh to stay longer* they 
can very readily wait.'* ^ 
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"•'Oh! ho, dear sir," Julia replied, sup- 
|)ressing an obtrading sigh. ^< I have not 
particular wish, for longer stay ; that is, I 
^^6 Mestn, I«^I cannot, very Mrell, quit Z., 
'where I h&t« ^feiqpetttnted, so exceedingly 
^much, of kindness, «ind hospitality, nvithoati 
fgt<eat dMl, 4f regngt; but yet I think/' she 
^ Added, (alehongfa heir t)osom etitertaioed a 
'0%net wiishto see Fitsinoy; but cohceiviflg 
ilt-niviould be de^ading to her to linger, in 
qf^-humUe hope of his coming) *< as we shall 
>tliGtte], not, p^ul^ctdarly &st; we had better 
^ui^h, .4fnake iAO 'unnecessary^ delays; and 
%t yoitr time, and Mrs/Ckiodwin^ sir, I 
ish^ll be ready ^ite, fin* to attend you.'* 

As all amasennent, for the present, vms 
'tm>r ^t 2.> Mrs: Hargrave, nowtdl anxiety 
•^ get to Bath, made no effort to. detain her 
•siister a moment; ftor did the wasry rector, 
•'»ow he pfei^eived Lord Gaylhom-s admi- 
ration of Mm De Cltiford vraa changed to 
envy, hatred, and maUce : «K> -tlcat^ every | 
'Ihing having been already 'aitanged in the j 
carriages, the ceremony of ferewela, and tfae ; 
departure of our trav^er*, ihrane^atciy ] 
-took place. f 

Lord ¥taivc\s\e^ ^»c»^excwofoAa the :Mat I 
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and comfortable chariot of Doctor Syden- 
ham : he pressed her hand with tremulous 
fervor; 'but his faltering tongue could not 
pronounce adieu; and the moment the cor-^ 
riage began to move^ he darted across tl)a 
road into the Priory ground^ > hurried ra? 
pidly along ; nor turned his face, uor casyb 
^' ene longings lingering look bebij;icL'' 

Doctor Sydenham accurately observed 
him. <' I wish/' said he, in a voice of pi^» 
'< I wish i^ord Francis bad sucqompanied us 
to town.*' 

'< I wish be had/' replied Juliiu 

*< I abo wish that I wsm obliged! tQ. upite 
your hand and his, to-morrow momingy'' 
said Doctor Sydenham. 

** A most exceedingly^ much ecvLcellen^. 
wish^ &r me» air; since wh^^vecs i^ so foe-, 
tunate, as to be^ to him wife^ must he,. ^ 
qniteUappy woman/' replied Ji*liJH ftmiliag; 
^but much surprised at Doctor Sj^d^nham'^ 
wish. 

^' He seems a most perfectly asG^ssble 
young man, and very bandsomej^ too," said 
Mrs. Goodwin. " When I first saw him^ \ 
thought nothing of him; but, <?wry tim^e I 
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have looked at him sinc6, 1 found he became 
handsomer, and still handsomer." 

** Lord Francis/' observed Julia, "'has so 
great deal of mind, that it gives for his coun- 
tenance, the most interesting kind, of beau* 
ty. He is, in every respect, so greatly ami- 
able ; that I dg grieve for finding, hf is so 
much ill ; and fervently 1 hope, this expe- ' 
dition to Vienna, may completely make ef- 
fect for his cure.'* 

** I -hope no such thing,*' said Doctor 
Sydenham, ivith unusual quickness. ' 

"Dear sir!'' ejaculated Julia in ainaze* 
ment — " Not vv^ish, for poor Lord Francis^ 
to ^et cure!" 

" I suppose/* said Mrs. Goodwin, " you 
do not wish foreign air, or foreign pby- 
Bicians, should have the credit of his reco- 
T^ry." 

•* I wish him to return with his maladv, 
and to find the successful physician here," 
replied the good doctor. 

*« Well, that is being, very greatly, na- 
tional, indeed," said Julia, - astonished at 
su6h unjustifiable prejudice, which, in this 
case, she thought was cruelty. 
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Our heroine did not leave Z. without a. 
sigh of regret; nor pass through it, from 
the Rectory, without stealing many a wistfui. 
glance, from beneath the long silken fringe. 
of her eye-lids, at each door and windovVji' 
>Vhere she thought it likely her grace oC 
Springcourt*s lodgings might be > but, alas 1, 
no Fitzroy could she see. As they pro- 
ceeded on their joamey> her retentive me- 
mory faithfully recognised the spot wherQ 
Fitzroy had gallantly leaped from the soci- 
able to Biddy O'Connor's rescue* She re« 
memberedy too» the farm-house, where the 
sociable stood waiting ; and hailed the very, 
spot where it passed them on the road^ and 
surprised her with the unexpected sight of. 
Fitzroy* > 

These recollections, and many more, oc- 
cupied the thoughts of Julia ! and many cf 
tliese reminiscences s^dened her heart; 
for, notwithstanding the intelligence Lord 
Francis had so kindly communicated^ she 
trembled at the fascinations of Lady Enderr 
field, and the influence of first-love; for 
although that love bad been requited with 
perfidy, Fitzroy seemed not to recollect the 
injury ; and Lady Enderiield» y; Vtf^ \\^l^>&2»^ 
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itlijgfht possess the power of making that 
donsentj he had sent to solicit his father 
ft>v, of AO- ah^ail, even before it coulid arrive. 
The ikiof e she riSflected, the more these de- 
i^tsditigf. thoilghts^ acquired strength ; but, 
silthough her heart was dejected, her coim- 
tenance w^ serene, afld ske exerted herself 
to ^ntepfoia her kind c^mpanidiis^ and was 
MsAnenlty ^uecesi^fcdl 

Mrs; G^kklwin, beftdi' tHait sftie' t'i'<)^<»^ 
td be, did tfoC ^ince hftlf the texts^slke ex- 
petiiiAttd oh heft jtmmef ic^^hf, atl«f - dMt nMf 
4w it the carriage' ttr wadk ite» Sd* ftfeqfteiilily 
as shetbreatene<f; so that, rrotwitftistanrfingf 
they did not travel post, they arrived in 
Great Russel-Street about seven o*clock; 
fluid the pain of parting was novr folly 
equaled' fey the joy of meeting. 

Doctor Sydenham was received by Mr. 
Goodwin' (\¥ho ha^ been apprised of hUs 
coming) whh cordiality ami respect, JnRa 
the good mart greeted a» the ehikl" of his 
affection ; and he gazed on hrs adored wife, 
^ and boy, in silent joy that told it'» feelings 
by a starting tear. The children were all 
iwldwithrapt\Ke5»a*c\\»\^V^NXNRvc vaotber, 
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to Charles, Julia, and Biddy O'Comior, as if 
they apprehended their leaving them again; 
and Mrs. Goodwin, with eyes that sparkled 
in tears of conjugal and maternal tender- 
ness, thought sh^. bftd n^vep n^n Mr. Good- 
win look so young, or well, in all her life ; 
thought the children all handsomer than 
when sh^ part^ from them; (be house 
niore cheerful aud comfortable; and eveti 
pu3s, she was sure, look^ sleeker, 9.ni| 
whiter, than usual. 

Doctor Sydenham was higWy pl«»sed with? 
his accommodation ; wa^ chanpned witlv 
Mr. Goodwin, and bis lovely gbiklrea ; aa4 
the evening went off moat completely toiF 
iiis 8atis&eti<»d» in tbis family of e<M)QQ(^ 
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CHAPTER XVIT. 



Our heroine was not yet 'so much in love 
as to lose her whole night's rest after a day 
of fatigue. She slept very comfortably, 
in defiance of London noise, and Mr. 
Cupid; and awoke by seven to think of 
Fitzroy^ who, from eleven o'clock, she 
began anxiously to expect ; but hour after 
hour crept on, and every coach slie heard 
approaching, every hasty step, every door ' 
that opened, making her heart bound in 
expectation of Fitzruy ; but he came not 
Night arrived ; but not Fitzroy. The suc- 
ceeding day passed in disappointed ex- 
pectation ; so did the next» and the next ; 
until a week, and then ten days> elapsed ; 
and nothing of Fitzroy was seen or heard. 

We will not weary the patience of our 
readers, by attempting to delineate the 
foelings of Julia, during this painful period 

c/ ea^eGtatioii» s^\civX>9Aift> 
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ment A heart of sensibility, like hers, 
could not but deeply feel all the pangs 
which a situation like this could inflict; 
but still she had powers of mind suflicient 
for exertion, and she rallied all her mental 
forces to sustain her through this severe 
triaL 

She had confided every secret of her 
heart, with all her hopes and fears, to Mrs« 
Goodwin ; who, not faithful to this confl-^ 
dence, yet just to friendship, imparted all 
to her husband, and Doctor Sydenham* 
The latter instantly determined, that th^ 
feelings of his dear child^^ as he now con^^ 
stantty termed Miss De Clifford, should 
not be tortured longer by . suspense ; nor 
her inestimable affections trifled with : he^ 
therefore, wrote to a confidential wary 
friend, in the neighbourhood of Spring- 
court, to- learn what tidings be could re>» 
lative to* Fitxroy ; whom he found had 
never retiimed to his house in town sincii 
the election, and all his lettiers were sent 
to Springcourt. On the tenth morning 
after our heroine quitted Z», an answer to 
DootorSyd^lhAm's inquiries afrivcd, and 
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overwhelmed these three atutiotts friends 
with pity» griefs and sd^vm^ for Julia. 

The intelligence, which this letter 
Inrought, ivas <' that Fitzroy had attended 
the duchess- and her party from Z., the 
day after the ball^ to Springcourt^ where 
he had continued ever since, the acknow-* 
leged, favored lover iof Lady Endevfield, 
whom, there was no doi|bt» he was very 
shortly to lead to the altar of H3rmen/' 

These three aiixioui friends of our he- 
roine were, with real grief of hearty de« 
ploring the contents <^ tbis nost no- 
welcome ejHstle, and bemooiiin^ the sad 
fate c^ Julia, ift thus eariy Hieetiiig a dis-* 
appointment of the heart ; justly feprobaft<« 
ing the conduct of Pitzroy, and couredting 
bow they could > most ki&dly, break the 
distressing inftelligence to her; wheft the 
object of their solicitude entesed tbe rMm i 
ft newspaper m her hand, and tbe mmt 
^oquent k>ok pf melancholy resignalMO 
visible in every line of hes beaatiiul cons* 
tenance. 

The sikUcD eessation of eamert eoa» 
versation> thatmaikod ber eAtraM^xBtrucI^ 
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her forcibly; and the tender look 6f in- 
teresty with which each of her friends re- 
garded her, convinced her they, too, had % 
heard of Fitzroy, and all was true. 

*^ Doctor Sydenham,'* said Julia, in a 
hurried unsteady Toice, which bespoke 
the mind but ill at ease—" Doctor Syden- 
ham, I do know very well, you received 
letter ; and I see, I know, by the looks, for 
pity, of 9)t\ my benevolent friends, jouk 
have, for intelligence, something, you fear, 
will be sad affliction, for me : but I can 
anticipate all, eiren all. — This p£^r, an- 
nounces for me, the approaching marriage^ 
for Mr. Fiteroy, and Lady jEnderiield. 
Here, dear sir, you can it read, yofH'seif." 
Julia, at this moment, having caught the 
ayoflkpathwing glfinpe of Mrs. Goo4wiBi 
smiled, atid burst into tears, " I feel, fo^ 
it, Mrs. Goodwin," she continutd: "X 
do not deny, I feel fyr it; but I do trwt» 
I call bear it.— -I— I shsdl now go, to my, 
oim room ', bat <k> i^'t you follow me^^I prujr 
yeM, do not; nor do nQt» let dear Ilos9 
ooBie to me : for I will to you come, when 
I ^B» mile, i^aioi but tiiat will npt be in 
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my friends ! — My heart, though now fuD, 
of great trouble, is very equal still, for 
v"^ gratitude; and cannot bear, to see you 
sad, for me ; and I willy so soon as my 
power does come, return to you. — Oh! 
so tranquil, ^^ou shall not need to think, I 
have had any grief, at all, for conquering/* 
She now kissed her hand affectionately to 
them all, smiled and sobbed, and sobbed 
and smiled, and so retired; leaving her 
friends^ struck to the heart, in sorrow for 
her, and more indignant than ever with the 
infatuated man, who could thus sport with 
the happiness of such a gentle, amiable 
being, and blindly l>ecome the wretched 
dupe of art. 

These sincere friernls of our heroine 
knew so much of her heart, that they 
firmly believed her peace of mind destroy* 
ed. Her affections, cmce gatfied, they 
considered for ever gone. This was not a 
light attachment for a common object 
They all knew the captivating graces, the 
briHiaiit attractions, of F4t«roy; attractions 
li^hich it was scarcely possible- miy woman 
€f fiensibility eoold withstands whom he 
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tor Sydenham both knew how Julia had' 
been wooed by every fascination of allure- 
ment in the suitor ; by strongly awakened 
gratitude ; by the voice of popularity ; 
the force of contrast; by attention the 
most seducing, tender^ marked, and flatter- 
ing. Every susceptible feeling of her migd 
had been powerfully, almost magically' 
assailed; and all, sepiarately ensnared, be-' 
came combined auxiliaries in the conquest 
of her heart; Bitterly they all deplored 
Julia's unfortunate excursion to Z. ; and- 
Mr. and Mrs. Goodwin severely ceftsurecT 
themselves for the adoption of a scheme, 
\vhich> though so well they meant it, had 
sacrificed their favorite's peace of mind, 
they feared, for ever. ' 

. Thrice the anxious sympathising friendii 
of Jiilia heard, with beating hearts, her*' 
chamber-door op^n, and her light foot*- 
steps descending the stairs; but twice, - 
with grief, they heard her suddenly re*^ 
treat,. «nd close her door, for she found she' 
could not yet 6mile; but her third essay 
proved miccessfol: she joined her friends/ 
and, true to her word, ' looking so tranquil,^ 
that, had thev iiot beea m -VK^iL^*^^ 
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they most have thought indeed she had fio 
real grief ta hide : but though serene was 
Julia's aspect; though she smiled in sweet- 
est resignation; though she entered wil- 
lingly into conversation^ and sedulously 
strove to entertain others, and be enter- 
tained, and instructed herself; yet symp- 
toms were not wanting, which, tacitly, 
though touchingly, proclaimed an afilicled 
lieart. 

Mr. and Mrs. Goodwin, with Doctor 
Sydenham, now evinced, with anxious 
care> th^ir affectionate and parental so* 
licitude for the restoration of Julia's peace* 
Mrs. Goodwin, with amiable persever- 
ance, daily ransacked her brains, her mo- 
ther's choice receipt-books, and the mar- 
kets, for some new and unexpected de- 
ficacy, to tempt tine flown appetite of her 
beloved Miss da Clifford ta eat. Mr* 
Goodwin, as iadustrioiidy^ supplied food 
for her mind ; for every new publieatioD «f 
amusemefit he anxiouiily ac^ttght ^ penned 
with cture himself; and if he conceived it 
ipigfat entertain^ without eaervaitiiigv a 
inind he wished to hire Setaxik. gtie^ he 

gftYeidliar .W twdv mlli^^ ^^£^«ikM &Y<ltt^^ 
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bam took her out every day» with some of 
the GeodMrind, oa nevr excursioitt, round 
tl>e environs of London; or to see some 
sight contained in the metropolis, not a 
lion of which had Julia or Rosa ever seen, 
before ;. and^ as adversity had deprived our 
herome of her harp, Doctm* Sydenham^ 
presented bier with the finest-toned one, on 
^e, in txmw: and thua, with every mc*- 
ment employed^ and adQused by these her 
Mak>u» firmid^ Jnlia^ too gtatefuL for their 
kitldke^ Mit to aid their benevblent ex- 
eftiodtf^ and too pious^ vduiitarily^ to £eed 
on griefs that must ultimately destroy her^ 
fbund die pofg^nttncy of her disappamCed 
love imperceptibly gliding into the caha 
q£ resignation* and,. alUioogh no* happy^ 
could tlvmk of Fitsiioyy as the husband oi 
Lady Endeifieldi^ witboot aheddhig teara; 
and dwell on^ the idea of never more beliold- 
ing him without that anguish of hearts 
which had ati hjpst assailed her when these 
painful ideasf eecnmed 
. UnfiMTtuiiatehr for the speedy recovery 
of ow heroine's tran^illiirfy no teaent-* 
mctit against Fitzroy had. been awaken* 
^ Instead <£ indagpasol t^'^x^^^^^o^st^ 
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of his conduct, towards herself^ her gentle 
bosom harboured pity for him, as the 
dupe of art the most refined; blandish- 
ments the most alluring; the unfortunate 
victim of credulity^ doomed to a life of 
wretchedness and repentance: and now^ 
each day, with composed resignation,, 
almost heroic, on her. own part, but with 
tender^ agonised solicitude for the dread- 
ed fate of Fitzroy, she examined the news* 
papers^ to learn when that unpropitioos. 
knot was to be tied> which the papers daily 
announced something alluding to the ap* 
proach of. 

One month had just elapsed since onr 
heroine's return fi-om Z., when, one even* 
ing, about eight o'clock, as all the juve- 
jules of this family of harmony, (who were* 
not too young to engage in it); were play* 
kig at blindman's buff in the 'drawing- 
room, where they now took their tea every 
evening, their ears were suddenly assailed, 
on the moment of a carriage stopping, by 
a knock at the street-door, so loud, and 
tonishbf lengthened, that it seemed to 
threaten the overthrow of the house to it's 
foundation. Suchja phenomenon .was tbi& 
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sound in the house of Mr. Goodwin, that ' 
the younger children, in terror, clung to 
their mother ; M'liilst those engaged in * 
play, conceiving it certainly a mistake of 
houses, went on imconcemedly with their* 
pastime, in high delight; as Julia now was 
hoodwinked, and who, from her agility, and • 
quickness in turning upon her pursuers, 
they considered it infinite honor and clever--* 
ness to dude. Mr. Goodwin looking, with ' 
nptnre, at his happy offspring, and, w4th ' 
Doctor Sydenham, mentally rejoicing that 
Jiilia*s.mind seemed really engaged in the 
amusement, who now appeared as much a 
playful child as any of her companions ; ' 
when the room <jloor v%as most unexpectedly* 
tlirownopen by Doctor Sydenham's foot*' 
man, " Lady Delaraore " announced, and' 
her ladyship entered. 

- Julia was electrified. The name of Lady ■ 
Delamore and Fitzroy she felt as sync-' 
nytnous. Her . heart bounded and flutterc d 
painfully. Lady ^Delamore was come on 
an embassy from Fitzroy, she instantly 
Conjectured^ but of what nature she was 
yet to learn ; and such was the trepi* 
dation of her frame, that she could not 
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disentangle herself from the band which 
sliU blinded her; and Mrs. Goodwin, oc* 
cupied in receiving this unexpected visitcn^ 
tkought not of extricating our poor heroine 
fpom. her embarrassment. 

Lady Delamore was now only iii her 
tlurty-nintb year, although her eldest chUd 
wanted but a short, period of attaining her 
twentj-third bieth^day. Hsei ladyship had 
married before she was quite fifteen;, andv 
in despite of rather delicate hisajlth,, and a 
long series of mental disquietudey stiH re- 
tained, unimpaired* the dazzling*, and al* 
most unparalleled, beauty of her ytnitb;> 
for, like tlie fabulous deitiesi, years -passed 
over her head without affecting her appear*-, 
ance. Time, enamoured of her charms^ 
aeemed resolved to spare them, fearing 
never more to behold them equaled; not 
suffered age to trace, a furrow on a brow, 
where sweetness, benevolence, sense, mild^ 
iiess, and dignity,, happily blended, safe 
conspicuouiS. Her manners were a^ fas- 
einating, as' her countenance : she aeised> 
at once, the admiration of erery beholder* 
and won the affection and ^teem of all 
whom she wished to please. 
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Her ladyship, as slie politeiy returned 
the civilities of Mrs. Goixlwin, inquired for 
Miss de Clifford ; " to whom her visit was," 
sbesaid. 

"Miss de CUflFord, madam!" replied 
.Mrs. Goodwin, now perceiving the distress 
'of JuUa, and hastening to ber assistance -^ 
*< Miss de ClifTord, madam ! has just been, 
with her usual goodness, making my chil- 
dren happy, by condescending to join in 
tkeir very juvenile wnusement." 

;Ijidy D^lamore looked with Suisse and 
pleasure upon the lovely group, iwhose in- 
aocent mirth she bad disturbed : and now 
Ihe iiio .loiiger hoodwinked Julia, ^emerging 
.fyaa ;4i^l!gui9e, ami althoeghja^tated al- 
most to agony, gracefully paid her compii- 
tnents io ber ladysdaip; wbom^ii^he instant 
she beheldy >«hi?'foiiQd a 'vesisdassiimpulse 
;l6adii(g her tol^ve, fromiiibe^tiakingjiresein- 
blaQce . 4be rbof e, ^even fttrmiger, anfioitEdy, 
itfaan FibstM^ihimMlf^ ! to4h6 ideiamstfcieiMiof 
^nbeatt,.>Sjady Stomrnosid. 

fFora mcriMnt, Jbad^ Oelanmte f^ed ton 
Julia with astonishment and admiratiop, .;in 
iwteigh AQW^tJIame i^f ipftwftdvftmotioa was 
; cestMoly ^e^fld ; ritiiepL.ilMik iKirdb^d 
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with marked and cordial kindness; and, as 
tliey approached a sopha together, perceiving 
Mrs. Goodwin, the gentlemen, and children* 
were about to retire, pplitely requested tliat 
no one might leave the room. 

** I have unfortunately disturbed your 
-mirth, my dears," said her ladyship, kind- 
. ly addressing the children ; ^^ but do not 
- fly from me, as if you were angry with 
. me for so doing.*' The children smiled 
at Lady Delamore, and all retired to dif- 
ferent parts of the room, as fancy led them ; 
not to sit in painful, ' stiff decorum, each 
stuck on a chair to stare at the stranger, 
but, in natural innocent groups, quietly 
to carry on their own amusement in dumb- 
show. 

" To-morrow, Miss De Clifford,*' con- 
tinued her ladyship, "I shall request a 
^ private conference with you. At present, 
, an engagementxompels my making you a 
. mere flying visit — indeed limits my stay to 
the delivery of a letter, which I received 
for you from my brother, but a few hours 
ago." 

i , Julia onjy thought of one biother. Lord 
Horatio Yit&toy^ audi \i!^ w^\»^von in- 
creased. 
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<• It came from abroad with the Ad- 
;tnjralty dispatches^ and came accbmpe- 
lued by. one to ni^f upon the same sub- 
;,|ect ; and knoMring the importance of this 
Jetter, I thought that I only ought' to be 
J the bearer t>f it: and beside^ I wished to 
-convey your -first introduction to that 
amiable man> whom» from henceforth, I 
, trust you will, with pleasure, consider as 
.your £iither} for, as his child, he claims 
.you» ctnd in him you will find (believe me) 
, a tender parent.'* 

The respiration of Julia became painful : 
. her cheek3 were blanched by agitation ; 
and to articulate was impossible. 

La4y Ddamore arose. — " To-morrow," 

said she, ^' at one o'clock, I will be here 

again, if convenient to you then to receive 

me.'' Julia bowed assent ; she could do 

, no more. <' .Wh^i I trust we shall meet 

not as strangers, but as friends,! destined to 

love each other : that you.will look on- me 

as a parent, henceforth, I sincerely hope; 

, and as the guardian del^^ated to protect 

, and mafce you iiappy» until my brother's 

; iietum jbo Eogland. AdKeu^ my .dear you^g 

iiwadr'.. her Jadyship coi!^\sded« VKwtfSKsi:^, 
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the pale <^heel: of Juflia^ iti «yiitv, and 
pressing her with matemal Icinditeds to 
her boBom. *^ Adieu I I see 1 hi|¥e «ot- 
prised, axid, I fear, ^aiitfiriiyvagitated, jm; 
but I hope more plaasnrpible sensations 
IV ill succeed. «-^ Mr. Goodwin, hkSII jhmi 
iKure the goodness ^to eondust fne >o my 
^carriage?'* 

tier ladyship tnow, nvith miieb ^swiB^tneM 
and good bteeding, took. leave ; and .poor 
Jidia, siibduod Jd^ astonishmentaiid a diver- 
sity of emotions, all painfui'in^tii(eje9Ctreaie, 
. sinoe^sbe Bnaod theienabaasy «f jLady Dela- 
mocejwras not through vthemedioxi 'df FilK- 
roy, burst into tears. 

/Mrs."Gx)odwin,/mer aMeIlti«e^to^theJeIi- 
citty of her youagifriend'airitiiatioB^ isentttbe 
>€hiidien auway. 

^ iAih, «rhat of laaiail, is this letter^ nowf 

fobbed J^iUa. ^^ The aoseMtment^ it ^bnagE;, 

was lariced ibr, lUHfengreast niekisioiH 4hat 

(has lainoe Jqwiite, i^ami^d; and noiiy/miidh 

m jhiodness, das tbis i^Mr>4nay im, it 4s 

»G^w>iotyy >:paui for me. I icamiot, at^iffl, 

neodvit; b(Ut}imiyjaiid.q|i^'Othep^d€KkVJ^fti 

;-:isiay^ Mis. rQo0imin. (U^i j[ ■- ^f^ ^n^^my 

HTOom' go, * 'iot ^^o^ Ao >^Vlv ^ uuf eotma- 



385 

ecHy, it's, sad for me, contents ovfer/* She 
gave Mrs. Goodwin the letter; atid a*she 
was departing, was met at the door by Ma^} 
Goodwin, with a cotmteiiaftce iBftAiued 
with pleasure. 

"Why look so sad in th* iftOBAe!* of 
such joy?" said this good |M.n^ kindfy^ 
taking her irtftoWing hand : " Ah^ my 
child, did I not tell you how it Would be ?*' 

**Joyl" replied Julia, mournfully. — 
*^ Letter of Lord Horatio Fitzroy, ^ can now 
be, joy none, for me." 

"You dien have not read j^nt- tetter,** 
said Mn Goodwin: " It is nO& fi^iti^ Lord 
Horatio Fitzroy." 

" No," exclaiimed Jidlkt, catiehing the 
ready arm of Mrs. Goodwin fcft^ support. 
" Then who from# is^ it?? Who to'nie, has 
written, sir dear?" 

" One of the niost celebrated of- ow^ 
naval heroes, one of the most' ihestimabK 
of men — the Barl of Asbgrwre, Eady De- 
Iamore*s own brother. Marrtot; dear Har- 
rioti give Miss'De GHflbf* her l^eir^ GH; 
my child! did-I'ttttl teH you ttefe stt^nga^ 
was-fakhfiilf Thisitfhfe'd^ingi If hSive^ntf 
doubt." 

VOL. h % 
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•'The stranger !'' exclaimed Julia: 
^^ blessings ! blessings great, and much, 
be ever his ! But since it is, of the stranger^ 
I cannot at all read it; but do you, sir 
dear, for me do it." 

Mr. Goodwin, who had the contents of 
the letter anticipated by Lady Ddamore, 
read with an audible, though not an ua- 
deviatingly steady voice, as fdlows : 

" MY CHILD, , 11 

** For my child I will, I must, call you ; 
as your fitther was the brother of my heart. 
And henceforth I shall consider you as a 
precious charge, delegated by Heaven's 
own sacred ordinance to my care. 

*^ It was your misfortune, my chil^^ to 
lose in your tender infancy a. parent be- 
loved, respected, honored by all who 
knew him. , His heart was. enriched by 
every virtue ; his disposition kiqd and af- 
fectionate; and he would have cherished 
you with all the tenderness and care your 
sex and helplessness required: but, poor 
precious babe ! it was your sad fate to lose 
him, and to be left to the protection of a 
monster. 
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«* I have heard of the griefs of your hap-' 
less childhood; of the misery inflicted by 
your barbarous grandmother : my heart 
has bled for you, Julia ; and, to heal the 
wound your sufferings gave, it has vowed 
to protect you, to guard you from every 
possible evil, and to make your future hap- 
piness it's study. 

** Your uncle Almerino, Julia> and my- 
self, entered Eton school on the same 
day, and from the first hour of our meet- 
ing a mutual dislike commenced, which 
each passing hour augmented. I was an 
object of deadly hatred to Jjprd Almerino; 
and he was scorned, contemned by me, 
yvhen your noble father became one of our 
community. I, with the erring judgement of 
a boy, believed both brothers must be 
Sdike contemptible ; and the a miable Fre- 
derick learned a character of me from 
I^rd Almerino, which led him to despisfe 
and shun me ; and the first months we 
passed together were marked by mutual 
disgust, petty insults, and the puerile re- 
prisals of two arch boys of spirit. Lord 
Almerino, the boute-feu^ and the malicious 
stimulator of all your fatVvet's ^\^3^6s»^ 



is^ch^ witli/9ut mercy^ he played upon me ; 
nor was I outdone hy, hun rin retaliation, 
.so that feud after feud succeeded^ and 
amounted our dislike almost to detestation. 
^^ But at length the veil which disgnis- 
e& us to each other was happily removed. 
The house of our dame took fire^ and blaz- 
ed forth in dreadful violence in the dead oS 
ixight. My apartments (chosen by myself) 
were remote from every other. An intense 
frost then froze up every source of water; 
and the fierce wind blew in destructive 
blasts, and . the conflagration was rapid. 
I slept soundly, unconscious of the ter- 
rible fate which almost inevitably threaten- 
ed me. In the general confusion, I was 
at first forgotten; nor remiembered, until 
destruction menaced any one who should, 
in dauntless pity, strive to save me. Terror 
deprived our dame of her senses; and no 
one, no, not one, would attempt my 
rescue but vour noble father. Yes — ^hear 
it, Julia, with exultation — the enemy I had 
industriously made for myself, he, even 
he, came to my rescue, and, inspired by 
supernatural strength, bore me in his arms 
(for he co\i\.d ivol ^w^^^ TQfc\ \.^ a ^lace of 



safety, and iinece ^vtak down beside me> 
subdiied by exertions tiii^relleled. 

^* Froih tiiat memorable niglit I ^amest^ 
fy wished for the fpleildship of Frcidferick 
£)i^ Ciifford, and I fopmed the diesi^ oT 
weeding hi^ heart from every 'error which 
l^nejudioe had led me to believe had sphmg 
up tbei^. When mioirnin^ came, I bought 
»y young preserver, hdtt out my faatid in . 
amity lo him, and entreated, *that he, 
who saved my life, would give me his 
friendship/ 

*♦ * I saved y<Mc Rfe, because you W6r« 
my feUow creature 5 but I will not give my 
friendship to so bad a boy as yon are:' he 
xeplied as with contempt, he turned from 
me. Julia, every word was noted inimy 
lieart 

** I was grieved at his rejection ot lAy 
friendship, and iSeverely Wounded at th$ 
unjust opinion he had formed of me, biii 
hoped time and my cdiiducif would con- 
vince him of his error; but from that 
hour my mischievous persecutidii of De 
Clifford ceased, whilst his continued againsf 
me until he found no Retaliation; and 
then his were no more, for he was t<y:^ 
generous to attack an uuTesew>ATv^ i<^i^* 
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^' Christinas vacation commenced: We 
met on a visit of a week at the house of a 
friend, and weve secretly amazed at the 
good conduct of each other. Again we 
returned to Eton, where, very shortly 
after, the misconduct of Lord Almerino 
caused his expulsion. His dastardly lord-^ 
ship implicated his brother so deeply in 
his own misdeeds^ that the amiable Fre- 
derick must have shared his disgrace, as 
he was too generous, too affectionate, toa 
benevolent, to stigmatise his brother's pro- 
bity by any vindication of himself: but I, 
my child, I knew every circumstance; I 
was a potent witness ; and my testimony^ 
which I hastened to give with all the 
energy my heart was inspired with> by the. 
treachery of one brother and the noble 

forbearance of the other, my testimony 

effectually secured your dear father from. 

expulsion. 

" It was now the turn of Frederick to 

seek me out : he came to me with his fine 

and prepossessing countenance flushed witli 

agitation. — 

" I saved your life," he said, ** but you 

have saved my houoir. Greatly, greatly 
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for myself, am I your debtor j but yoii 
have increased my brother*s infamy, there**^ 
fore I cannot love you:" and, bursting in« 
to tears, he fled from me, and shunned me 
for many succeeding days : nor did he 
take food or rest, so grieved was his noble 
'nature at the disgrace of his profligate^ 
perfidious brother. 

^' 1 fell ill 5 I could not eat, I could not 
sleep: my disease was grief. The being 
whom my heart and judgement now elected 
for the friend of my life shunned, and re- 
fused to love me. I fretted myself into k 
serious fit of illnesd : the cause was made 
known to the amiable Frederick, who in- 
-stantly flew to my bedside, land became my 
pnncipal nurse, and proved my prime phy- 
sician. He gave me all my medicines; 
tenderly soothed me ;. promised me hi3 
friendship ; as he had learned how he had 
been deceived into an erroneous opinion 
of me, and that from every one he now 
found his brother's own universal ill con- 
duct, and got my testimony, had stamped 
Jiis &me with obloquy. . 

'^ From that hour our friendship com^ 

menced, Frederick grasped my heart wit|i 
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the strongest bands of fneiidship ; nor in 
death b^ he . lost .his hold : my. heart still 
c>herL9liesJt's attachment to him. I con- 
«i^ ^mya^f as only separated from him 
^H* ^a.tiime; and when.I -me^t him in a 
ibafipier iwmhi [I )9haU tell him^ with .grati* 
fiejl ^Ufigs, ^ I /have been ai tender parent 
to his orphan child.' 

*^'Frwx J^ton^ Juldiay y^e together fen- 
t^jped i^^n the prdfessioa.^aoh .of us: had 
jQbosen ; ,aQ4 .ifdt^ojigh we m€re destined 
p> cf^ij {Qn ,oiif ^f|ts:(if Anns in. Afferent 
^leflOLQn^, .y€t Iwve. weffoqght, 'ride hy ^e, 
jM^ >eByex9die3 /of , cmv coutotry, xid bjeditoi- 
^ether. /Biat^ alfis ! ^^^ ! .^ter he iveot 
Xq Italy $^e fiu9ver ^^jti^t. I was jupon the 
.Atlantic when yx>^r ;inott .«fniaMe &theo 
tjbie dearest fri^^d.^f my J^i^Q^t^ iwas^ intiie 
jpriiiae of J^f^?, .qaHed from this world of 
»fi)rraw ^ land i^ififortunately l^t yiai, poor 
(l^9[be ! , to (^ ;Q^oe iof her who deserved not 
^mQh a pc^ioiis ichacge. 3 never liked 
JM?s. St. .Clair ; : but J > hfid.no fiuspicicMi she 
j5Y««W ihftve .prOTcd mrch ^aa «nn|U;urdl 
monster to you, or I ^isl^aiild have obtained 
4the >LsMsd >C!hanQcik)r-s permission to take 
tyoii jfrow /her. dAJifts I ihfm 1 gtieye to 
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think I did not know the child of my^Iao. 
mented friend was suffering, in patient 
meekness, every mental misery wkicli 
dire cruelty and neglect could inflict j fofi 
then, as now, I would have taken you to, 
my bosom as my daughter. '^ 

" It is not very Ibngj as time woulcl' 
mark it's journal, since the death of Mro.. 
St. Clair, and all your griefs, were niadd^ 
known to me, my child: ^nd yet I have 
thought it an age, an antediluvian age; 
for I had it not in my power, until this- 
moment, to convey m^v dispatches to» 
England. I have, therefore, been most 
unhappy, because I could not seRd any 
comfort to Frederick De GUfford's af&icted; 
child ; though I myself heard, for mif conqii- 
fort, that you were in safe, honorable, and 
benevolent hands. I know many Gircum*- 
stances relative to your life, Julia,, yet I 
wish to hear, all from my child herself, 
when she writes to me : though I have 
been told much of your sad history by .a 
friend of yours ; for, though infinite hs^s 
been the ui^kindness you have experienced; 
in your pilgrimage of wo, you have long 
had a friehd, whose very form you know. 
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not; and yet Julia De Cliilbrd has one 
ftithful friend, who has, under Heaveor 
proved the means of providing for here 
future fortunes. 

"From paternal inheritance, my single 
life, and from almost incalculable sue* 
cesses in my , profession, my wealth is im- 
mense. I can, therefore, dispose of the 
Jiard earnings of my maritime services^ 
without even the appearance of injustice 
to my relatives. I have enough to be- 
queath to them and to my friends too.^ 
The name of Frederick De ClifGx^d was 
in the first will I ever made ; and the mo- 
ment I experienced the inconsolable af> 
fliction of hearing of his death, I, with 
grief of heart, made a new testament, and 
^bequeathed his orphan the sum of ten 
thousand pounds sterling, the interest to 
accumulate ffom the hour the bequest was 
made for her use. Now,, my dear child, 
it will be more convenient to you, and 
you will allow much pleasanter for me, that 
you should receive this as a gift from roe, 
than to be paid it as a legacy by my exe- 
cutors. As the interest has been vours 
for n^iny years, the accepting the prin- 
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cipal how cannot lessen my wealthy UOt 
infure any one : so let no scrapie arise m 
your little heart/ my child;; ;but take it> 
and may the Almighty of heaven bless ycm 
with it. . 

^^ But I shall not have done with you 
here. Merely giving you a subsistence is 
jsot all that your father would, in a similar 
case, do for my orphan : no ; I must be your 
guardian, protector, father, Julia. I must 
throw you into that society your birth 
classes you among — I must make yoa 
happy, if I can. I have written to my fa* 
vorite sister, to introduce you to her: I 
hope you may soon meet, and that you 
will love each other. She has a heart in 
which is most beautifully airayed every 
female virtue ; and, if you resemble your 
father, you are good, truly, surely, good : 
so sympathy must , coQgenialise your re- 
gards; and Julia must love Emily, and 
Emily love Julia. 

" Write to me, my child, undisguisedly^ 
and often ; not as a task, with awe and painr 
iiil restraint> but as a child to an indulgent 
father. Tell me all your wishes without a 
scruple ; tell me all and every thing yoa 



ithink.would make yim happy ; and ucfer, 
ctor-Ai momcnV fong^t, ^^t faeaoiafiBrth yfm 
4viii^da itender jparent^ a ifaitliiul fiiieod 

*^ Mediterranean, off* Malta, 
AfarcA aO,l«01." 

'. tEt4sifnpossibIe>£or'the'4e€Ue pen cffthe 
.pres^at hialorian to portnety the ^feelings 
.wbich this letter awakened in the -soseep- 
itible^ grateftil heart 4^ Juha De<.CUtiKMVl. 
.^She threw herself, trfanost >«oiMFiilsed with 
agitataon, 4ipon the hosomi of Mrs. 'Goed- 
m'm, and wept and sobbed^ as if in ^nii 
4inaIteFable ; nor were the eyes ^©octor 
^Sydenham, or Mr. and Mrs.^ Goodwin, -un- 
^noistened by those tears which the^ ap- 
proving, heart giyes, ^s it-s invohtntary 
;tnbute, ,to noble, generoo& deeds. 

When the -first gust of c>ur heroine's 
iforcibly-awakened gratitude had subsided 
into calmer feelings, she took, with rever- 
^ce and a trembling- 'hand,, the letter o£ 
j^^ord Ashgrpve from Mr. 'Goodwin ; not to 
«ead it, as^ she said^ " 4br that, she never 
could, no, never at jall^; nor need she^ 
fw^ey^ry^sweet word of it had ^own into 
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her heart ; and was there stored up, as pre- 
cious treasures, never to be lost.'* But she 
pressed the letter to her lips, to her heart ; 
burst again into an abundant flow of tears ; 
and precipitately retreated to her own 
chamber, where, humbly on her knees, 
thanking the great Source of all this good, 
^Biploritig i>les$ings forher ben^u^tor, ' and 
.prwjrixlg- fikr ccmipesare, and a mind to 
bear ^prosperity as ^he ought, she acquired 
ifirmness, and, inth a sweet and gentle 
icalmness, jinned ^ag^in 4bose valuable be- 
loved friends who ihad^ on 4ier adversit3% 
J^een kindrto her, • 
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CHAPTER XfllU 



The letter of Lord Adigrove to Lsdj 
Delamore^ mentioned by her ladyship in 
the foregoing chapter, being necessary for 
onr readers to be acquainted with^ we shall 
Iranseribe it for their perusal; at least what 
followed the commencenient of hisepistle> 
which merely answered Lady Driamore-^ 
last letters to him. 

•'And now, my dear Emily, that I 
have relieved all your fears relative to 
your dear boy's health and safety and my 
own, I shall deposit in your affectionate 
bosom, that secret which you have so 
often, gently, kindly, tenderly entreated 
me to impart to your sjrmpathising friend^ 
ship. The cause of my single life,, of the 
unfading melancholy which robbed my 
youth of it's natural: vivacity, spoiled my 
maturer yeats o£ e\ieed\3\\^^^) ^\A ^^^3x 
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now, withite traces of age, has stamped 
the legible character of sadness upon my 
brow. 

" You knew the dearest friend of my 
early life — Frederick De Clifford > for I 
had the cruelty, the rashness, to take 
him as an inmate to your house. Forgive 
me, Emily ; for my heart has bled in re- 
pentance. I ought not to have introduced 
one o( the most captivating of mankind 
to the society of a neglected wife of nine- 
teen J but I then knew not, for you never 
told me, that your hand had been given 
in compliance only with your father's 
wishes, v^ithout one particle of affection 
for your lord; but dreadfully did that 
fatal knowlege strike on my heart, when 
my beloved sister, in an agony of grief, 
threw herself into my arms, and, biding 
her blushing face upon my bosom, softly, 
but emphatically, ' entreated me to save 
her peace, by taking my fascinating 
friend for ever from her sight.' Oh ! Emily, 
he was, indeed,, a fascinating firiend; 
and though he loved me fervently, sin- 
cerely loved me, he, even he, augmentect 
unconsciously, the souovis oil. \!k^ ^ai^^csjis^ 
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sister, aii3 innocently^ made ferme A life df 
wretchedness. 

*^ I took De Clifford from Delamere* 
castle, ere a suspicion had -entered hi* 
mind of the fetal -cause of my hasty de- 
parture; and, at my earnest request, he 
^unfortunately— (alas! I may surely say 
calamitously) -^ accompanied me to the 
Duke of Avond»tle's. 

^* I had, during my then long station 
at Naptes, formed an intimacy with his 
grace of Avondale, and his only surviving 
-children, the C^ntess Montalvan and 
Lady Adelaide Montrose, whose name I 
•even now cannot trace without a trem- 
^bling hand. Adelaide was all that the 
eye could conceive of loveliness; all that 
tthe mind could covet of perfection; — I' 
loved her; and even: at this moment, my 
•torn, my sorrow- withered heart, is fondly, . 
urdently, devoted to her memory. I told' 
the secret of my heart to Lady Adelaide: 
♦never shall I forget the sweetness with 
«which she heard me, or the candor with, 
ivliich she told me, ' neither to despair nor 
Aope;* said, * her heart was totally her 

4nvn5 auddaekaev^ uo tsv^tv ^i^votcw ^^V^^ 



rather, was judgement to regulate inclinar 
tion, should win ity than myself; and, 
from that : hour, she trekted me with such 
marked distrnction, that my ardent heart 
was led to hope all that .could constitute 
my happiness. 

. "^I was too much in Jove for my 

passion ta €60£^ the watchful eye of the 

Duke of Avondale ; inkieed, we -miutu^iy 

sought an -explanation, and most readily 

lie gave his assent -to my marriage with 

his ^ toghter, -i^uld ^I 'prove 'So fortunate 

•as ^to gain the t{>e€U9iife j&( her heart. 

Shortly aUter, the ^igate ^I CoQiaaoiandied 

was ordered to England ; and about the 

iMime ^perio4, ^is <graoe and 'family piur- 

f^osing -a ' njitum ^frcMn - tbe^ Conttneiit, 1 eo^ 

tfeateld Ihem 'to ^ come with me : • they did 

so ; 'and . nevei^, - never oan be - ^erased ircm 

my .femembranoe rtie happy days of that 

j*K)st auspicious voyage; for Adelai4e list- 

-ened to my love, and tdd me (oh ! with 

-such sweet resistless artlessuess,) * she w-ais 

sure she soon should love me quite ; -for I 

seemed every hour to gain upon) her, * like 

ihe'shores -of England^' 

• '^I now considered ^iiiy ha^j'i^viiy^V'^^ ^ 
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certainty : for on our arrival in England 
Adelaide began to talk of our future 
union, and was most anxious for an intro- 
duction to my Emilys and when I then 
visited you^ I should have imparted to you 
my expected happiness, only I found you — 
oh ! most untopectedly, most ai&ictingly, 
found you a wretched wife : and I coiM 
not, no, I could not, talk of the bliss I had 
in view> when your gentle bosom was torn 
with many sorrows; and after my dread- 
ful heart-rending disappointment^ the &tal, 
soul-harrowing termination of all I would 
not tell you, to increase your griefs witb 
mine* 

" De CUfford was a being formed to 
captivate, both in mind and person^ and 
at this memorable period he was an ob- 
ject of peculiar interest to every feeling 
heart : he was covered with unfading lau- 
rels by his own brilliant and heroic achieve- 
ments; he was an exile from his unnatural 
father's house, an alien to hJLS heart and 
favor. 

^^ Emily, the painful throbbings of my 
anguished heart tell me I cannot long 
dwell on wYiat 1 Wn^ Va \^ you : I must 
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be brief, to shorten- my tortures, De Clif* 
ford and Lady Adelaide were kindred 
souls. They no sooner met than they 
loved ; and all my hopes of happiness were 
for ever blighted. -De ChflFord could not 
tear himself from Avondale-abbey, whilst 
he believed himself the only prey to this in- 
voluntary love ; but the moment he found 
the flame was mutual he fled in horror 
and dismay, overwhehned with grief un- 
utjberable. 

'^ Mine, Emily, was a difficult task: 
I followed my poor friend, and had, 
whilst my own heart was rent with an^ 
guish, to lull his agonies, inflicted by 
the to him terrible idea of destroying my 
peace ; to conquer his self-upbraidings ^ to 
reconcile him to himself, and to soothe 
him, by strong assurances that it was not 
so verj/^ very painful yielding up Lady 
Adelaide. To the gem of my heart I 
had to practice the same consolations, the 
same deceit $ for she waft almost as much 
grieved for me as my poor Frederick was. 
J withdrew myself as Lady Adelaide's 
suitor ; but not all the influence I possessr 
^d over the Duke of Avondale could t^ 
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concik him to his daughter'^ choice^ nor 
(Win his approbation to her union with 
-De .Clifford. — Oh no, sternly, perempto- 
rily, he forbade all intercourse between 
.them; but love proved as arbitrary as his 
^race. — The ill^fated . lovers, eloped ; were 
iirst united . at 'Gfetna-Green; ithen after- 
wards, in an obscune ^Uage, in Cumber- 
'iaid, whore • they sought conceakaent ; 
-but at length they -were traced 4o it, by 
the implacable father's emissaries ; who 
tore, by -^foroe, ^the lovely victim 'Of fero* 
dcily, -the beauteous^ Adelaide^ from ^tbe 
-arms of her ^listracted husband, and Ime 
|ier to confinement; ^where not all De 
"^SikSovd^^ almost |>hrensied researches, 
^aided^.by »y fiearly ^bs fraatic 'ones, c^d 
^race her to; nor coidd all the pathetic 
Supplications of her husband, his tiuseats, 
'his arguments, or mine, persuade her 
inexorable father to disclose -the fatal 
secret, which fstte, dreadful, horrible, 
most horrible fate revealed^ with a heart- 
r-ending catastrophe. In a fortress be- 
ilonging to Lord Glenbrook, in the He- 
•brides, was this beauteous victim con^ 
-fined. That fotVce^s, V^ dteadful con- 
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fiagration ; and Adelaide, Emilys I . 

cannot tell it -< 

^^ Hithertx)^ Emily, I had consideried De 
ClifFord. as the most perfect - of mankind ; 
and though he had been the innocent cause 
of all my sufferings, I still admired ahd ap- 
proved all his actions, until be, a second ' 
time, became a votary at the altar of Hy- 
men, and gave the peerless Adelaide Moti- 
trose a successor. • • 

<* My heart did not break upon hear- 
ing of the direful fate of Adelaide, but 
lingered thus on, in years of anguish; 
but I obtained a command in the Atlantic, 
and hastily fli^ from England. Yet what 
was change of clime to me ! I could not 
fly from self; and the mortal wound of 
Uappiness was closed up within nie. De 
Clifford, witii a breaking heart, and health 
destroyed, fled too from England,- but not 
from misery: no, no, that he could not. Iii 
Italy he found an. old acquaintance, the 
M^dow of a. General. St. Qair, and her 
daughter; the latter, certainly, a very 
pretty woman, a professed friend of the 
angel Adelaide's, who iou^ V«Ai\^^5s. \sv 
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liopdessness f<Mr De Clifford* Mrs. St? 
Clair was artful and wary; she soon saw 
the once strong mind of my fri^d was 
weakened by grief of griefs ; and between 
I^er French politics and her daughter V 
charms infatuated the lost De Clifford^ 
and he became the husband of the syren 
daughter. Greatly I hope no tenderness 
of the heart led him to this precipitate 
union; nay, I am sure it did not, could 
not ; for the man who loved and was be- 
loved by Adelaide Montrose could not 
la?e another: ho, no, it could not, could 
not be ; but I Was angry, and offended at 
the great indignity thus offered to the 
memory of his Adelaide. * How could he 
make a second choice?* was the perpetual 
murmur of my indignant heart; and I 
would not answer the^ few letters I 
receii^ed frottl him after this hateful 
marriage. Alas ! alas ! he died, my 
Emily, under the sad conviction that he 
had lost my friendship. Oh! my sister, 
bitter has been my remorse, if I afflicted 
him. 

*^ But now to the cause, my Emily, of 
this late confidence. De Clifford left a 
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child^ a daughter, by this second, and to 
me obnoxious marriage. His widow did 
not long survive him; and the unfortu- 
nate child fell to the care of the diabolical 
beldam, Mrs. St. Clair. Poor little Julia 
Pe Clifford, Emily, w:as the object of this 
most unnatural barbarian^s hati*ed and 
direful cruelty. My heart still bleeds at 
the recollection of what this pretty inno- 
cent has been made to suffer, and I will 
not recount to you even one of the savage 
deeds, for they would grieve you. Suf- 
fice it to say, every mental acquirement 
for poor Julia was sacrificed to showy ac- 
complishments, to bring her up a decoy to 
attract the young and profligate to this 
musical d — I's concerts and conversaziones^ 
while she embezzled the poor child's little 
property to assist in her own love of dissi- 
pation, and in entertaining the dUettdnte^ 
whom it was her passion to collect about 
her; and often, while this terrible woman 
has been under the influence of her mania 
for travelling (which was as great as her 
zest for the fine arts) the poor child has 
been thrown upon the protection of stran- 
gers, in some gloomy sepulchre of the liv- 
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iiKg~^a dreaiy niQiiasteiy, wUere^negledt she 
always experienced^ and. too often unkind 
treatment; and^ even more more dieadfully 
still, my sister has, I fear, that terrible w<k 
man, injured the child of poor De Clifford^ 
an injury most direful. This woman — no> 
no, I insult the sex by classing her amongst 
them — this monster was — aye, shudder, 
Emily, for Well you may — : an avowed athe- 
ist; and this poor, pretty babe in her 
clutches ; and, bred amongst ignorant and 
superstitious priests and nuns, is - either a 
rank Catholic, or, oh ! horror of horrors ! 
has no religion at all 1 

•• " Do not think I am growing illiberal, 
Emily 5 oh ! no, far be it from me not to 
believe thousands of good Catholics have, 
and will find, snug births in the world to 
come: but I love my religion, and wish 
all whom I love should go to heaven by 
that very plain and easy road, I trust, I 
am travelling. I have .heard that my 
fears, relative to the future happiness of 
Julia De Clifford j are groundless 5 for that 
she is pious and good- as I could wish 
her : but this information' I have derived 
from an ardent lover, and, therefore, 
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I am not wholly to rest satisfied ^th his 
partial accounts. To you, then, dear Emily, 
I delegate the task of iilvestigating %his 
important matter for me. If she proves a 
Catholic, I shall endeavour to be satisfied ; 
but if an atheist, it will make me most 
unhappy, for I have adopted her for my 
child ; and should hope one day to see her 
in the realms of endless bliss, with her truly 
good father. 

" It is my earnest wish, Emily, that you 

should take this child under your own roof, 

if my wish can be accomplished, without 

embroiling you in any domestic strife. To 

obviate one difficulty (I mean in pecuniary 

arrangements) with yow lord-i; pride; t 

feed Lord Delamore*s son, he feeds Lord 

Ashgrove's daughter; and so ihey str^e 

their balance. You, my Emily, wffl settle 

all this, and whatsoerer ejAAUiniiiiieftt ytM 

think necessary for nay diild. I have 

written to my baidcer mpmk the MJbjectt 

and he vnSL answer evety deoMuid for ber. 

As to her own aUowance, if you find her a 

vain •frivolous girl (fi»r, with sH due de» 

ference to her lover's ^(irCrait ^ ^iitr, 'i 

fear from faer Mff^UA moii^ edvcatiM 
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she scarcely can fail of being), and without 
rdigion^ two hundred per annum will be 
5U$icient ; but if she is pious, good, and 
charitable, let.her have double, treble that 
5um, according to her magnitude of her 
virtuesr 

" But, my dear sister, if you cannot, con- 
sistent with perfect harmony, take my 
daughter to your own protection, try your 
influence with Lady Frances Harcourt, or 
Mrs. Constantia Fermor. — ^With the former 
she would have many great advantages; 
with the latter she would be nearer you, 
jSLYid I should be liappien But let no con- 
sideration for me, I conj ure you, lead you 
into any domestic contest. She is now 
with excellent, inestimable people; but a 
tradesman's family, however worthy, is not 
the society for De Clifford's, daughter. I 
«hall subjoin the address of these amiable 
Goodwins; and you will, if returned to 
Delamore Castle, forward the incloi^ed 
letter tp Julia, whigh, I leave open for your 
perusal. The Goodwins I shall befriend 
to the utmost extent of my power. I have 
desired Julia to tell me what would contri- 
bute to her happiness i and, with trembling 
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hope, I trust, amongst her first request^ , 
may be a grateful petition for tliese Good- 
"wins, who are as unfortunate as they are 
worthy : and to them she is under incafcu- 
hible obUgations. 

^^ Now I have done talking to you about 
my daughter, I will begin about your son* 
I have already told you he is safe and well ; 
but as you must soon see glorious mefhtion* 
made of him in the public prints, and as I, 
knowing your heart,! know so well how 
your maternal feelings will overpower you, 
think it right to anticipate a little (as my 
letter must necessarily, reach you, before 
my dispatches to the Admiralty can nieet 
your eyes through the gazette) the tide of 
exultation, though mingled with the shud- 
dering pangs for dangers pp-st, which await* 
you ; by telling you, our gallant volunteer 
has.be.en engaged in a most heroic, yet dan- 
gerous enterprise. - • 
*'.When I think only of the honor, the' 
interest of my profession, -Emily, how 
I grieve, and how: mortified I am that • 
Lord Delamore, who, in no other respect, ' 
has evinced much^ affection for his most 
amiable son, should have $o peremptorily 
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A^rbidden St. Orville's entering a profession 
so congenial to his inclination^ so suited to 
his talents ; and who, during his maritime 
visits to me, has acquired more real know- 
lege, and has been engaged in more 
hazardous service, than half the young offi* 
cens in our navy; Oh ! he seems born to 
be the pride and glory of the British fleet ! 
But, when I remember how dear he is to 
your ailection and to mine, I rejoice that he 
is not doomed to the hardships, toils, and 
dangers of a sailor's life. 

** Yom will see, by the papers, the gal- 
lant manner in which St. Orville Tc4unteer- 
ed to accompany Captain Attworth on a 
secret expedition. Sixteen ci my ship's 
company were to go with him, and every 
one of the crew turned out to follow him; 
for so beloved is our boy, and so highly 
prized for courage, that not a man in my 
squadron, who would not, I am certain, 
follow him, even into the crater of Mount 
i¥!tna. So anxious, so wiM, I may say, 
were all my crew to share St. Orville's 
fate, that no one would yield ; and by lots 
only was this matter determined. 

*^ Yoa will ste, by AHworth's letters and 
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mine, the narrative of that glorious expedi- 
tion. You will learn that, in the heiat of 
action, a most bold and arduous enterprise 
struck the mind of St. Orville, which he 
hastened to impart to AUworth ; who saw at 
once the magnitude of that importance it's 
achievement would yield. He felt convinced 
that the man who had clearness of judge- 
ment, and firmness of mind, in the moment 
of evincing valor, never surpassed ; to form 
such a project, was only equal to carrying 
it into effect ; and, with a leader they con* 
fided in, British seamen would perform what 
to any other class of men would be im- 
possibiUties. St. Orville was dispatched 
upon this most heroic, important enter--^ 
prise, and success crowned our boy with* 
immortal laurels: andj\Emily, if Allworth'sr 
letter, with the account of our boy's glo- 
rious achievement, his magnanimity to the 
vanquished, his humanity to the wounded,' 
do not awaken the paternal spark in the 
bosom of Lord Delamore, I give him up as 
a man without a heart. ' • . 

" I will not work upon your feelings, 
Emily, by describing inine during the^ 
painful interval of St. Orville's absence; 
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My fervent prayers for his safety attend- 
ed him, and he returned, oh, joyful ! joy- 
fiil sight ! unhurt, in blooming health, 
and covered with Fame's most honorable 
praise. Very shortly after I fell ill, veiy 
ill ; in truth, my Emily, you had, but for 
your bey and Beville, nearly lost me. Oh ! 
what a tender, watchful, affectionate nurse 
is St. Orville 1 Neither night nor day he left 
my cot; h« smoothed my pillow, and it 
seeiped easy to me ; he gave me my medi- 
cines, and I thought they did me good. 
But thai was delusion : I became worse and 
worse, and every surgeon in my fleet gave 
me wp ; and the intrepid hero^ who had 
Ibught the enemies of his country with such 
dauntless valor, who had taught hundreds 
to fly fipom the fury of his sword, and to 
bend to his prowess, was now to be seen 
vainly struggling with the tears that would 
burst forth, because a man was expected to 
die^ whose demise would yield to him riches^ 
and emancipate him: from the tyranny^ of aa 
unkind father. 

f* When all the iEscuiapian tribe had 
jgiven me up as a lost sheep, St. Orville, 
who had> during my illness, been routing up 
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tke names of all the slip slops Mrs. BeviUe 
makes to nourish the i^ck^ in hopes of hit- 
ting upon somelhing which I could relish> 
now informed my own surgeon, the wor- 
thy Macdonaldy of a cure performed by 
Mrs. Beville, on a poor man who had been 
given over by five M. D.*s and as many 
licentiates, in the same malady which was 
proving fatal to me. Macdonald scouted 
the old woman's recipe ; but^ as the drown- 
ing wretch would catch at a straw, prepar- 
ed it with the most anxious rapidity for me ; 
and, with a smile of contempt at what he 
was offering me, with a hand of tremulous 
solicitude, with a vague hope, and tears 
of despair streaming down his furrowed 
cheeks, he gave it to me. It cured me, by 
the dispensation of the Great Physician : 
but yet I remember with gratitude my 
earthly one ; and Doctor Seville's fee she 
will find at my banker's, whenever she 
chooses to call for it. 

" But I have not power to describe, 
although it made a sensible impression upon 
my heart, the joy of St, Orville, and in- 
deed of all my brave comrades, officers 
and men: — -aUi all proved the); loved me. 
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tincl, oh! my sister, the sufferings I ha3 
endured, ^ were sweetly soothed and over* 
paid, by the gratification of finding I wa? 
dear to the honest hearts of my brother 
tars. When I first appeared upon the 
quarter-deck, the sudden impulse of affec- 
tion subdued the memory of subordination; 
and my seamen, forgetful of all rule, 
thronged thither round me- But instant 
reflection (and ere my grateful feelings 
permitted me to greet them) led them back 
to their stations, where shouts of joy almost 
rent the skies; and I then summoned them 
by divisions to me, to thank them for the 
kindness and affection they evinced for 
me. 

" As to St. Orville, he is more idolised 
than ever by my ship^s company for saving 
True Blue (my nick-name); and as for 
Mrs. Beville, no birth-day belle, no beauty 
of St. James's, was ever toasted morfe 
heartily by a greater number of fine young 
men; and every Saturday night, as grog 
and flip kijidly circulate to the health of 
absent friends, the name of Mrs. Beville is 
scrupulously tacked to that of every wife, 
friend, and sweetheart ^ and the conclud- 
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ing toast is now> with &ree times tlife€> 

* Trae Blue^ Lion^ and Mother Bilk Davy ;* 
which, ia your reading, would stand, their 

* Admiral, Lord St. Orvilie, and. Mrs. Se- 
ville/ 

" I suppose, my dear Emily, I soon 
shall have the happiness of clasping you 
tfi my affectionate bosom, as they talk of 
peace 5 and why, I cannot conceive. Now 
the army and navy are primed and loaded 
to the very muzzle, with courage, hope, 
and perseverance, why make peace until 
we have done the business effectually, to 
allow us with full security to sheath, at our 
own pleasure, the sword of conquest ? But 
hcdd, I forgot my rule of never entering 
upon politics with you; for to a beloved 
sister, I have matters more appropriate to 
write about than public policy. But you, 
I know, will give your hearty concurrence 
to even a patched-up peace ; for you will 
think of the lives that may be spared for 
the present; and that borne on the olive 
your son and brother will be restored to 
you. 

" I could write on for ever, to you, Emily ; 
but the longer I delay my dispatcTies, the 
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longer I deprive Julia De Clifford of your 
protection, ^id St. Orville of the gratitude 
and applause of his countiymen* Adieu, 
then, my sister I 

&c. &c. &c* 
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